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What! You want me to stop eating Stew 7 


Listen...1 won't have you picking on my pet dish. 
Why, I'd simply DIE without stew! 


Now don’t get us wrong! Stew is yammy—and nourish- 
ing. So tender it fairly melts in your mouth. But that’s 


just it. Stew’s soft-cooked, like so many foods you eat, 


W-e-I-I, what’s wrong with soft foods? 


Oh, nothing. Except that they cheat you on chewing. 


{nd gums need work to keep strong and healthy. 


You mean...I should exercise my gums? 


You bet you should. Otherwise, *‘pink tooth brush’’ may 
warn you of flabby, neglected gums. So, better start mas- 
saging with Ipana Tooth Paste now. That’s common- 
sense care for your 


gums—and your smile, 


€ 


Gum massage — for my SMILE? 


Yes, ma'am. You see, your smile is only as brig 


ht as your 
teeth. And sound, sparkling teeth depend so much on 
healthy gums. So put Ipana and massage to work and 
help keep gums firmer, healthier. 


go 
© 


Wake up lazy gums with Ipana and Massage! 


What's “Pink Tooth Brush” all about? Thar, 
dear lady, is for your dentist to decide. So, if your 
tooth brush “‘shows pink,’’ heed its warning. Make 
for your dentist’s—but fast. 


He may tell you your gums have become sensitive 
—robbed of vigorous work by modern soft, creamy 
foods. He may suggest “‘the helpful stimulation of 


[pana and massage,’’ as dentists so often do. 


That's because Ipana Tooth Paste not only cleans 
teeth but, with massage, does a real job of helping 
gums, too. So each time you brush your teeth, mas- 
sage a little extra Ipana onto your gums. You'll feel 
a refreshing *‘tang.’’ You'll know that circulation 
is increasing within the gums, helping them to 
firmer soundness. 

A radiant smile pays high in compliments. So 
help make your smile sparkle enchantingly. Start 


now—with Ipana and massage! 
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‘ Krcting — beautiful — the Parker Vacumatic 


Pens are richly wrought in precious metals, 
combined with luminous Permanite rings of 
Pearl and Jet or glowing transparent colors. 
And there’s regal quality in a Parker's superb 
performance, too! 

The Parker 14-K gold nib, tipped with satin- 
smooth Osmiridium, writes with astonishing 


PARKER PEN CO. 
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ease and smoothness. Parker's ““One Hand”’ 
Sacless Filler—the easiest to operate—makes 
room for nearly twice as much ink. And the 
full Television Barrel permits you to see the 
ink-level at a glance. 

See these beautiful Parker Vacumatic Pen and 
Pencil Sets at any good pen counter . . . you'll 
agree they are ‘‘Fit for a King.” 
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Parker Matched Pen and Pencil Sets are 
made in sizes and colors to suit men 
or women, with choice of pen points. 
Prices from $5.00 to $23.50. Active Service 
Sets from $10.00 to $15.00. 


arker 


>>-VACUMATIC— 
PENS AND PENCILS 


Pens marked with the blue Diamond ore guaranteed for 
life against everything except loss or intentional damoge 
subject only to a charge of 35 cents for postage, insurance 
and handling, provided complete pen is returned for service. 


, Ler , ae /, - T 1 
Quik contains Solv-x—To keep your pen in first 


$$ Condition, always use Parker Qusné. This 
famous writing fluid contains Soly-x, the amazing 
new ingredient that cleans your pen as it writes, 


prevents corrosion and gumming of the feed. 
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The Ke-establishoment Cred'7- 


AN EXPLANATION OF THE GRANT 


In planning the return to civilian life of men and women in the armed forces, Canada’s parliament 
realized that assistance in re-establishment must cover a wide variety of fields. For many—particularly 
younger members of the forces—the best method of effecting permanent re-establishment will be 
through training or through an opportunity to continue an interrupted education. Others can be 
assisted through land settlement—either on full time farms or on small holdings operated with some 
regular form of employment. In many cases a combination of these two things—trainings and land 
settlement—will be the solution. Legislation for this type of re-establishment was provided early in 


the war. 


ANOTHER LARGE GROUP 


There is, however, another very large group who do not need 
training and who are not suited for land settlement as provided 
under the Veterans’ Land Act. After long months or years in 
uniform, these veterans will need assistance also. There will be 
those who normally would have owned their own homes had it 
not been for their service. There will be those who own homes 
but who have been unable to carry out needed repairs and altera- 
tions. There will be veterans who sold businesses to enlist and 
who want to resume them, and others who are fitted for a business 
of their own but who need assistance in financing. The Re- 
establishment Credit is designed for this latter group, and primarily 
is an alternative to training and land settlement benefits. 


PAID UNDER WAR SERVICE GRANTS ACT 


The Re-establishment Credit is made available under the same 
Act of Parliament which provides War Service Gratuities. It is 
not a loan but an outright grant, paid to an eligible veteran to 
aid in re-establishment if the veteran decides not to use land 
settlement or training benefits. It may be used in Canada only 
at any time in the ten years following discharge for certain specified 
purposes as outlined in this advertisement. The grant is called 
a “credit” because it is an amount carried on the ledger to the 
credit of the veteran for ten years until used by him for a re- 
establishment purpose. 


HOW TO APPLY FOR RE-ESTABLISHMENT 
CREDIT 


The re-establishment credit is an amount equal to the basic 
War Service Gratuity—that is $7.50 for each 30 days’ service in 
the Western Hemisphere and $15.00 for each 30 days’ service 
overseas. The amount is computed by the branch of the armed 
forces with which the veteran served, and for that reason applica- 
tion first must be made for the War Service Gratuity. When a 
statement showing the amount of the basic gratuity has been 
eceived by the veteran, application for the re-establishment credit 
may be made to the Department of Veterans Affairs on a form 


which may be secured from any district office of the department. 
Application for the war service gratuity is made to the branch 
of the armed forces with which the veteran served and forms 
may be secured at any armed forces depot or at any office of the 
Department of Veterans Affairs. 


STUDY ALL MEASURES BEFORE APPLYING 


It is important that every veteran shall have made a definite 
decision as to future plans before applying for the re-establishment 
credit. Payment of the re-establishment credit debars the veteran 
from educational and training grants and benefits under the 
Veterans’ Land Act, since on application for the credit the 
veteran elects not to take advantage of these other benefits. 
Any benefits under the Veterans’ Land Act and payments to, 
or on behalf of the veteran for training or continuation of education 
already granted are charged against the credit. Do not apply 
for your re-establishment credit until you have studied all other 
rehabilitation measures. Advice of department officials is available 
to assist you. - 


PURPOSES FOR WHICH CREDIT MAY BE USED 
Grant of the credit may be authorized for the following purposes: 


(a) To assist in home owning; 

(b) To assist in building a home; 

(c) To assist in home repairing or modernization; 

(d) To buy household equipment and furniture; 

(e) To buy tools, instruments, etc., for trade, profession, or 
business; 

(f) To provide working capital for profession or business; 

(g) To buy a business; 

(h) To pay premiums on Dominion of Canada insurance; 

(i) To buy special equipment required for educational or voca- 
tional training. 


In the case of (a) and (b) above, it is necessary for the Veteran 
to have an equity in his home. In the case of (d) and (g) the Veteran 
must put up one dollar for every two dollars used from the 
Re-establishment Credit. If experience shows broadening of these 
purposes is needed, provision has been made for it. 


FOR COMPLETE INFORMATION WRITE TO THE NEAREST OFFICE OF THE 
DEPARTMENT OF VETERANS AFFAIRS 


SC - 5 > - rats, f 4 * c 2 
Issued under the Authority of Hon. Ian A. Mackenzie, Minister of Veterans Affairs. 


DEPARTMENT OF 


VETERANS AFFAIRS 


SEND THIS ADVERTISEMENT TO SOME MAN OR WOMAN OVERSEAS. 
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In Years of Testing 
Listerine Antiseptic users had 


FEWER COLDS AND 
FEWER SORE THRO 


Why is Listerine Antiseptic such an effective 
aid... why does it so often help nip a nasty 
cold in the bud for so many people... why 
have years of testing shown fewer colds and 
fewer sore throats for the test subjects using 
Listerine Antiseptic? 





















The answer, we believe, is simply this... 
amazing germ-killing power with safety. 

This delightful antiseptic reaches way back 
on throat surfaces to kill millions of poten- 
tially troublesome germs called the Secondary 
Invaders. (See panel below.) 

They are the very types of bacteria which, 
unless, held in chee :k, so often can stage a 

‘mass invasion”’ of throat tissue to produce 
much of a cold’s misery and discomfort. Bad 
customers, all of them. 

If you have been in close contact with 
other cold sufferers, if you are tired, if your 





feet get wet or cold, and you have been ex- 
posed to drafts or sudden temperature changes, 
gargle Listerine Antiseptic quick! 


Such factors can often reduce body re- 
sistance and make a “‘mass invasion” easier. 
Listerine Antiseptic, used early and often, 
gives Nature a helping hand in halting such 
germ invasions. 













LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., (Canada) Ltd. 
Toronto, Ont. 










Note:—Germs Were Reduced The ‘Secondary Invaders” 
up to 96.7% in Tests sees from left to right are some types 


secondary invaders,” millions of which 
may exist on the mouth and throat surfaces. 


Actual tests showed reductions of They may cause no harm until body re- 
bacteria on mouth and throat sur- sistance is lowered, when they may invade 
faces ranging up to 96.7% fifteen the tissue and set upor aggravate thetrouble- 
minutes after the Listerine Antisep- some aspects of the infection you calla cold. 
tic gargle, and up to 80% one hour You can see how important it is to attack 
after the Listerine gargle. them before they get the upper hand 
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Friedlander’s 
Bacillus 






Bacillus Micrococcus Staphylococcus 
influenzae Catarrhalis 


Streptococcus 
Hemolyticus 


Pneumococcus 
Type 'V 


Pneumococcus 
Type itt 






Aureus 





LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC for oral hygiene 


MADE IN CANADA 


Foreword and Footnotes 


THE RE’S A very good picture of a 


wolf in night clothing on Page 16; the 
artist responsible for this likeness is the 
smiling young man you see to the 
immediate right. His name is Ted 
McCormick; he was born in Toronto, 
and when you ask him how come he 


got into the art line he’s bound to look 


dreamy-eyed and tell you it was mostly 


a matter of happy accident. It was not 
remarkable that as a school kid he 
liked to draw pictures in his workbooks; 
but one summer day, just at the time 
he was matriculating, a girl friend said, 
“Draw a picture of me, Ted,” which h¢ 
did, in a couple of minutes, right ther 
in the garden, and it looked so much 
like her that his visiting American 
uncle, who'd been standing around 
admiring the tulips, shouted, “This boy 
has talent! He’s got to have some art 
training.” So Ted started serious study 
in Toronto, and continued in Chicag 
and New York, where he worked with 
top-ranking illustrators and discovered 


1 1 ' 
he would never be truly happy away 


YOU (like Foreword herself) hav 
an immoderate but cultivated taste fi 
mystery, murder and man hunts, you'll 
make no mistake by stopping on Page $8 
and getting right into the mood of that 
ghastly foggy night when Marvel mace 
a surprise visit to the cottage near the 
swamp. It is only rarely that atmos- 
phere, character and a good whodunit 
plot can be mastered within the limi- 
tations of a short story, but Evelyn 
Murray Campbell has done it pretty 
nearly to perfection in the case ot 

Xun for Your Life.” 

Miss Campbell lives in California, 
has been writing since her teens, has 
contributed hundreds of short stories 
to Canadian, British and U. S. publi 
cations, authored a dozen books and 
so many Hollywood screen scripts that 
she has lost count. In spite of cons 
desk output, she has time for plenty ol 
outdoor life which she loves, and fo 
participation in the political life of hei 
community. She is a dyed-in-the-woo! 
Republican and proud of it. 


DONALDA DICKIE, who discuss 
and answers the question, “Can We 
each Love of Country?” (Pag« 


cherished in the memories of at least 


>4 
a1 Is 


two generations of pupils as a beloved 
teacher and inspiring personality. One 
of her ex-students said recently, “She 
made the business of learning an 
adventure.” Born on a farm nea 
Hespeler, Ont., she and her brothers 
were left orphans at an early age; late: 
Donalda became a Westerner by thx 
simple expedient of going to live wit 

her uncle’s family in Moose Jaw. 
Equipped with scholarships and summer 
teaching jobs, she put herself throu; 

Queen’s University. She became a 
pioneer member of the Camrose (Al 
berta) Normal School staff. During a 
postgraduate year at Columbia. shi 
imbibed the philosophy of progressive 
education from the great John Dewey,” 
She did historical research at Oxford, 
but because the ancient university did 
not then grant degrees to women, sh¢ 


£1 


had to wait to receive her Doctor’s 
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RANCES-MARY ORDWAY sat on the kitchen 
sink where her husband had put her up out of the 
way. She followed his movements with a face 
like a desperate kitten. 

**T like the outdoors, too, Jarvis, 

“Quiet,” her husband answered in a faraway voice. 

The kitchen was full of cathedral hush. It was full 
of the odor of hot pine tar and rubber and linseed oil. 
The odor made Frances-Mary sicker even than usual. 
She touched her throat in a small frantic gesture, and 


1 ie 
she said. 


her bracelet with its dangling charms made music. 
““You know, Jarvis, | have a perfectly tremendous 
feeling about nature, too,” she said. “‘I look at a blue 


sky and sort of roll over inside.” 


Jarvis Ordway walked over and lifted his wife off 
the sink. He had nice grey eyes and lots of hard 
tanned muscles, and a head of hair jike a superior 
black bath mat. And no nonsense about him. All he 
asked now was appropriate silence while he applied, in 
his secret way, his secret foundation wax to the three 
pairs of skis in a row across the kitchen table. 

“You're the sort of a person who'd chatter through a 
symphony concert or a major operation. Now please 
get out. And’—Jarvis stuck out his chin—‘‘if you 
were alluding to Margaret Weathered—I mean 
Oakes-Whyte, | wouldn’t if I were you. Margaret 
was the handicap you started this marriage with, 
remember,” 
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Loasted Filled Loaf 
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stretches your Jood dollar 


The delicious recipes on 
this page will show you how 


—a highly nutritious food. It is one 
—coax it back into line by the | of the best and cheapest sources of 
clever use of bread! food energy. And our Canadian 
Bread makes good foods go farther bakers are supplying you with bread 


—adds variety and zest to meals. that is an important source of protein 
for muscle-building and tissue-repair. 


Butter 
fy \b. 


F your food-budget is troublesome 





You can use Bread dozens of ways aa os ae ; ; 
3 ee , ey You'll enjoy the delicious recipes on this 
—to dress up leftovers—to make ex- ee ee eee 
; ; lik page. All are inexpensive, simple to make. 
pensive tox ds. seem ike more—to Start using more Bread. See your food-budget 
work magic with plain dishes. Bread —_relax—your family smile! 


combines with almost every 


other food. Use it often as BUY BAKERS’ BREAD 


crumbs, toast, cubes, or slices. ay 
a t t, ey ; Im You can rely upon your local 
Whether eaten by itself, or “e ~ baker for the finest bread that 

‘ . a »»? ' . . 
used to make “‘main dishes, can be made today. His baking 


Bread is satisfying, substantial - skill—his modern equipment 
and methods, the fine ingredi- 


ents he uses give you bread 


PREPARED BY THE MAKERS OF 

FLEISCHMANN’S YEAST AS A oo that is packed with food energy 
CONTRIBUTION TO THE ADVANCE- oe unequalled in wholesomeness 
MENT OF NATIONAL HEALTH : and delicious flavour, 
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Frances-Mary’s debut nominally as 
iend. (Tim Jr. was Mother’s husband’s 

marriage, and I rance s-Mary loved 

ise he let her tay ilong outdoors with 
vd, mostly HDeEcause they had been 

st together. Jarvis came up to 


inst her banks of shaggy brilliant 


she felt her he irt leap. 


Nhe saw her Continued on page 





Frances-Mary closed 
the he droom door on 
the three of them. She 
stood straightbacked 
against it, wide skirts 
sighing. She was 
nauseated and afraid. 





Soviet 


Chatelaine, April, 1945 — 7 


Steno 


by Creighton Peet 


HE OTHER day I sat down with 
a couple of pretty Moscow “paper 
rats’’ who had just completed thei 
first year in America, and asked 
them to compare our North Ameri- 
can Tilly the Toiler with her counter- 
part, U.S.S. R. “Paper rat’’ is Soviet 
for “white co 





lar worker.” 

Both girls are 23, and both are 
secretarial workers. In this country 
blond Olympiada Tronova (Ada fos 
short) ts secretary to the Soviet Consul 
General in New York, while dark 
Elena Kondakova has been one of a 
specially chosen group taking courses 
in business administration at Columbia 
University. In Russia Elena worked in 
the People’s Commissariat of Foreign 
Affairs. 

In superficial details the lives of 
office workers in both countries are 
very similar; but in many ways the 
girls found the secretary on this 
continent a baffling creature, light- 
minded and slightly frivolous. 

By way of making a comparison, 
Ada and Elena between them sketched 
the daily routine of a Soviet secretarial 
worker. 

“The first thing in the morning,” 
said Elena, “you turn on the radio and 
do the setting-up exercises. They 
make you feel fine!” 

I suggested that we also had such 
programs, but that precious few 
stenographers roused themselves to 
do any “one-and-two-and-threes.” 

“In Russia,” continued’ Elena, 
“almost everybody opens the window 
and does the exercises. It is so wonder- 
ful to think that while you are doing 
them, millions of othe r people are all 
doing the same thing at exactly the 
same time.” 

Most girls who work in offices, she 
said, live with their families, and after 
breakfast they go out and buy a paper 
and go to work on a bus or a streetcar, 
or a subway, just as the gals do here. 

“But the newspaper is very import- 
ant,” Ada put in quickly. “It ts almost 
obligatory to read a newspaper 
particularly the international news. 
Everybody is supposed to know what 
is going on. Of course we have very 
few advertisements and no comics, so 
the papers are very small.” 


You Park Your Coat 


“Another thing which is different,” 
said Elena, “is that when you reach 
vour office building in Russia, you 
don’t just take the elevator and go up 
to your office. You must leave your 


hat and coat and galoshes in the coat- 
room down near the front entrance.” 

“Yes,”’ laughed Ada, “and usually 
this coatroom Is in charge of a grumpy 
old woman who is very strict about 
making you leave everything with 
her.” 

1 asked about time clocks. 

“No,” said Ada, “not yet, but when 
you go into your oflice the timekeeper 
gives you a little metal tag, and as you 
pass by you hang it on your peg ona 
big board. That way the manager can 
see right away who ts absent.” 

In other offices records are kept by 
means of a big book which people sign 
as they come in. Promptly at nine (or 
at 9.30 in winter) this book is taken 
away. 

As to modern oflice equipment, 
Elena said it was not very different 
from that used in America, except of 
course for the typewriters which are 
slightly larger to accommodate the 
30 letters of the Russian alphabet. 

“And because so many Russian 
words are longer than those in English 
and have more syllables,” she added, 
““we can’t take dictation quite as fast 
as you can here. We use the Sokolov 
shorthand system, and the best an 
expert stenographer can do is around 
90 words a minute.” 


The Mailbag Is Lighter 


‘Another difference between Ameri- 
can and Russian office girls,” said 
Ada, “is that almost everybody in 
Russia knows at least one other 
language. A girl doesn’t have to be a 
linguist to hold a secretarial job, but 
since 170 different languages are 
spoken in the Soviet Union, it Isa help 
if she knows a couple of extra ones, and 
can perhaps operate a typewriter! with 
And English is 


} 


now a required language In Soviet high 


a different alphabet. 


SC hools.”” 

Both girls spoke of the fact that 
Russian business oflices send and 
receive fewer letters than those in the 
3. seh There ts more reliance on 
personal visits and telephone calls. On 
the whole, Ada concluded, the crisp 
efliciency of an American’ business 
letter was a great advantage, and 
speeded things along even though a 
daily flood of correspondence meant 
more work for the office force. 

“But there is also one advantage tn 
less mail,”’ Elena reminded Ada. 
“When a Soviet manager comes to his 


desk In the mornin he does not have 


to look Continued on page 52 


) 








6 — Chatelaine, April, 1945 


66 


How does a wife fight “a 
beautiful friendship”’ between 
her husband and the Other 


Woman in His Life? 


“Jarve, ever remember the handicap you started 
this marriage with?” 

In hurt surprise Jarvis glanced from his wife to the 
room about him. “If you ask me, I’ve done a very 
decent job of working at marriage.” It was a cool 
green kitchen with accents of fiery red to bring it up 
to the right temperature. His eyes caressed the red 
accents. He believed implicitly that they were his 
idea. “A very, very decent job. Both of us have, of 
course.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Ordway faintly. “Jarve, I'll just 
sit back up on the sink and not talk. I promise.” 

But Jarvis himself, out of some inner uneasiness, 
talked. 

“T’ve never lied to you about Margaret, now, have 
I, Pantie-waist?” 

“Oh, no, Jarvis!” 

“If Margaret and I were having an affair I’d be the 
first to say you had a kick coming, but Margaret—” 

*“**—is locked away securely in a corner of your 
heart which has nothing to do with us,’ ” Frances- 
Mary quoted rapidly. 

“Right. It’s—” 

** «just a beautiful friendship based on a mutual 
interest in the outdoors,’ ” she went on quoting. 

“Right,” he said irritably. “So why bring it up? 
Why keep harping?” He put 
down the hot flatiron. “You 
know, Pantie-waist, you're a 
dear child and I love you. But 
you are only a child and quite a 
responsibility at times—just look 
at my hand.” He held up a large 
stained hand. It trembled slightly. 
“My hand should be as steady as a 
virtuoso’s for this delicate work,” 
he said through his splendid white 
teeth. 

“Tl even stop breathing,” 
Frances-Mary promised. She 
dropped her dark head back 
against the red froth of geraniums 
in the long window over the sink. 

“You,” she sneered at herself 
silently. “You looking down your 
nose at your mother. You can’t 
find a way to stay married, either. 
You’re Lost Generation yourself.” 

And then, riding a wave of cold 
Nausea, it came again. She was 
Frances-Mary Everett, 10 again, 
looking down into a lighted stair- 
well, shaking again in a white 
lawn nightgown. 

Mother was climbing the sweep 
of stairs out of the laughter below. 
Mother put each foot down with 
great caution and she clutched the 
rail. She sang the new song, 
“Cling to Me,” very carefully. A 
black wing of hair covered each of 
Mother’s ears, and she wore a 
dinner dress of green and white 
print under a loose white organdie 
coat. 

Mether’s eyes focused on her. 
“Awake, darling! Then I shall 
tell you now.” Mother spoke 
gaily, casually. “Nice surprise” — 
Mother waved her arm around. 
She wasn’t seeing Frances-Mary 
now. “Lost generation—the lot 
of us. War and depression swept 
foundations away. What can we 
do? Must be adult. Civilized. 
Must be — must be civilized. 
Gallant.” She found Frances-Mary 
again. “Have such a nice surprise, 
darling. Two mothers for you, 


two daddies. Think, two houses. Two lovely Christmas 
trees—” 

“Two Christmas trees,” said Frances-Mary Everett. 
She put her chin down on the banister to stop its 
shaking. 

Two Christmas trees. Which was going to get your 
fervent smeary gilded nuts and strung cranberries. 
Which was going to get the créche you’d had all your 
life? Where was the littlest lamb with the flower eyes 
going to stay? And The Child—where would The 
Child lay down His head? They’d pull her heart in 
two—the Christmas trees. 

But they did not. When Christmas came she looked 
at them both with a clear straight look: Mother’s fat 
many-colored tree, Mother Doris’ chic silver and blue 
one. Neither was her tree. She did not have a tre« 
any more. 

“It’s very pretty,” she said politely, twice. She did 
not feel anything. She could wait. The dream of a 
secure place that was her own had already rooted in 
the strong core of her. 


NOW FRANCES-MARY lifted her head out of the 
geraniums. That craving for radishes was on her 
again. She tiptoed to the refrigerator and ate two, 


cautiously. Jarvis must not see. He did not. She ate 
three more. Jarvis wore the secret look that meant 
he was whipping down a white hill with Margaret. 
They were white as angels in white parkas, and as 
swift as angels. And as lost to Frances-Mary. 

On a sudden impulse, Frances-Mary lifted her arm 
and shook it for all she was worth. The bracelet rang 
and chimed and tinkled. 

Jarvis yanked the flatiron cord out of the wall. “ All 
right,” he sighed. “‘It doesn’t matter if the three of us 
ski tomorrow. Let the dead air stay in my lungs. Let 
my muscles atrophy. We'll just forget the whole 
thing!’ What a baby he was; a sober-sided, selfish, 
dear baby. Frances-Mary went to him blindly, arms 


' 


lace rainst his heart. 


out. She ached, round pansy agi 
There was no way to fight for their own tight place. 
Not with the enemy immovable within its walls. 
“Anyway, I'll not say he’s my best friend—aft 
ward, as Mother does,” she thought. “I'll just never 


Cre 


see him again.” 

“Jarvis,” she held up her bracelet, “if anything 
happens, don’t ever forget this.” 

He lifted an eye brow, ce I’m suppose d to have quite 
an excellent memory, Frances-Mary. I gave you 


. I ' I If 1 I 
his’ —he touched the first charm, a small full-blown 


Illustrated by Gerald Leake 
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OG was coming in from the sea when the bus 
stopped to let her off at Cream Point. The 
conductor said, “Don’t get lost, miss. It’s a 
bad ’n,” and she smiled at him and said that she 
knew about fogs. Then the bus plunged away, 
disappearing in the long plumes of mist curling in 
ahead of the great white bank waiting off shore. 

The wood road to the cottage was a hundred yards 
farther on and she hurried, afraid of missing it if the 
fog came too fast. She was already sorry about her 
shoes. They were new and expensive and very pretty, 
meant for polished floors, and now they would be 
ruined. Perhaps Gerald was right when he called her a 
little fool. She was so impetuous, never planning or 
remembering until too late, so that everything she 
did seemed bungling and must be painfully remedied. 
She resolved for the hundredth time to make herself 
over in the way he wanted her to be—only she was 
never sure of what he really wanted. 

The clamminess had already pasted her silk skirt 
against her knees and her fur coat was going into 
cowlicks. Heavy drops clung to her hair and her wispy 
little hat was a damp postage stamp. She would look a 
fright when she got to the cottage and she had meant 
to walk in, fresh and charming, and take him by 
storm. Gerald could always be reconciled by beauty 
and when she had wakened that morning, longing for 
him so much that she could not wait another day, she 
had put on her prettiest things and rushed for the 
train with nothing on her mind but to see him and 
make up the last quarrel. She had not even telephoned 
Imogen. 

The fog crept along the ground like cold steam and 
she almost missed the wood road after all. It was 
merely a double rut hacked through the marsh grass 
and rising to meet the pines that laced their tops 
together. It was a wild and lonely place with no life 
anywhere except the seagulls wheeling and crying in 
the sky as they searched for shelter. She paused, 
dreading to step off the concrete into the rough road 
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that would continue for a quarter of a mile. Why 
hadn’t she telephoned Gerald to meet her with the 
car—and then she noticed two ridges of fresh sand 
where a car had turned into the highway not long ago. 
A car had come out of the pines and might even return 
and overtake her on the lonesome road. She looked 
back at the sea and shore. She knew it well, desolate 
with black arcs of seaweed left from the high tide and 
strewn with rocks. Gerald had painted it so often and 
it was always new and beautiful through his eyes, but 
there was little to be seen of it now, hidden in the 
climbing fog. She stepped into the road and the sand 
closed around her ankles. 

It had been months since she had been to the 
cottage. At first she had come with him when he was 
painting there, his seas, tranquil or stormy, but he 
had complained irritably that he must be alone. She 
could not blame him. She was like a lost canary and 
quite as helpless. A nuisance following him about, 
looking over her shoulder for bears or bogiemen; 
afraid, and not knowing why. It was just that some- 
thing seemed to be there, she thought helplessly, 
stopping to empty sand from her shoes. 

The fog was catching up with her, and a low 
reluctant protest came from the ocean surging against 
the shore and the rocks that held it back. Loneliness 
was a great canopy of silence except for this, and her 
heart came up in her throat. She tried to believe that 
Gerald would be kind and laugh at her foolishness 
which is so different from being a fool, keeping on, 
plodding resolutely, until she saw the cottage among 
the dimming pines. 

It was a small house built of split logs and fashioned 
according to the architect’s idea of what a primitive 
place should be—with all the comforts. An enormous 
chimney faced the road, turning a disdainful shoulder 
from a windowless wall and a narrow walk led to a 
sunken door almost hidden in the logs. The place was 
like Gerald himself, aloof to strangers .but warm to 
those he admitted. 

She called his name as she lifted the heavy iron 
latch. “Gerry? It’s me—Marvel!” But there was no 
reply. She stood in the large room and called again 
though she knew that the house was empty. 

A log smoldered in the fireplace and she put some 
light wood with it and a flame started up. The first 
letdown feeling passed, and she was glad of the chance 
to tidy herself before she had to meet his appraising, 
critical eyes. The reconciliation scene she had imagined 
seemed silly and melodramatic now. Gerald would 
never take a bedraggled woman into his arms. 

She went into the bedroom and it was all confusion 
there, the bed unmade and clothes strewn about. His 
blue robe and pyjamas were on the floor, and she 
hung them in the closet as she looked for something 
of her own that might have been left there. She found 
a flannel thing which she did not remember and put it 
on and went back to the fire, shivering. It was very 
cold. She sat on the hearth rug, hugging her knees, 
and fed the flames with bits of wood and paper until 
the room glowed. It was strange that she should be 
so cold. 


SHE TOOK her dress into her lap and began to pull 
and pat the folds into shape, but it was hopeless, and 
she went into the kitchen to look for an iron. But 
confusion was there, too, with the sink full of soiled 
china. Gerald detested disorder, and he must have 
gone to look for a cleaning woman. The milkman’s 
wife, Mrs. Stacey, came in two or three times a week, 


pee 


but she was probably having another baby and this 
neglect was the result. She abandoned the thought 
of the iron for the dishes, but the water was cold and 
there were so many that she gave that up, too, 
discouraged. 

Nervous uncertainty increased and she wandered 
about the studio aimlessly, while it grew dark and 
shadowy out of the radius of the firelight. 

It was a pretentious room, unceiled to the high 
roof, and all the appointments were rich and luxurious 
and as incongruous as herself in this harsh, remote 
place. Filled ashtrays and soiled glasses stood on the 
long refectory table with scattered papers and 
magazines. Canvasses were everywhere, faced against 
the walls, and the easel by the north window stood 
uncovered, with palette and brushes on the taboret 
beside it. The easel held an unfinished sketch and she 
stopped to look at it, the crude outline of a nude 
woman’s back, the head a blur of flying hair. A naked 
woman walking into the sea. It would be beautiful 
when it was done, like all of his work, but he had 
never done life before. His landscapes were rare and 
exquisite but always of the woods and sea. She smiled. 
Where had he found his model? Could the milkman’s 
wife—? She put the cloth over the easel. 

As she turned away her foot caught against an 
obstruction in the shadow of the table. It was a large 
roll of carpet corded with rope, and it was then that 
she noticed the bare floor. All the rugs were gone. 
They must be in this roll, for a lovely silken prayer rug 
made the outer layer, carelessly wrapped and exposed 
to the rough rope. The chill came back to her body, 


and she began to tremble with mingled feelings of 


happiness and doubt. Could this mean that he was 
giving up the studio? It had always been left as it 
was, and this suggested more than just a visit to town. 
Her heart lifted. If Gerald came back to stay and 
there were no more separations, it might be that they 
would find their old happiness and love again. 

But as she went on doing little things, emptying 
ashtrays, tidying the table, deterrent thoughts 
presented themselves. Could they ever be as happy 
as they had been that first year? Her own life. The 
career she had begun to make with Imogen’s help 
her friends whom Gerald hardly knew and would 
never care about... If he came back to stay she 
would have to give up so much that had become 
necessary to her. He would demand all, and could she 
readjust her life to meet such demands? His shadow 
again! How would that be after comparative freedom? 
His face returned to her vividly—the thin, handsome, 
sardonic face she had loved so much—still loved but 
with a difference. The unasking trust was gone, and 
here and there in her memory were little scars left 
behind by his cruelties. If he came back to stay would 
it all begin again? 

The drying fur coat gave off an unpleasant odor, 
and she ran to the hearth and snatched it away just in 
time. It was a lovely coat and had cost far more than 
she could afford. Imogen had scolded her for buying 
it. Imogen! By this time Imogen would have missed 
her and would know where # Continued on page 18 


She slipped her feet from the clogged 
pumps and was free and light-footed 
as the animal she had become. 


years later the British divorce law was broadened to include 
incurable insanity, desertion and cruelty as additional grounds. 

“The British divorce law is sensible and humane,” said one 
Ontario judge recently. “Ours is narrow and unjust and 
satisfies only a minority group in Canada. Why should any 
man or woman be tied for life to a criminal who is serving a life 
sentence, a drug iddict, a moral pervert ora wife-deserter? As 
shown by statistics in the United States where divorce can be 
granted for other causes, adultery is definitely not the most 


' or) 


common reason tor divorce. 


War and Divorce 

War can destroy homes and family life even in Canada, 
where no enemy bombs have fallen. There is an admittedly 
close relationship between war and our soaring divorce rate. 

Although no figures have been released by Ottawa, “‘over- 
seas” divorces are familiar, tragic routine in many of our 
Canadian divorce courts. A complex machinery has had to be 
set up to handle the applications. When John Smith, serving 
sav in Italy, hears the bad news about his wife’s behavior at 
home, he requests his Commanding Officer to make an 
investigation. The C.O. forwards the request to Canadian 
Military Headquarters in London; from there a cable goes to 
Ottawa, which relays the message to John’s military district 
where it becomes the responsibility of the District O.C. The 
District Social Service Officer now takes over to investigate 
the charges against the wife. He makes his report, which is 
forwarded through the same channels eventually reaching 
John. If the husband, analyzing the whole situation, feels that 


ble, he seeks the advice of a 


postwar reconciliation is impossi 
branch of the Judge Advocate General’s department nearest 
to him. A lawyer there takes his testimony, forwards it to 
Canada to a member of the Wartime Legal Association. Up 
to this point the transaction has cost John nothing. From now 
on, a civilian lawyer of the Wartime Legal Association will 
handle the divorce at practically “cost price’ —$100 to $200, 
depending upon the expenses involved in bringing witnesses to 
court. After John has been granted a divorce, the Dependent’s 
Allowances Board stops the wife’s allowance. If there are 
children, maintenance continues to be paid to their legal 
guardian, named by the court. 

The Social Service Department of the Army, which serves 


| 


as a liaison between soldiers and their families, gathers a lot 


of the unhappy details of cases of this kind, and cases in reverse 
where the husband is « ager to get a divorce because of a new 
Occasionally he will ask for an 


investigation to be made at home, on the chance of discoverin 


illiance made overseas. 


g 
some indiscretion on the part of his wife which will allow him to 


It seldom happens that a wife in Canada 
| 


sue lor divorce. 
¢ | 


wants to divorce her husband w 


0 is away, even if she knows 
about “the other woman.” She can’t afford to lose het 


dependent’s allowance and she holds onto the hope that the 


difliculty will straighten itself out when her husband returns 


to Canada. 


: 1 1 
Supreme Court judges who listen to overseas cases, lawvers 
i] ’ 


sm ' 1 | 1 
who handle them and psychologists who watch the trend tn 


human affairs, agree on the four main reasons for the close 
tie-up Detweer! i ind d ce. 

1. Hasty marriages on short acquaintance before a man goes 
OvVerscas,. The newlyweds live togetner tor a few weeks or 
months, are then separated for years, and when war ends or 
before, they find they have very little basis for a happy 
Marriage 

2. The so- | o \ dings where circumstances 
urged immediate a There ts an exceptionally high 
mort ilitv for ma wes t st C ire m pre\ lent 
d g the emotional stress of wartime 

5 The inc il ndepenada ce f m<¢ \ yvoman vh 
earns ner vn | rwa s he nar t v a happy partner- 
ship, but 1f tt doesn’t k she Is In an ¢ yMic posit yn to do 
somet!t Zz about | ( lew emeans<¢ - por is he 
husband ts in a different 

An experienced and wise Supreme Court judge, discussing 
this angle, took a pessimistic view of woman’s new freedom. 
“From what I see in the court, | am forced to the conclusion 
that women’s morals are slipping badly,” he said. “‘There ts 


? I 


no such thing as the ‘double standard.’ Many women seem 


| ] | ’ ? . 
to have idopted the mans standard. Fe ir ol consequences Is 


no long r the strong deterrent it used to be; knowledge od 
birth « yntrol is widespread. I can’t estimate its effect on our 
country as a whole, but I do know it on't be good.” 

4. \\ ir causes rar vastating uphea ils I! family life. H is- 
bands and wives, separated { years at a time, may torm 
new tri ndsh Ss, and even the ugh the yY remain faithful, there 
is the danger of i gradual detertorat nin home life. 


a : : ‘ 
The facts, bleak as they are, must be faced. Divorce in 
Canada is rising to new totals year by year. Children are 


being uprooted from ‘security of a normal home life. The 


Let f pol | hanged 
high hopes and confidence with which young people exchange: 
their marriage vows have, in a good many cases, been 


rain. It lor 


) 
so foreign to our expertence 29 vears ago, } id come to stav. 


Y 11 
insullicrent to stand the wartime s KS as ll divorce, 
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HONESTLY, we feel we can strike 
up the band and take a right-proud 
bow for the beautiful, wearable dress 
we've dreamed up (in co-operation 
with our Simplicity Pattern de- 
signers) on this month’s cover. 
FIRST—because the style itself 
was chosen with infinite care and 
thought about the new 
fashions and the sort of easy-to- 


spring 


wear clothes the Canadian woman 
likes. 
SECOND—because the Simplicity 
Pattern is available to you in every 
town and city in Canada; or you can 
order by writing direct to the 
Pattern Department of Chatelaine, 
181 University Avenue, Toronto 2. 


THIRD because the 
Canadian-made rayon butcher linen 
used in both skirt and jacke ind 
a Se 


dickey) has a crease-resistan isn 


and is hand-washable. And vou can 


get it in all the lovely spring and 
summer shades in lead ng stores 
right across the Dominion. The style 
would be equally effective in white 
ind navy, blue and soft grev, brown 
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over Dress 


and spring green, yellow and violet, 
or two tones of any shade. 

Simplicity Pattern No. 1277, the 
cover girl dress, is a two-piecer with 
dickey. Pattern (price, 20 cents) is 
available for sizes 12 to 20. Size 16 
requires two yards of 35-in. material 
for the top and 134 yds. of the same 
width for the skirt. 

Our sketches above show two 





clever extra blouses which might 
take turns with the cover-dress skirt. 
Simplicity Pattern No. 1285 (top, 
left) is another tmteresting Jacket- 
blouse, with short sleeves and a big 
bow to pick up the skirt color, if you 
wish. Price, 25 cents. 


Simplicity Pattern N 1279 gives 


ou the new « ip-sle ved effect ind i 
tricky ¢ hines« collar ina weskit-tvpe 
louse. Smart buttons of an Oriental 
cast the « wr of the skirt, would 
be particularly effect ve here. Pattern 
) 

price > cents, 

AIT the itt i np de- 
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HERE was a time, and it wasn’t so long ago, 

when we Canadians prided ourselves on our 

concept of marriage as a sacred and life-long 

contract. We had the figures to prove it too; it 

was always possible to compare the divorce rate 
in Canada with that in the United States and feel 
smugly pleased with the result. Divorce might be 
epidemic in Hollywood and New York; it could be an 
accepted modern affliction in literature and the 
movies; but, like the termites, it seldom crossed the 
international boundary line. Marriage in the upper 
half of North America was still the old-fashioned, 
durable kind, 

This comforting picture has changed. While it 
would be too drastic to infer that marriage in Canada 
is crashing, it is nevertheless a fact to be faced that 
divorce has shown a steady rise, season by season, for 
the past 25 years. In 1918 there was one divorce to 
every 500 newly registered marriages; in 1943 there 
was one divorce to every 23 marriages. If the average 
rate of increase of approximately 19% continues, 
there will be as many divorces per year as there are 
newly registered marriages in just about 20 years 
time! 

It is not the purpose here to discuss the moral or 
religious aspects of the question, but rather to present 
the factual picture of divorce in Canada today. 

With the exception of Prince Edward Island and 
Quebec, which continue to take their divorce applica- 
tions to the Senate Committee in Ottawa, all 
provinces, through their Supreme Courts, have 
jurisdiction over the dissolution of marriage. 

As shown in the accompanying table, British 
Columbia heads the list in high divorce rate, and 
eastern lawyers sometimes refer to it as “the Reno of 
Canada.” This can perhaps be explained by the fact 
that there is no decree nisi in B. C.—the decree nisi 
being the waiting period which follows the granting 
of a divorce, and which may be as long as six months 
before the divorce becomes absolute. Thus the time 
it takes to obtain a divorce is considerably shorter 


on the West Coast than in other parts of the, 


Dominion. 

A comparison between urban and rural communities 
shows that marriage has a much better chance of 
survival in the country. When a farmer takes a wife, 
he takes her for life. This is probably explained by 
the more settled feeling of farm life, and its shared 
activities; getting in the crops, feeding the livestock, 
and general work take up too much of a couple’s 
time to leave idle hours for introspection or wandering 
interests. Also, a divorce trial in rural areas must take 
place at a Supreme Court sitting in the county town. 
Neighbors can come and listen to the sordid details, 
and it takes a fairly hard-boiled or desperately 
unhappy person to air his or her grievances in a 
community where everyone knows everyone else. 


Grounds for Divorce 
Canada’s divorce laws are just about the strictest in 
the British Empire. Adultery ts still the only legal 


by Adele Saunders 


grounds for divorce—and it must be proved. But 
anyone close to the handling of divorce cases can tell 
you it is a simple matter for any two persons to arrange 
for a divorce if they do not object to committing 
perjury, which in itself is a criminal offense, punishable 
by a penitentiary sentence, 

It has been alleged that well over 50% of divorces 
in Canada are “arranged.” There are certain lawyers 
in every large city who make a specialty of such cases; 
their divorce “mills” grind out hundreds of them at 
cut-rate prices, and some have a close working 
arrangement with private detective agencies through 
which they can procure the necessary evidence for 
their clients. These “collusive” divorces have become 
common practice. For example, a husband and wife 
decide to end their marriage, so the wife consults a 
lawyer about obtaining a divorce. The lawyer goes to 
the husband and asks him to provide evidence; the 
husband arranges to register at a hotel with a woman, 
on whom, in all likelihood, he has never set eyes before, 
and never will again. They register as man and wife. 
Later, a private investigator knocks on the door, walks 
into the room and finds them in a so-called “com- 
promising situation.” The necessary grounds for 
divorce have been provided, and the witness is ready 
to swear to what he saw. : 

Judges of course are on the lookout for such collusive 
divorces. If a case looks suspicious, the judgment is 
withheld until the Attorney-General makes further 
investigation. If collusion is blatant, the divorce will 
not be granted, but, as one judge says, “It is almost 
impossible to prove collusion if the divorce is not 


THE FACTS: In 1918 there was one divorce to every 500 newly regis- 
tered marriages. In 1943 there was one divorce to every 23 marriages. 
At this rate of rise it is estimated that in about 20 years’ time the number 
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contested, because in that*case the judge himself has 
to cross-examine the plaintiff, which should be the 
work of the defense lawyer.” 


The Residence Angle 

What happens when a husband, against his wife's 
wishes, desires a divorce? Unless he can prove she has 
been unfaithful to her vows, there is no way of 
dissolving the marriage except to move to another 
country—generally to some state in the U. S. where 
divorce ts granted for causes other than adultery. 

This angle of our divorce laws is somewhat stricter 
for wives. If a wife wants a divorce and her husband 
refuses, and if she cannot collect evidence of adultery 
on his part, it is likely that she will remain tied to 
him for life. She can’t move away and establish 
residence in another country, because a wife’s legal 
domicile is always that of her husband. The only 
exception to this rule is when a man deserts his wife, 
in which case his former domicile continues to be her 
legal one, 

Because there is only one legal cause for divorce in 
Canada, and because, as a result, collusive divorces 
are widespread, there is a growing opinion among 
members of the bench and legal fraternity (as well as 
among citizens who have been through a divorce 
trial) that some legislative reform might be considered 
somewhat along the line adopted by Britain. In 1934, 
A. P. Herbert, M.P., wrote his book,“ Holy Deadlock,” 
ridiculing the British divorce laws and showing thx 
circuitous routes which unhappily married couples 
were forced into, in order to end their marriage. Four 


Pel 
S¥ 
3 


PRE, Soe One pe, 


ts Bae i i i ” Be ee 


7 


pres 


of divorces granted annually will equal the number of new marriages. 


In 1943 the number of divorces granted, in relation to the number of 


newly registered marriages, worked out to the following rates: 


British Columbia — one divorce to every 10 marriages, 
Alberta — one divorce to every 18 marriages, 

Manitoba — one divorce to every 24 marriages. 

Ontario — one divorcee to every 29 marriages. 
Saskatchewan — one divorce to every 35 marriages. 

New Brunswick — one divorce to every 35 marriages. 

Nova Scotia — one divorce to every 83 ‘marriages. 

Prince Edward Island — one divorce to every 326 marriages. 
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Quebec — one divorce to every 376 marriages. 
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Teacher doesn’t go for the class in make-up; more important 
to you, neither do the boys. Bob Rankin gives with the black look 
and Joannie McIndoo and Joyce Jenkinson do the dolling. 









Fun on cars and buses is okay; but only weepers and droops 
scribble on car cards, change route signs, jam aisles. Russ East- 
cott and Chatelaine Councillor Alice Riddell show like what. 


. 1 ( i . 
y “4 Kiss and Tell . . . anyway, don’t expect the boy friend not to. 
Some girls think a good night kiss is all right . . . others say NO, 
and most of the boys agree, although they admit they nearly all 


try! Bob Rankin, Ted Booth and Ed Sheppard help Betty Lucas 
and Mary Mowbray illustrate at school the male tendency to 








As told to Lotta Dempsey 


ae aaa Te eke ue a gossip, too. They don't like it but they say it's done! 
to make life bearable if you’re over 16. do with the matter aforementioned. 
That’s why you take such pains For instance, if it’s a big do, like 
never to let them know it. Like not the annual school, and you’ve really 
hanging on their arms when you’re gone to town on dressing up, and he’s 
walking along, or phoning them been promised the family car, or is 
up (unless you have a good reason — stretching to a taxi... and some- 
like an invitation to a party or some- thing goes wrong and at the last 
thing). That’s why it’s smart to get minute you have to clang-clang-clang 
into things . « - sports and clubs at on the trolley ... welll... you're an 
school and working-jobs like pape awful droop if you whimper and 
drives and church proups and com- whine; but you re really choo-chee if 
mittees and things where you just you take it like a good sport and 
naturally line up with them. It’s make it fun. Or, if you’ve been 
more fun to go out with the crowd, promised the house to have the gang 
too, especially if you’re shy and can’t in Friday night, or given a leave 
think of what to talk about. To kiss ticket to go out, and suddenly you're 
or not to kiss is a big question. Most put on duty with little sister, ot 
of the girls say no. Some think it mother remembers she invited the 
might be all right if you’re going bridge club, then it’s up to the boys 
steady, but they agree that a quick to rally round and take it without 
eood-nighter should Li¢ It. The boys putting you on the spot. Then, no 
say you can’t blame them for trying, matter how badly you feel about 
but they’d really rather you didn’t. losing the game, or having to move 
They all agree that they’ re just as ol and let the next couple use the 
good on the gOSSIp § rind as we are ping-pong tabie ... Or no matter 
... Maybe better... and are pretty how sharp you find the new David 
sure to hit the breeze with it, if you Rose platter ot nee everybody else 
pay off too easily.) wants a Glenn Miller, you'll rate if How are your movie manners? Councillors and their friends 






One thing everybody agrees on is youcan take it, as well as hand it out. 


) demonstrate thumbs-down items like view-cutting double-headers, 


leg stretching, paper bag rattling and talking out loud. 


that it’s terribly Important to be a Who pays for what The boys 


good sport, but this has nothing to we know 4 Continued on page. 64 
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You're choo-chee, says the gang, if you can replace a rug as 
well as cut one. Ted Booth and Bob Rankin help Hamilton 
Councillors June Suggett and Joyce Jenkinson do the tidying. 









Parents are people, and ought to be around for the “hi-ya’s” 
and good-bys when parties are going on. And it is a droop or 
a weeper, indeed, who fails to get acquainted with the parent 
branch of,the family, and thank them when it's time to leave. 
Betty’s place is much more than all reet for sweater hops, because 
mother and dad, Mr. and Mrs. S. L. Lucas, are so popular. 








YOU can be sharp as a drill... 
You can have 
perze and poisonality ... and 
Be Ing 
teacher’s pet canary or the family 
lambie pie doesn’t always mean that 
you rate with the gang. 
is made up of a lot of funny things 
things that start when you take off 
for school Monday a.m. and don’t 


/ and as boring. 


still need to smerten erp. 


Know-how 


sign off till you’ve said s’long Satur- 
day night. And, chum, getting alon; 
with the crowd is important. Some- 
times olders think we« 
rules. But how wrong they are! 
in Hamilton, 
popular kids at the Teens Canteen 
and the sweater proms and school and 
stuff keep tuned In on the up-and-up 
of what gives. 


h iven’t any 
Her 


most 


he 
ed 


Who's right about how long you should dream at the receiver? 
Three to ten minutes, in spite of short-notice dating strategy. Mrs. 
Lucas suggests Betty is out of bounds on this one. 






anyway, the 


Jive or drag it as you like; but too drippy holds are OUT. 
Russell Eastcott and Mary Mowbray do the Goat's Clutch which 
the Hamilton Teens Canteen (rightly, everyone thinks) bans, 


How Ho You Rate 


Chatelaine’s First Teen-age Coun- 








cil, organized in Hamilton, Ont., 
gives you the know-how of get- 


ting along with your own gang 


Okay. Call it manners if you like. 
Like boys saying “‘sir’ to older men 
and girls not acting the big 


noise 
when they’re' out in a crowd. Like 
not kissing every boy who takes you 
to a movie or dropping a girl, thud, 
: : eee ; 

in the middle of the floor when you’ ve 
| | with | and Iki 

been dancing with her and walking 


off. Like remembering, when the boy 


friend suggests stepping into the 
drugstore after the show, that his 
bank account is far more apt to be 
suffering from malnutrition than 
you are. That you wouldn’t have 


much fun being an orphan, no matter 
' 
iow the family seems to clutter up 


program occasionally ... and 


your | 


that there are ways and ways ol 
on Mom and Pop to bring 
them into line with your sketch of 


Wr reine 
YONI 


life as the High crowd sees It. 
Let’s Talk About Boys. Of 


course, they’re ab-sol-utely essential 











gave up hope. I’m not good at anything. Not one 


he tee 

single thing! 

Connie dropped some of the spoons, and she heard 
| “é ] ’ 1 1 

Nick say, “Gosh, I didn’t know all those things about 

( mnie! 


But he sounded a trifle subdued. 
THE TRAY was ready finally, and she carried it in, 
trying to pretend she hadn't heard them talking about 
her. Nick jumped up to take the tray, and their hands 
touched. Laura said, “Connie, you’re a perfect angel! 
J ist look ut that wonderful cake and those cookie: 
Nick!’ 

Laura was curled up on the sofa. Connie poured 
the tea and Laura praised everything extravagantly 
and the fire snapped pleasantly in the grate, and they 
all made conversation. Conn telephoned and 
arranged for Sam Blaney to go with them to Sunnydale 


that night and Laura said, “If you’re sure I won’t be 


in the way!” And finally she said, ‘‘ Well, I guess I'll 
leave You two Little lovebirds alone! yt” And went 
up to her om. 

Nick helped himself to another piece of cake. He 
said, “aura certainly admires you, Connie. I gues 
you've been kind of a model ti ner, ali her life! 
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“1 don’t know why,” Connie said. “She hasn’t seen 
me since she was 15.” 

“She’s heard a lot about you, though,” Nick said 
and his voice had a sort of respectful tone, as though 
they were meeting for the first time. 

Connie laughed uncomfortably. 


Nick reached for Connie’s pulse. 
“How do you feel, honey? You're 
faint, are you?” 


“Let’s not talk not yoing to 


about me,” she said. “Tell me something about 


camp, Nick.” 
So Nick started telling he: things about camp. But 
















that wasn’t really what she wanted at all. She wanted 
them to be the way they had been before—relaxed and 
kidding a lot, with those long silences too, that made a 
kind of nearness. She couldn't have explained it 
possibly, but now something seemed to be missing. 
There was Nic k; and the lire made he cheeks feel 
warm, and her heart was heavy with wondering. 
And then her mother came back from the Red 
Cross, and her father returned from the office, and 
Connie was almost glad of the interruption. Her 
father talked to Nick about politics, and finally Laura 
came down and kissed her uncle and aunt and said 
eratefully, ‘‘You’re so sweet to let me come! This is 
the most homelike place! And the way Connie’s fixed 


th the flowers & Continued on page 4, 





my room, wi 
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By Anne Homer Warner 


"LL WANDER in some time on Tuesday,” he had 

written, “That'll give us three days all told.” US! 

Connie knew that maybe she had no right to be so 

happy. But from the very beginning she and Nick 

had clicked. You couldn’t put your finger on it 
exactly, but it made your head swim, somehow. It 
made your heart feel light and heavy at the same 
time. It made you remember, not the important things 
about him, but the little ones. The way he grinned; 
that walk ‘they ‘d taken up the mountain, with Nick 
insisting on carrying her sweater of all things! The 
time he had meticulously divided the last sandwich, 
giving her two thirds of it. 

They had only known each other two weeks before 
he went to camp, but after that there had been 
letters. In the letters he called her “kitten’’; generally 
he ended, “Take care of yourself, honey.” They 
hadn’t actually said they loved each other—but the 
aura of it was there, and now Nick was coming to visit 
her for three whole days. 

If it hadn’t been for the war this special “in- 
between” stage might have lasted for a whole lazy 
beautiful summer. But the war speeded everything 
up. You measured time by hours instead of by 
months. Connie wasn’t worried, though. There was a 
kind of inevitability about herself and Nick. You 
didn’t think about it at all, you just felt happy clear 
through to your bones. And to work off that happiness 
you kept busy, otherwise you might stop breathing 
altogether. 

Connie did one thing after another. She baked a 
rich, chocolatey cake; she molded an aspic for the 
salad, and chopped hard-boiled eggs and chives for 
sandwiches. Then she went to work on the front yard, 
raking leaves from around the hedge and the border of 
the path. Twice she went up to the room she’d fixed 
for Nick, dusting it all over again, and arranging just 
the right books on the bedside table. The day still 
stretched endlessly. She went down to the garden and 
dug up some of the bulbs for winter storage. She left 
that half-finished and swept and tidied the front porch, 
plumping up the pillows on the swing. There was only 
one flaw to all this mounting happiness, and that was a 
minor one. When she'd told her mother about Nick’s 
coming, her mother had said, “Oh, dear, your Aunt 
Ruth wrote that your cousin Laura is going to stop 
through here just at that time! Isn’t that too bad.” 


CONNIE COULD remember Laura 
only vaguely, when she’d come to 
Danby for a visit at the age of 15. 
She had been a nondescript, helpless 
little thing then, a definite drag on 
the activities of the summer. And it 
was certainly annoying that she’d 
had to choose this particular time 
to come East again. But Connie 
wasn’t the worrying type. She’d 
said, “Oh, well, we can probably rake 
up someone for her. Maybe Nick 
will have a friend in the vicinity.” 
They’d had to give Laura the 
guest room, and put Nick in the sewing room over the 
kitchen. But after all, Nick wasn’t going to spend 
much time there, except whet he was asleep! Connie 
hadn’t planned anything definite for him, because 
they were alike that way. Neither of them liked 
plans. Maybe in the evenings they would go down to 
Sunnydale and dance; and in the daytimes they 
would have walks and picnics. That was the way it 
had been when Nick had been visitmg here in Danby 
three months ago. They’d just lounged around, 
kidding each other and getting acquainted. And 
almost without warning the thing had begun to 
happen. They'd stopped for a picnic on the top of 
Round Hill, and while they were munching indus- 
triously a yellow and green bird had swooped down 
and lighted on a rock, It was a small frivolous little 





bird, and they’d both looked at it, and then they’d 
looked at each other . . . Nick had kissed her then, 
with the bright sunlight streaming through the trees. 
And Connie had discovered, as though from a vast 
distance, that she was trembling. 

He had kissed her only one other time. That had 
been at night, on the front porch, with only darkness 
near. Nick had gathered her into his arms and kissed 
her hard on the mouth and said, “Take care of your- 
self, kitten.” And the next day he’d left for camp and 
the letters had started to come. The letters were 
mostly lighthearted, because after all they hadn’t 
known each other very long. But now they would 
have three whole days, and anything can happen in 
three days. 

After lunch her mother came out where she was 
working in the garden, and said, “Gracious, Connie. 
You’d better go and change. Nick might be coming 
any time now!” 

Connie laughed. Clothes didn’t matter with her and 
Nick. That time on top of Round Hill she’d been 
wearing blue jeans and an orange sweater. But to 
please her mother she went upstairs anyhow, and 
put on a pretty grey wool dress, with green stitching 
on the pockets. It was late September now, and 
coolish toward evening. As a sort of haphazard 
afterthought she pinned a clasp of tiny dark green 
leaves in her glossy bright brown hair. Connie’s eyes 
were hazel, but right now they might have been any 
color — dark and starry both at the same time, 


There's nothing like a geod butld-ufe to ear A fen the detensine. 


She added a touch of perfume and thought, “Nick, 
you old goop! As though either of us care about 
perfume!” She had never felt that way about anyon 
before—as though in her thoughts she was talking to 
him all the time. 

And still it was only three o'clock. She went out to 
the kitchen and made a batch of cookies. She raked 
the leaves again, and swept the porch. And right then 
a taxi drew up in front of the path and Nick got out 
and after him a girl. Nick waved to her and paid the 
driver and unloaded three bags and waved again, all 
seemingly at the same time. And she’d been remem- 
bering so many little things about him that she’d 
forgotten how downright attractive Nick was—how 
tall and bronzed and cheerful looking. But seeing him 
this way, for the first time in three months . . . Well, 


The Broken Plate 


Illustrated by Jack Keay 


she couldn’t rush up and kiss him. They hadn’t 
progressed that far yet. But she could feel it in her 
heart, that wordless straining of love, while she ran 
quickly down the path and said, ‘Oh, hello, Nick. 
Hello, Laura. Oh, Nick, it’s grand to see you!” 

Nick grinned and looked as though he wanted 
kiss her, But instead he picked up the bags and 
started toward the house and said, “‘ Well, Connie. 
Gosh, Connie!” He kept muttering on like that, 
grinning outrageously all the time. In fact, he looked 
just as happy as she felt. 

laura said, “| pic ked up Nick on the train, Connie. 
I heard him tell the conductor he was going to Danby, 
so I introduced eral And then I discovered that we 


ee 


: ; 
were both visiting at the same place 


CONNIE G I ANC I D al Stractedly at her C usin. 


| 
Laura was still helpless [ool 


es 


call her nondescript any more. 


. | | ; ; ¥ ' ate: 
swept hairdo, up-curled lashes and a beguiling array 
: 


of bows and ruffles she had ac hie ved a kind ot ¢ uddly 
clinging look. Connie smiled. “It’s nice to see you 


» ’? ° 7 
again, Laura,” she said. 





Laura nodded happily. “Conn prettiest 
dress,” she said. “Isn’t that t est dress, 
Nick?” 

Nick looked at the dress for the first time. “Sure 


is!’ he said warmly. 


They all walked up the path together. Laura was 


| + | 
very short so that Connie felt unexpectedly tall and 


long-legged. Not awkward exactly, just different. She 
looked at Nick. [heir eyes met. They were both 


* t . ' T 
grinning, but their glances exchanged a secret message 
as though they were saying, “ 
| 11.7 
ve’ll be alone and can talk 
I he broom was st ll leaning against the screen door 


+ 


where she had left it. Laura exclaimed apologetically, 
' 
up, just for us} 


Nick the most 


perfect houst keepe r, when the rest of us Were just 


“Oh, Connie, you were sweepi! 





\» 


Connie has always been like 
lazy old clods. 


Connie smiled uneasily It was just some leaves, 


she murmured. “T hav the kettle on. Wouldn’t you 
like some tea?” 

**T would, for one,” Laura stated firmly. “I can 
remember even Row those cookies you us« d tom LiKe, 
Honestly, N ck, even at 16 ( nnie’s baking vas the 

talk of the town!” 

Connie thought ot the cook and 
the chocolate cake. She’d worked 
hard at them, Du obscurely, she 

As tn j I 
they were too good, she ous t to 


' 
Start apologizing 


Laura avived and made a dead set for Nich said, “Co ldn't L help?” But Laura 


she d iid l Ie y | ind 

Ss irted « It te et the ea read k 

Couldnt | hel B laura 

in the way. Connie always has 

everything just where ne wa e 

That was true, f course, though 

she’d never thought ibout it before. The ke ttle was 

on, the cups were W irmed, the lemon sliced. She 

didn’t need any help, even from Nick who would 

barge around aimlessly, getting in the way; who 

would just slow up the tea-gettin process an 1 make 
it wonderful and fun. 

When the tray was re idy she stopped in the dinin 
room to collect the sliver, ind she heard | tura’s | 
girlish voice still singing her praises. eT i 
Connie,” Laura was saying, “Is that she "5 SO WO 
fully balanced re d well-rounded. In high sch 
was capt ain of the basketball team and editor of th 
paper and on the honor roll all the time And she’ 


always been the most efficient housekeeper. [ Know 


my mother used to say, ‘If you could only be more like 


your Cousin Connie, Laura!’ But finally she just 








A MEAL WITH A 


of real enyoymeit 


Cheer up, appetite—somebody’s been shopping for you! They’ve 


chosen the most succulent of sweet corn, tomatoes red and ripe 
and glowing from sunshine, young lima beans and a dozen other 
fine vegetables for your supper. They’ve bought lean beef and 
simmered it to make a stock that is hearty and tantalizing. Then 
theyv’ve blended the vegetables and beef stock together ever so 


carefully—and here it is—Campbell’s Vegetable Soup! 


Yes, appetite, here’s a supper—with a promise—for it’s built 


t 


round the soup so many mothers say is ‘‘almost a meal in itself” 


Enjoy Campbell’s Vegetable Soup real soon—and you'll wish all 


the promises in the world were kept as well. 


Combe. VEGETABLE SOUP 


KINDS TO CHOOSE FROM: f ! 
. Cc as th Rina - CC . : . ( 


' 


Look for the Red-and-White Label 
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Death of a Wol 


by Paul Ernst 
Illustrated by Ted McCormick 


ANDERSON marked the hair for removal as he shaved catefully 

down to the mustache. There’d been one or two before within the 

slim well-clipped line across his upper lip, so he was on the lookout. 
He rinsed the lather from his face, patted lotion on cheeks and jaw, and 
relocated the hair. It was definitely grey. He pulled it out and searched 
for more and found none. 

“Vanity,” he smiled at himself. 

Yet it wasn’t, really. It would have been more vain, more of’an 
affectation, to leave the hair than to remove it. Because he wasn’t old, and 
any sign of premature age would have been a false sign. He was 40, that 

was all. Marlowe Wheeler Sanderson, 40, of Sanderson 
and Small, insurance brokers. Ella Lou called him Wheels. 
He smiled again. He thought Wheels was cute. He 
thought Ella Lou was cute. 

He put the lotion bottle back in its array along the 
bathroom cabinet. There were quite a few bottles, some 
for hair and some for skin and one small one for his 
mustache. There were several ty pes of powde rs, too, since 
Sanderson saw no reason for smearing white on summe! 
tan or dark on winter pinkness. It was tan, now, and he 
dusted his sun-darkened, firm-fleshed face and thought 
equally of the golf game scheduled for tomorrow, Sunday, 

and of Ella Lou scheduled for tonight, Saturday. 

He ran a damp comb through his thick dark hair, and on his arms the 
muscles slid with lazy ease. His chest filled out his track shirt nicely; his 
throat was columnar and bronzed; his waistband was not much largér than 
it had been 15 years ago. And there were no grey hairs, barring the 
several he’d picked out in the last eight months. 

He went out of his excellent bathroom into his excellent bedroom, done 
in grey and maroon, with bed and other furniture of squarecut hairwood. 
A touch of heavy silver on bottletops and brush backs lightened it. Man’s 
room, grade A, type B-26, Jon de Silla decorator. 

The phone rang. It was on a low table radio with a hairwood cabinet 
beside the bed. Sanderson picked the phone up. 

“Who? Oh, yes, Sylvia . . . I did not. I knew your voice. You know 
how it is—vou say ‘Who?’ just to get a second to straighten out your 
thoughts . . . Oh, I’m sorry. Can’t tomorrow night. How about Thurs- 
day? Youcan? Fine. Wonderful, Sylvie. Good night, dear.” 

Sanderson hung up and selected a dress shirt from among many, 
many shirts in the highboy. Most of them were plain white. For the day, 
white shirts and pin-striped blue suits were almost as invariable with him 
as a uniform; at night, of course, the uniform was a dinner jacket. He wore 
his best tonight. The best for Ella Lou. She was a child, really, but a cute 
child. Wheels! 


IT WAS quite early, only hal 


number wasn’t over until after one. San son W o the living room to 
turn the combination radio-recorder on. he new ni recordings 
vere wonderful. He fi L di iy Slowly While | 1, half in the 
bedroom, half tn the living room w e there Ww nirrors too. The living 
room had Swedish modern van and S\ ! and glass and metal 


tables, stands and straig! . Sandersor t very much. He liked 
his life very much, too. There had been only one period when he’d regarded 
his 


life and found it empty, and had look« around his apartment and 


} t pa 
planned gladly to throw It aw ism it, trade it for a house in 
suburbs. 

“Or we could have both,’’ he’ a t i in. “This for town, and a 


house—in the country—for the 


\ 
| 
I 

Marian had shaken her head. all th omen Sanderson knew, none 


other had hair a aus wight just like tl it, In redd sh golden 
glints. 


As @ : : 1 
BiC Coats . «ibaa j “ 


kept.an apartment in town. Your fi like you too much. Mine like 


+ 


It’s time for both of us to settle do . And we wouldn’t if we 


free hospitality » much.” 


Marian sang, and ¢ ipably. W i n ay, the concert 


- 4 | ing - the t il rly vith the da Trey \ t } iil , . d prof 
Marlowe Wheeler Sanderson .. . ~ singer; the tall girl with the dark ) I the still, composed profile, 


and the figure that arrested t \ re in It yall wns than tl e you 
7 . : 
ily in the rays of spotlights. wa ins ww at the Moule- 


forty. Ella Lou called him Wheels. see clad on 
mont. She had a lot of friends 


Wheels was cute, he thought. Ella Lou “Well, we don’t want to settle down too much. s from Sanderson in 


| 
his best light-heavy tone. “* You’re 31. 
Marian had been so beautiful that ; rnoon-—that las oncluding 


’ 


afternoon—that Sanderson’s throat ck 1 wit he wav he felt for her. 


was cute too... and only twenty-one 


Still and all, just because you’re quietly Insar abi somebody d esn't 
mean you have to let her run your life. Continued on page 42 
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SO, CHARLIE, TO REWARD YOU 
FOR PUSHING CHASE & SANBORN 
SALES UP, I'M GOING TO BE 
YOUR SECRETARY 















senna a oy 




























) HELLO,MRS. HATCHET-FACE. '\ wait CHARLIE. I HEAR MORE 
Ja WAS JUST LEAV NG--TO-- CANADIANS ARE DRINKING 
ER-- TO GET A SHAVE CHASE & SANBORN COFFEE 
THAN EVER BEFORE 


NO-- 
No! 













YOU WOULDN'T LIKE WORKING CHEAPSKATE!. I BET YOU 


FOR ME. I’M A HEEL--A HEEL NOTHING TO DO WITH MAKING HALF A CUP 
WITHOUT A SOLE I'MA A WEEK! CHASE & SANBORN SO POPULAR! OF FLAVOR ? 
SKUNK--AND BESIDES THEN L OR 

THE PAY IS ONLY I5 CENTS QUIT! ; : é IS RIGHT IT FLAVORFULL 


NASN'T MSCARTHY. FLAVOR 


R 


CHASE & SANBORN! 








TRY IT, FOLKS!SEE 
WHY IT'S WINNING 
NEW FRIENDS 
SO FAST! 





Delicious...Fine-Textured 
Made with MAGIC 


They're melty-rich—they’re luscious—and 
sugarless! Magic’s Gingerbread Cup Cakes 
will put “ginger” into the most humdrum 
meal—withoutusing a grain of precious sugar! 

Remember—in all baked dishes, you can 
depend on Magic Baking Powder to help 
insure fuller, more delicious flavor—finer 


texture. These days you'll want to use Magic 
more than ever to safeguard ingredients, cut 
down food waste. Magic costs less than 1¢ 
per average baking. Get some today. 


GINGERBREAD CUP CAKES 


14 cup melted shortening 1 tsp. cinnamon 
114 cups molasses 1 tsp. ginger 
1 egg, beaten \4 tsp. cloves 
> ——~“ ae 214 cups sifted flour 16 tsp. salt 
MAKES THE WHITESTS 1 tsp. Magic Baking Soda 34 cup hot water 
w 1 tsp. Magic Baking Powder 


Combine shortening and molasses and add egg. 


A 
I NA Stir until well blended. Mix and sift dry ingredients 


and add alternately with the hot water. Bake in 24 
21\4" cup cake pans in moderate oven (350°F.) for 


NE 30 minutes. Blend one 3-0z. package of cream 
AN cheese with enough milk to make of sauce consist- 
ency. Top each serving with a spoonful. 


MADE IN CANADA 





@ 








4 


> 
rx 


THERE IS 
NO FINER 
CARBONATED 
BEVERAGE 











Run for Your Life 


Continued from page 9 


she had gone. And after that last 
quarrel she had promised Imoge n nevel 
to seek Gerald out again. Let him com« 


\ | 
hing to her long before his time. He 





‘Gerald! she cried, and someone tall 
and dim was coming toward her 
through the pale cloud. She fell back. 
“Imogen!” she said, hardly believing it. 

“So 1 guessed right.” Imogen Lanz 
shook clinging moisture from her hair, 
tossing the blond mane backward. The 
fog had not disturbed her; she looked 
even better for it. A freshness was all 
over her like a flower newly watered. 
And she was dressed properly—dark 
tweed coat, a W wolly beret and brown 
brogues that could go anywhere. She 


laughed, driving Marvel Kane before her 























t into the studio. ““Why did you try to 
had made his dislike so plain that run away, you transparent child,” she 
Imogen had even refused to come to the said. 
apartment when he was there. Now She was a tall girl with easv grace in 
she would never come. her slender igure, v th no beauty except 
She shook off this depres it long dark lashes and a charming low 
to the door to look at th log, pushir voice. Her face was sm oth and serene, 
ts way through the nes, | ding thet but there was a driving force about her 
tops and tur ¢ trunks int dark that alienated certain pe ple but was 
scratches against a grey lanket welcomed by others who leaned on her 
garage shi ed dull) the cleé ng an tre! I ohe looked as the ugh she 
she went to It ac SS COL Id mee any 
damp ping needies em ency witnou 
and looked inside. nD r mn losin in atom ofl 
Empty, as she had REALIZATION her cool self-assur- 
eee ee ener ree By EILEEN CAMERON HENRY ance, and this was 
Hy must have gone 7 true tol she had 
to the vil for nd they dead, abandoned by met life and made 
supplies, tor \i s ners I in \ ible 
Stacey would be ¢ - ice. ¢ t 
ing her children \ t help from 
their supp¢ at t ne Lhe two 
ho Ir B t there w \ men had cen 
plenty of food and friends for a lon 
he neve! boug t t time, ind even 
1 1 1 ! j yht, ’ 
the little shops. Hi The mind’s dependence on the quiv- Gerald 5 Opeu dis- 
was fastidious about ering nerve lb had never 
what he ate and It I Ci¢ Irict De- 
was all ordered from tween them. Imogen 
tov * had simply mad it 
one returned t DY stay g 
the | use, Dut un- \ She had said 
\ i] olV. I he qaoor i the tewest ot 
was open al words, “You can’t 
fog had crept in, have us both, my 
' } jaem it miracle t vo mv foet : : 
meet g het th its iN >em if miracie tO MOve my [ee dear. \ sit husband 
clan my to ich one I t then lea n DY less than I ikes t rather im- 
si ere < S to see | Die, don’t you 
herself in, t ti Their sacrifice in all enormity see?? But Marve 
( i i st ( \ n lo ( and 
It ifter fou could see no fault in 
She s i 7 Cl . \ ud n’t unde tand | m,” 
t gnt sn Ste "There son reason 
m tea 5 , | 1 i ned that iway 
‘ kers. It v S \ 1 out.” And Marvel had 
1 st , | f j ‘ “oh se 
t lire. » n¢ i | 1 this place, s 
1} jog put a t S t Cor t \ cl to Cr 1d, sne felt 
S ked. | ( . ” The | tossed het 
t ) na cha ind held hei 
1 up ( ** Br-r- t’s « 
\ 7 > | e di. she 
i ( S ice “No 
' \W ( | \ l he 
' > I saw the mood 
‘ S ( Bu 
| ( \\ « tas ive 
ca ria 
nN i t ‘ t et kK | — 
itte q als ' 
0 I MM ) dered. But 
( 1 never be ul | \ en you 
I to ¢ l like tl kne fb AK ) tomorrow 
A sound begat f She blu< E “> little v 
thr I I ( ( rack 
Garin - e ( a tk ” In en looked into 
\ car \y ee I i 1 ( | i t ey very ra 
insta a ) I K ( < les I I 
‘ is ‘ ‘ and A} 7}7¥ t HI ( r | I La Icve | mK. | 
, : ( Kr tn t : yen.” She 
| ( m. ““Well? Wher 
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THE CORDTEX BEAUTY LIFT THAT L-A-S-T-S 


GM-45-1 








To keep your skin constantly 
fresher, lovelier ... wooed 
from distressing “wayward” 


periods of dryness or shine... 





give it daily care with these 


two unique creams... 9 


mitk 


HERE is care so kind ...sosooth- 


SKIN CREAM CLEANSING CREAM 


ing and smoothing... it seems a 
caress to your skin! The care offered by Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia 
Creams ... a care that does so much to guard your skin’s fresh 
beauty against wayward tendencies which lead to imperfection. 
In both these creams— Phillips’ *Skin Cream and Phillips’ Cleans- 
Milk of Magnesia lends its helpful, 


gentle hand to keeping your beauty bright. In addition, *Skin 


ing Cream—true Phillips’ 


Cream contains smoothing, softening oils . . . cholesterol, too, 
provided to guard your skin’s moisture. Call it care—call it caress 
— but daily, call on Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia Creams for help. 

* Formerly Phillips’ Texture Cream. 


PHILLIPS’ MILK OF MAGNESIA *SKIN CREAM— 
Softens, neutralizes any excess acid accumulations 
often found in external pore openings; helps your 
skin stay smoothly supple. Doubles in duty as a night 
cream and satin-smooth base for powder. Jar 85¢. 


PHILLIPS’ MILK OF MAGNESIA CLEANSING CREAM— 
Feel its richness—see how cleanly it tissues off, 
removing make-up, surface dirt and accumulations 
from outer pore openings. That’s why it leaves 
your skin feeling sparklingly fresh! Jar 85¢. 








comes.” She lighted a cigarette and 
smoked in a hard practical fashion and 
as if she needed it. “Listen, child. Do 
you think I’d have taken a whole day 
off from my business for this beastly 
trip if it hadn’t been important? | 
followed you here. I came to take you 
home and I had a darned good reason. 
Don’t ask questions if you don’t want 
unpleasant answers.” She glanced at her 
wrist. “It’s late. Ten minutes might 
make all the difference in and 
peace.” A smile broke the firm line of 
her lips, not an amusing thought but a 
grim one. 

Marvel Kane small frail 
beside her, a child to be led and told 
what to do, and she had always been 
just that, yielding with a 
gentleness to those she loved. 


war 


was and 


touching 

But for 
once she was rebellious. 

“I am not back you, 
Imogen. I have to see my husband. 
After all, he is my husband. It 
right to be together.”’ Defiance dwindled 
before the other’s calm her 
eyes pleaded silently to be understood 
in her difficult position. “If you would 
only like Gerald—” she faltered. 

But 
flames, making her 
decision to speak or 
be silent. She said 
slowly: 


going with 


IS oul 


face and 


Imogen smoked, watching the 


DUET 


“Yes, it is she,” she said in a tone of 
satisfaction. 

Marvel let the cover drop. “Who is 
she?” she asked dully. 

“Does that The woman is 
not important in herself. She is merely 
the separating wedge between you and 
’ It could be any woman.” 
Her voice was sombre and very low. 

“But all artists use models—” 

“Not like this one, She is not profes- 
sional, though she may have been at 
one time. No, she is the woman he 
loves now.” 

They turned away from the easel. 
Marvel was crying softly and without 
“Why 
have you told me this?” she cried. 

“T have already told you why. 
Because | am afraid of what he might 
do. You know so little about men. He 
will be furious, not at himself but at you 
for finding him out. You must 
Wait until you see him at 
home—where there are people.” 

Marvel’s tears vanished suddenly and 
she lifted her head until she seemed as 
tall as the other woman. She was proud 


matter? 


your husband. 


spirit as if everything was lost. 


come 


away now. 


and stung with humiliation. 


angry, 
**T shall stay here until he comes. I 
j must give him the 
chance to defend 
himself. Do you 
think I could rest, 


And what use By MAY RICHSTONE not knowing? You 
Id | ne: Daa 
would that be? | + aol could be wrong. Per- 
must be plain I'll make the garden, set out the haps you had better 
ieee trees, rl: 
Sf fo ‘ . oO, mogen. ] I is IS 
Marve |. Does any You'll make the curtains that blow e rr 3 
thing anyone in the breeze. something that = 
matter to Gerald ‘ outsider—it is be- 
, “ty , I'll make our dream house shipshape Cull sad 
even yourself? Does and tight tween Gerald anc 
he want liking or You'll make the music for our myself.” Her voic« 
love? You know delight. faltered. 1 shall 
that he does not. find out the truth, 


Nothing counts but 


his own desires. | pie. 


am afraid of him, 
not for myself but 
for you. You must worth while! 
have known the 
truth through this 
last vear. He does not want you.” She 
spoke quietly and in a measured tong 
that carried conviction, and in the 
strangeness of this frank statement 


Marvel felt the shock of rising anger and 
revolt. 

“You are trying to say that some- 
thing is terribly wrong. What do you 
mean?” 

“Wrong?” Imogen looked at her 
again, then shrugged. “Very well. Why 
has he changed so much? Why does he 


spend weeks in this God-forsaken place? 


It is very simple. Another woman.” 
MARVEL CRIED out as if she had 


been physically hurt. 


“I don’t believe you. It is a lie. 


Gerald wouldn’t but instantly she 
knew that this was true. The truth 
leaped at her from an ambush of 
memory. ‘“‘How do you know?” she 
stammered out of the old habit of 
deferring to another’s judgment. But 
Imogen remained unmoved. She was 


like a surgeon amputating a limb. 

“He is painting life. His model comes 
to this house and sometimes stays for 
She was here only yesterday 
perhaps he has gone now to take her to 
the train. Are you simple : nough to still 


” 


day Ss. 


be lieve 

Marvel Kane put her hands to her 
head as if that would help her to think. 
Model? She remembered the unfinished 
sketch ran the room to 
uncover it and stare at what had become 
a blur of cream and blue and purple 
paint. Imogen followed more leisurely 
and looked, too, smoking her eternal 
cigarette. 


and across 


I'll make repairs as the years qo by 
You'll make bean soup and apple 


I'll make the living in modest style, 
And you, love, will make the 


never fear.” 

Imogen picked up 
her hat and coat and 
put them on and 
Marvel followed her 
to the door. 

“Wait,” she said. 
““[—I—am sorry. You have been kind. 
You meant to help me, No one 
has ever had a better friend and nothing 
it even this! 
know that he 
giving up this 
place and he loves it, too. He is coming 
back to town—’” 

Imogen paused, settling the 


her thick | ilr, 


living 


I know. 


= : ea 
shall spoil our friendship, n« 


But Gerald loves me, | 


does. Why, he is even 


beret on 

-; 4 - 

black lashes ve Ling her 

eyes as she looked down without expres- 

. so 
Why 


t 





Sle on her quiet face. do you 
+] ” ; 
tli 

“Dp ' 1 ' ‘ 

Because he has beg in to pack things 

already. Look Marvel pointed to 
1 rT y ' : ' 
the roll of rugs under the table. She 


wanted so much to believe this, and it 
would help if she could make her friend 
believe. 

the 
; probably sending them to 
said indifferently and 
“| must run. I left 
my car outside and everything will be 


But Imogen merely glanced at 
rugs. 
' 


1 1 *9 
the cleaner, she 


buttoned her coat. 


soaked in this cursed fog. Call me when 
you get back, Marvel. Well, it has been 
I should have known.” She 
stepped down where the flagged walk 


pointl ss. 


should be and was instantly lost in the 
enveloping white ness, 

Marvel stood listening for her steps, 
but heard nothing and called anxiously. 
“Are you all right? Can you find the 
car?” and the answer came, flat and 


muted, “All right.” 


grated and a wide 


Then the starte1 
circle of illumination 
that reached nothing swept against the 
bank of mist and slowly vanished as the 
car turned into the road and presently 
sent back a distant fanfare that was the 
signal of farewell. 








ago she had been jelly. Her brain clicked 
like the shutter of a camera and the 
picture was inerasable. Imogen had 
said, “The woman was here yesterday 
... Then she must still be here, but 
not alive and glowing in cream and gold 
and purple as she had been when he put 
her oncanvas... 

She must the 
In the marsh grass if she could 
reach it? Or should she stand still as 
hunted animals making herself 
invisible in the fog? But the light would 
find her. She looked back and saw a 
glimmer in the trees. 


hide somewhere. In 
? 
wot yds? 


do, 


It played along the ground where the 
fog was lightest, moving after her by 
accident or design, but no voice called 
reassurance. There was only the deadly 
silence and grim portent of pursuit. She 
began to run again and heard her own 
footsteps stumbling with crashing sound 
over tree roots and swishing pine 
needles. 

The light was near enough to make 
unearthly shapes in the mist, and now 
and then these were before her; faces 
and hollow and 
limbs, but it was only fog and she was 


not afraid of that. The unbearable 
thing { her 


behind that 
followed and that which lay 
still beneath the rugs. When she thought 


| 
il 


great eyes twisted 


was whi h 


hideously 


of this her legs lost co-ordination wit 


her body and only her feet and her brain 


remained alive. The rest of her was 


dead—dead 
| am being hunted, she thought, but 


to know who the hunter was, was most 


dreadful of all. To be caught and 
dragged back through the woods ... 
but perhaps not. It might happen here, 
under the pines that drooped sadly with 


burden from the sea. 


went no 


the white 


Hei 
mind farther than to be 
overtaken. 

She ran blindly with no idea of direc- 
tion, but knowing that 


chance for her if she got deeper into the 


there was no 


woods. Branches and brambles would 


hold her back and she would soon be 


exhausted. She ran with her arms 
her to clear a path, and 
her hands became bruised and bleeding, 


but she felt The fur 


extended before 


nothing of this. 


coat was a saving factor for the rough 
branches fell away from it and let her 
slip through, but her skirt was in 
fragments around her knees and _ her 


stockings had crumbled away. 
Then suddenly her feet were in heavy 


sand and she knew that had found 


the wood road. But now it was impos- 
sible to run any longer with the sand 
around her ankles and she thought of 
crawling on hands and knees. That wa 
IM poss ble, too, and she found a littl 
ridge of harder surface that held unde 
het light we icht and was able to go on, 
The licht no lon cer showed, but she 


' 
knew that he was there, rel ntless. He? 
She was so sure. 
Nothing ttl 


was before her but the dead 


blanket of fog that choked and strangled 
but now she could hear the voice of the 
sea. She touched a cold smooth surface 
and knew that it was a car abandoned 


lights and for a moment toyed 
idea of escape by that means. 
But the the 
keys had been taken away she would be 
trapped. 
Her foot 


concrete nignyv 


chance was too great. If 


the 
The sand in her shoes 


l I ] 
touched the edge of 
iy. 
a dead weight and cramped 


She 


mack them 
her feet into 
di iwing lon breaths t! it strangied in 
her throat. Lhe } hwavy had 


like 


\ ' 
iifelessness, rested, 


as in the woods, 


® I 
safety when she w 


but now she realized that it was as 
empty as the trees and that if she ran 
her footsteps would be heard. And she 


could not run. She could not 

A cough arose in her throat and she 
choked it back with her hands and knew 
suddenly with the instinct of the hunted 
that he was near her. The aura of a 
shape appeared at the edge of the pave- 
ment almost in reach of her hand. She 
fought the cough grimly, not even 
breathing. Then the blue light began 
to make a slow circle actually passing 


he grey squirrel coat made 


move. 


over her, but t 
her a part of the atmosphere, invisible. 
She realized this with enormous relief 
and that the coat must have saved her 
Lucky, lucky, she thought, 
fighting the cough. 


before this. 


‘The shape remained motionless, then 
gone. A boot heel struck the 
pavement and that was all. 


+ 


it was 


For the first 
time her pursuer was before her and she 
had a moment to plan her direction. 
But what if he had not really gone and 
was only waiting for her to 
herself? Uncertainty. The 
between life and death. For there was 
no doubt of what must happen if he 
found her. She had been seen bending 
over the rugs and this faceless shape 
knew that she knew. 


[wo 


This was her chance. 


disclose 
¢ he CE 


ways were open. She could 
back to the cottage 


the outbuildings, or she could 


double and hide tn 


one ot 
wading out 


| ° : 
take refuge in the sea, 


in shallow water to the rocks. She was a 


good swimmer and he—he was not! 
Her decision was instantly made. Not 
the cottage where that astute mind 
might trace her—but the sea. 


She slipped her feet from the clogged 


pumps and was free and light-footed as 
had She ran 
straight across the highway and was on 
I I I 

| 


the other side where the sand was packer 


the animal she become. 


hard with wetness. She was as furtive as 
a hare as she ran, hearing the nearness 
murmur in r¢ 


Now she VV ruld be 


treat as 


of unseen 
the tide went out. 


waves 
sale sale. 

The floor of the beach was cold and 
smooth under her bare feet and it would 
be like for a long but 
studded with half-submerged rocks and 
tangled seaweed. 
stumble and 
precision that had guided her from the 

to higt 
ground feeling speed and lightness grow 
within her as she ran parallel 
She i 


. 
tnis way out 


At any step she might 


: ; 
fall, so with the menta 


beginning she turned sharply ie 1 


LO the SCa. 


moved with incredible swiftnes 
soaring flisht, 


like a bird in its first 


hardly touching the ground. 


And then disaster overtook her. The 
fog crept through r open mouth int 
her lungs and she cough« 

It was a small s 1 lost in the sounds 
of the sea but frighteningly loud to her 
own ears It was flatted and hollow 
like wind in a seashell, but if he was 
neal 

She stopped, fighting for breath, and 
heard the footsteps pounding behind, 


before, she could not tell which. Instantly 


she dropped down against mound of 
seaweed and pressed her face to the 
sand, knowing that her des effort 
had been useless and that sh | id n 

lost her pursuer for an instant. He had 
been close by now he vas the re, She 


burrowed deeper into the kelp and the 


blue, misty light played around her 


: os ss ' 
and clung. No,” she said through thi 


con ’ 
sand in her m I \ no A rn 
then the seaweed moved as a foot s ( 
} j +} 
thro oh t, and ere is a | 
| | | 
crasn da OC a ) ‘ 
1 | 
1 beside he 1 the ch ma ' 
b nt are ab em and led 
| | + 
the shetvin each ft send s scar 
rays into the invisible sea 
She waited for w t did not come 
# Continued on page 2 
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| door in the fireplace wall. 


Marvel began to dress herself in her 
own clothes. She dropped the robe and 
kicked the slippers away. She knew now 
that they had never belonged to her and 
that she had allowed memory to deceive 
her. All that Imogen had said was true. 
Gerald had been false to her for a long 
time, only she had stubbornly shut her 
eyes to what was plain to others. A 
hundred mocking fingers pointed it out; 
all the signs that cannot be eliminated 
were the re. 

Her anger, born of pride, began to die 
in a cold desolation, now that there was 
no witness to her shame. She could not 
bear that even Imogen should know her 
real abasement, and for a little while 
she wept like a child behind her fingers. 
She had Jost Gerald; it was as if he had 
died. 

But this was over very soon and other 
thoughts took the place of grief. Had 
she done right in sending Imogen away, 
leaving herself to face the violent scene 
that was sure to follow when she accused 


Gerald? She was not strong enough to 


defy him and had learned that lesson 
long ago. He would turn the cold face 
she dreaded to the first word. ‘‘What 


has this to do with you?” he would say 
from such a bitter distance that she 
would stammer some pointless thing and 
begin to cry and he would be victor . . 
because she loved him and a man can 
always triumph over a woman’s love. 

But not this time. A thin thread of 
courage crept into her veins. This was 
the unpardonable. It was not enough 
that he should give up this nameless 
woman; the unforgivable thing was that 
she had ever been. She would have the 
tell him that it 
and she would go back to her own life, 
to her friends, to Imogen who would 
surround her with tenderness and help 
her to forget. 

Who was this woman? She could not 
indifference; an 


strength to was ove! 


put her aside with 
insatiable curiosity took possession of 
her mind and she had to know every- 
thing though it tortured her 
She tried to think back to 
some sign, some beginning, but it was all 
a dreary repetition of ordinary living. In 

dreadful scenes between them 
there had been but the two of them and 
never any doubt of his fidelity. How 
foolish that had been when she might 
have known all the time. When love 
changes there is always someone else. 
But tonight he would tell her. She 
would not Spare him or he rself, 


even 
unbearably. 


all the 


She lifted her face and saw 
It Was at 


Tonight. 


that night was already there. 


the window, In the room, touching her. 
+} + + 
Night was there and he had not come. 
She bes int » pile wood upon the fire, 


but the best of it was gone and she had to 
use heavy pieces that smothered what 
little life was left in the coals. An instant 
blackness closed down and the air was 


thick and cold. 


She put out her hands 


‘ , pushing gesture and the 
cold cl ed upon them until she snatched 
: . 
hem back to fold against her Dreast. 


“Silly,” she said, and tried to laugh. 
She had always been afraid of the d irk, 


and once a nurse had shut her in a closet 
to cure the dread. She had been 


insensible when they opened the door. 
But she was a woman now and able to 
control he rse If. 

“There is nothing here—nothing to 
She spoke in a high 
quivering voice. “I am only hungry and 
cold. There is nothing to hurt me.” 


Lhe light switch. It would be by the 


be afraid of.” 


She groped 
forward and felt the warmth and smelled 
the smoldering wood, and then her 
lingers found the switch and pressed, but 
nothing happened. There was no light. 


She was aware of a terrible stillness 
that may have been for a long time 
unnoticed. The humming of the 
refrigerator had stopped. 


SHE STRUGGLED against the dark 
stream of fear. It was a common thing 
for the electric current to fail... in 
rains and storms, then why not fog? 
That was why the candelabra was on 
the table. She had seen it there, filled 
with tall white 
as she groped toward where it would b¢ 


candles as always, but 


she heard her own voice whimpering 
“Gerald, Gerald,” as if his voice must 


answer from outside, from another 
room. 
But a part of her was controlled 


enough to think of little things. She 
felt in the pocket of her jacket and found 
cigarettes, loose money and a folder of 
matches. She broke off one of the tiny 
squills and tried to light it with fumbling 
effort, and when the minute flame cam 
the candles were before her, tall and 
solemn like saints. She reached for on« 
and again her foot struck the pile of 
this time 
match went out. 

She fell on her hands and knees so 
that her body lay across the rugs and 


+ + + ] 
there was a stony hardness there whicl 


rugs and she fell and the 


froze her from head to foot. 
> 


Was she screaming? ‘That was not a 
scream, that feeble sound. The dreadful, 
“Gerald” was not 
hers, but still she lay the rigid 
roll with the prayer rug silkily touching 


her cheek and she could not move. 


C hild-voice calling 
upon 


A single tongue of flame leaped from 
the black and light 
normalcy returned in a 
some strength came into her limbs, so 


logs with its 


measure and 


that she was able to draw herself back 
on her knees, pushing herself upward 
with a leaden effort while the merciful 
flame kept alive. 

The numbness began to pass. The 
bundle was only rugs. It large 
because there were so many—the whok 
floor had been covered with them. Sh« 
wanted the fire to keep on burning and 


I 
} 
i 


Vas 


I 


forgot the candelabra on the tabl 


above her head. Only rugs done up for 


the cleaner, Imoge n had said. But she 
had to know. She felt the edges one 
after another. 


The y were put toge thet 


irregularly, overlapping, and roped 
around and around and once from end 
to end. It 


between the edges at the 


was easy to twist her fingers 


end. Some- 
; inside. It was very 


S ] 
it and the 


thing was there 
hard. Now she 


sane part 


; : 
could touch 
ot her that still pers sted knew 
what the shape was and that her 


ri¢ 
Silky hair, 


groping 


lingers touched hair. very 
soft... 

Blackness again. The flame died as it 
had come, but only for a moment, an 


then the room full of a 





was a 
sapphire gleam like rapiers flasl 
The silver and crystal in the wall 
Capdinets caught and la hed it iCk 
and minute objects sprang into lif 
vanished. It played upon her face at 
hands as she bent over the roll of ru 
and she saw herself as an ¢ nlooker must 


see, probing into that dreadful mystery 
. « » And then she had found the doo 
and was outside, and the ice-cold fog 
was in her face, folding, concealing he: 
as she ran. 


SHE KNEW that she was running from 
some terrible danger, for now all of her 
mind had be come clear and purified DY 
stark lear, Not fear of 


dead but of the living. 


the unnamed 
Someone I ac 
been outside the window and the light 
had come from a torch turned against a 
pane of glass. It was amazing how clear 


her mind had become when a moment 








She Ke 
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Greatest comedienne of our time, New York is say- 
ing of Beatrice Lillie today; but the girl who left 
Canada to become England’s Lady Peel has a serious 


reason for being funny . 


By Carolyn Damon 


AYBE you’ve heard people who are 


f@ terribly clever at imitating whippoor- 
| wills or Katharine Hepburn or President 
wynlt or bh tr > wallpane 
bi Roosevelt or French trains or wallpaper. 


But it’s a million to one you’ve never 
known anyone who could tmitate Canada’s 
Bea Lillie—rated by critics the greatest 
comedienne of the stage today, and currently 
away from her English home to star tn Billy 
Rose’s “Seven Lively Arts” on Broadway. 

A passionate corroborator in that view 
would be a former Cobourg, Ont., P 
terian minister—one of the first to discover, to 
his sorrow, the potentialities of his eight-year- 
old parishioner. Bea’s mother led the choir 
and her big sister was the organist, so she was 
left twice every Sunday, with deep family 
misgivings, to sit by herself. Titterings from 
the choristers, who faced her while the 
maternal back was turned, and the flurry of 
inattention that always developed in_ her 
immediate area, indicated a counter-attraction 
to the service being offered from the fourth 
row, centre, left. Suspicions were confirmed 
the day the little Lillic girl produced a fine 
palm leaf fan she had somehow smuggled in, 


resby- 


and proceeded to give her first impression of a 
bored duchess at a garden party. 

“Rather grand, I thought,” she told me, 
illustrating with her inimitable take-off of the 
haughty manner. She indicated that the 
performance was a gratifying success with the 
nearby customers, but not with the manage- 
ment. 

‘*Church isn’t the place to be funny in,” 
admonished mother at the family session that 
followed the shameful Sunday a.m. ejection. 

“But | can’t help it,” wailed the young 
miscreant, “I’m just being me.” 

And right then wise Mrs. Lillie decided she 
might as well bear it and grin, too—so she 
began providing the proper setting for her 
talented young daughter to be funny in. 

From that day to this—in school concerts in 
her native Toronto to the brilliant theatrical 
vorld of 1914 London (where she married 
Sir Robert Peel); to hundreds of thousands of 
soldiers, sailors and airmen of both wars, and 
to theatrical audiences of two continents; from 
Cobourg to the glittering stage of the Ziegfeld 
Theatre in Manhattan... Beatrice Lillie 
has gone on being herself, and being very, 
very funny. 

You watch her satirizing the distrait wife 
of “Angel Street” fluttering about the stage, 
hiding her teacup in her blouse, always shading 
to the exact degree for high humor; you listen 
to her, in a lavish tropical setting, with a 
lavish costume, singing dead-pan about being 
a broken-down South Sea dancer who bates 
the sound of tom-toms and the warm-scented 
nights—lampooning all jungle dancers with 
a few telling twists of the neck and hips; you 
are amused and entertained, and the quict 
humor stays with you always. For there its a 


definite Beatrice Lillie cult, composed of 


practically all the people who have ever seen 
her anywhere. 
You can’t define her as typically English or 
yi 5 
Canadian or anything else. Just typical 


Lillie. And you certainly can’t tell what she 
is going to do from season to season, from 
performance to performance, or from moment 
to moment in a number. 

She admits that she changes a part so 
frequently and so completely that she doesn’t 
think the authors of her stuff ever recognize it. 

“Even when I did the nurse in ‘Too True 


To Be Good,’ I shuddered at the thought of 


Bernard Shaw’s reaction. He certainly would 
have labelled it neither true nor good, from 
the playwright’s point of view. But I managed 
to make them laugh.” 

She’s gone on making them laugh through 
the bitterest years her chosen countrymen, 
the British, and she herself as a woman, have 
had to face. We didn’t talk about the loss, 
recently, of her only son, Sir Robert Peel, still 
in his teens, in the service of his country. We 
didn’t have to. You’ve read of how the 
dreaded telegram, “The Admiralty regrets to 
inform .. .” came as she was going on in a 
performance for servicemen; and how she 
carried through. 

Yet that night was as vividly before us, as 
we sat in her dressing room at the Ziegfeld, as 
though the telegram were tacked on the wall. 
Her formula for carrying on hasn’t altered— 
“Surely there is so much to be done no woman 
can be idle, knowing what the men are going 
through for us. If you could only see them, the 
thousands upon thousands of them, often 
homesick, tired, young, wounded ... and 
the most responsive and appreciative audience 
over the face of the earth.” 

Even as she lay resting on a long couch, 
looking surprisingly small and fragile, she 
seemed restless. Outside, in the lobby, people 
were milling about. Manhattan theatregoers 
humming bits of her songs, laughing over her 
mimicry ... saying such things as “more 
wonderful than ever,” 
“unforgettable.” But 
she was thinking ahead to England again, and 
the long trek to see and talk with the boys 
“wherever they are.” Today much of her time 
away from the theatre is spent in hospitals and 
canteens. She knows what these men have 
come up against. She’s been through it, too, 
She’s seen it happen. 

The cluttered dressing room, the thick 
make-up, the elaborate cloth of silver evening 


1. 
sophisticated slapstick, 


gown with its leg o’ mutton sleeves done by 
the great Valentina for her—nothing of this 
could for a moment detract from the clear 
look of her enormous blue eyes and the clean 
scrubbed feeling of the fresh skin and short- 
cropped dark hair. 

“| don’t care how well groomed you are 
when you meet her,” one interviewer I met 
explained, “you always feel grubby by come. 
parison—and junky.” Then there’s the child- 


like curve of the high forehead and the sensi- 


The inimitable Bea, as she stars in Billy 

Rose's ‘Seven Lively Arts” in Manhattan. 

She lost her own son and adopted a 
million service men 


“1: . . 
high priestess ol 
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Run For Your Life 
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After awhile she moved cautiously, 
releasing herself from the kelp, a hand, a 
foot, rolling over to increase the distance 
between them and to find a smooth 
place where she would be disencum- 
bered. Heavy breathing from that 
unseen body might have mingled with 
her own breath if she had released it. 
She began to make a circle with her arm 
seeking freedom and her fingers came in 
contact with something, were frozen on a 
leather instep and the photographic 
instinct present through the last hour 
made a picture of what was there. The 
heavy, exhausted breathing was undis- 
turbed by her touch and what she saw 
was a brown brogue, strong and flexible 
and small. A woman’s shoe. 


SHE MOVED at last as she had 
planned, into a cleared place, and 
crawled away on hands and knees, not 
rising until she was a safe distance. She 
had learned in an hour the art of the 
silent things, but even when she was 
comparatively safe she did not run any 
more but walked slowly and with great 
weariness toward the highway. 

The horror had become a final indiffer- 
ence though danger was still with her, 
but the numbness of her mind made 
danger of little account. She did not 
even think of the adjustment but only 
of finding a place where she could lie 
hidden, a hare run to its burrow. 

The huge dark blot in the fog was a 
truck half off the highway with a broken 
wheel, guarded by red lanterns like 
warning evil eyes. A man was asleep m 
the cab and she went around to the 
back and lifted herself to a place among 
lettuce crates, drawing the loose tar- 
paulin around her. There was enough 
room and the lettuce smelled fresh and 
homely and sweet. She fell into a deep 
sleep, rousing once to hear men’s voices 
and the grind and jolt of gears as the 
truck climbed back onto the pavement. 

When she woke the truck was stand- 
ing before a lighted garage and men were 
working on the front of it so that she 
was able to slip to the ground unnoticed. 


‘The numb weariness was gone and she 


felt free and alive once more. There 
was a drugstore on the corner and she 
went in and sat on a stool, curling her 
bare feet around the cold tron standard. 
A man in a soiled white coat gave her 
coffee and she drank it slowly, grateful 
for the hot milky sweetness. 

Her mind was cool, penetrating and 
detached as a doctor or a lawver who 
must decide the fate of another. She 
reached far back into her memory and 
began to build carefully as a steady 
hand erects a card house. 

There had been no strange woman, It 
had been Imogen herself, almost from 
the first. The slow dissolution of her 
marriage, the change to morbidness in 
her husband, the aching, 
quarrels all had their imponderabk 
inception in this woman. Imogen had 
hated her and loved Gerald, and with 
infinite cunning had made it seem 
reversed. It had happened a million 
times to a million women, but she had 


pointless 


+ 


not seen it happening to her. Poor 
Gerald, living between the two of them 


in an impossible trio! Pe rhaps he had 
tried to escape, but that was impossible, 
too. Imogen was too strong. Nothing 
she wanted had ever escaped her—until 
tonight. She had been incredibly bold, 
even describing herself and following the 
line of events as they had been—she 
had dared to do that! She was the 
naked woman walking into the sea . 

It was so very simple. She had been 
at the cottage yesterday. They had 
quarrelled and she had killed him. It 
was Gerald who was in the rugs... 
And then she had driven his car away, 
perhaps to arrange for disposal of the 
bundle of rugs. There were people in 
the pine woods and along the shore who 
would do anything for money, and 
Imogen would have known where to 
find them; there was so little that she 
did not know. No situation would find 
her helpless or unprepared. And then 
she had returned to find her, Marvel, 
there and must have begun planning to 
rid herself of this unconscious witness 
even when persuading her to return to 
town. When that failed she had pre- 
tended to leave—pretended! It had been 
Imogen at the window. Imogen had 
seen her bending over the bundle of rugs 
and knew what she had found. If she 
had gone in the car—if she had not 
escaped from the house—if the fog had 
not been, it would have happened to 
her... and then the bottom of the 
sea. 

Coffee spilled on the marble counter 
and she mopped at it with a paper 
napkin, giving the clerk an apologetic 
word, 

That seemed to be the end. The 
memory of the pursuit through the 
woods and along the beach returned, 
but she pushed it away as of no import- 
ance and only a flicker of gladness that 
she had been wrong. Not Gerald. It 
could never have been Gerald. He 
would not have frightened or hurt her, 
for he had loved her in his way. 

That shutter closed in her mind and 
she began to think of herself, but as a 
separate identity that had nothing to 
do with the woman drinking coffee in a 
drugstore. The identity was Marvel 
Kane as she had been and this other 
woman would have to do something 
about it. 

They would say that she had killed 
her husband, and it might even be 
proved be Cause Imoge n was very clever 
and would help. She could make people 
believe almost anything. There would 
be scandal and horror and screaming 


Marvel 


delicate childish 


headlines, even Imprisonment. 
Kane had been a 
creature with a child’s mind, afraid of 
the dark and helpless in emergency and 
she would face all this unless she kept 
running and running 

But the woman in the drugstore was 
through with running. She was bold, 
expedient and unafraid. She had learned 
how to think for herself and she would 
walk through the sorrowful halls to the 
lighted door at the end. Her mind was 
cool and controlled and she had left all 
childish ways behind forever. 

The clerk looked up from his dish- 
washing and saw a small pale face 
under dark tangled hair. “All right, 
sister.” He took the money she offered. 
“You want anything more?” 

“T want to find the police station, 


she s iid. te 


SHOWER IDEAS 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 402, Price, 15 cents. 
A helpful booklet of shower suggestions that are novel and 
different, yet thoroughly practical. 
Order your copy from: 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin Dept., 481 University Ave., Toronto. 





Chatelaine, April, 1945 — 27 


Reg. U.S. Pat. OF 


HALP 77 y 


EARTHQUAKE MS GOON 
LOCKED ME IN WIF THIS LION 
ON ACCOUNT AH REFOOZED T’ 
LET HIM WALK ME. HOME-— 


SKUNK HOLLOW STYLE” 


=a | 

: a 
AH’LL. FETCH 

LIL, ABNER T’ HELP 


YO’ ON ACCOUNT YO' IS 
HIS RESPONSIBILITY 7 












































RECKON AH oucHTa Pant) PM \ f ZN a 
HELP DAISY MAE, “COOK YO! 4 Rex eta 
BUT AH IS KINDA } UP A BOWL a4 a seal Fn = 
TUCKERED OUT O'NOURISHIN Lar W AP YA 
WINNIN’ ALL THESE \ "5S MINUTE"< | LOWS vf sLMt LOU g 
BOXES O CHOMPIN’ ] CREAM IN ONE SERVING OF DELICIOUS 
GUM FUM THIS OF WHEAT, "5 MINUTE” CREAM OF WHEAT 

INFOORIATED SON F?-THET 

| GENNULMAN/” } ALLUS PROVIDES 1 As much iron* 





as in 4 eggs 


2 As much calcium* Fy 


and phosphorus* as 
in half a glass of milk 


THET “GIT-UP- 








NO OTHER CEREAL SUPPLIES 
SO MUCH OF THESE HEALTH BUILDERS 
FOR LESS THAN ic A SERVING! 







“For diets deficrent in these elements 
















ABNER T’ GIVE 
ME THIS 


DAISY MAE,ON 
| GENOOWINE. 


ACCOUNT MAMMY 
ALLUS GIVES 









M&GOONSKIN 
CAP T’GO 












| LION’S SKIN QW WIF IT” ME A BOWL O’ 
COATST THIS DEE-LISH- 

. US, SMOOTH 

» Va. CREAM OF 
ioe | WHEAT EV'RY 
TIME AH DO” 











FOR YOUR PROTECTION - SOLD 
ONLY IN THESE PACKAGES 


et 


ee hd Shee eee oc 


MADE IN CANADA trom Canadian Wheat 





“CREAN OF WHEAT™ ANO CHEF REGISTERED TRADEMARKS @EG, U. 5, PAT OFF 








1945 


26 — Chatelaine, April 





The woman who took 


Tuberculosis in her stride... 





A victim of tuberculosis is not nec- 
essarily condemned to the life of an 
invalid, if two things happen. 


First, the early discovery of 
the disease... and second, the 
calm and systematic carrying 
out of the doctor's program of 
recovery. 
Tragically, thousands of people 
today are carrying early tuberculosis 
around without realizing it. 


For it's not hard to ignore a slight 
pain in the chest, a constant 
feeling, or a persistent cough. And 
it’S not until they discover their 
sputum is blood-streaked that many 
tuberculosis victims see their doctor 
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Even then it may not be too late 
At first, twenty-four-hour-a-day rest 
and Quiet are essential—th 
care best afforded by a sanatorium 
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It may take a short or long time 


. . 
to banki up the resistance the body 
meeds to fight off the disease, and 


estattish the patient om the mad to 
recovery. And after discharge from 
the sanatorium the real 
past begun 

For it 
waust depend on AerseJf to practise 
the routine already estabished. She 
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or “Dromeiatis ” many have the Gisease 


And, since the surest way to 
find tuberculosis early is by 
routine examination, including 
X-ray, all of us, young or old, 
should be looked over regu- 
larly. 
Precautions like these have con- 
tributed much to the decline of the 
tuberculosis death rate. Thirty years 
ago it was some 220 per hundred- 
thousand people. Today it is down 
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S&aiVes Treacy active, 


strenuous life. 


To help you understand the im- 
portance of early tuberculosis | 


recognition and its lcter reho- 
bilitation, Metropoliten has pre- 
pered a booklet entitled 
“Tuberculosis.” Write for a free 
copy of this booklet, todey. 





| Metropolitan Life | 
| Insurance Company 
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tive humorous noseand generous mouth, 

Nobody has ever described Beatrice 
Lillie as a beauty. But several people 
have tried, without success, to explain 
what it is she has that can make other 
women—even very beautiful ones— 
seem dull and overdone beside her. 

“Of course I'll be going back soon,” 
she said. “Back to England. In some 
ways it’s the hardest battlefield of all.” 

She had been through air raids of the 
last been through them from a 
theatre stage, too—and the early ones 
this time. “But it’s the buzz bombs 
and the V-2’s that get you. Before, 
you knew our boys were up there 
lighting back.” 

She believes the British people have 
it all over her as a comedian, when they 


wal 


stand up to disaster. 

“You know the times you just have to 
get home, no matter what happens? I’ve 
been like that, after the show, in raids 


sometimes, and the old cabbies would 
grunt, knowing I was a foolish woman, 
but they'd take me. I remember one 
night | wanted to get home to St. John’s 
Wood ... that was while my house 
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desert in a jeep. We ran out of petrol 
some distance from Suez. Vivian Leigh 
—Scarlett, of course, from ‘Gone With 
the Wind’—and I were together on that 
tour. And how the men loved to see her 
—she’s so beautiful,” Beatrice Lillie 
said it with a glow of admiration and 
affection in her voice. 

“Well, there we were, quite chillish, 
really, and nothing to do about it until 
we could get help. Things were happen. 
ing not too far away—the Jerries, | 
mean—and once | saw a_ beautiful 
mirage ... palm trees, water and all, 
1 wakened Vivian, who had dozed a bit, 
and she said, ‘Oh, I say, don’t bother 
me—those things are two-a-penny out 
here.’ Vivian could take anything that 
came along. On the ship once, with a 
lot of wounded, we would go down 
among the beds, me pushing Vivian 
ahead of me to break the way. She had 
just the right word for everybody. And 
when we'd get back to our quarters, 
they'd keep thinking up excuses to get 
us down again—a photograph they'd 
forgotten to show us, or some question. 
Like the lad who called me down once to 
say, ‘We've got a bet on—if you’re more 
than 37 I've lost,’ and I said, ‘Put up 
your money, m’lad.’ ” 

She told it with as great unconcern as 
though it had been a question about the 
price of eggs. Bea Lillie’s talent and 
personality aren’t affected by years— 
she just isn’t concerned one way or 
another. 

She became more serious, then, 
remembering, and she sat up and leaned 
the pointed chin in her hands. 

“Yesterday I walked for hours,” she 
said slowly, “1 don’t know where I went 

so far that it was quite a thing when | 
liscovered I hadn’t any money for 
ous fare back. But I kept thinking ... 
thing... the thing so 
it must be achieved—is to 
make them know it was worth while— 
hav e been wounded, 
That we needed them, and 
and They’ve 
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Run For Your Life 


Continued from page 23 


After awhile she moved cautiously, 
releasing herself from the kelp, a hand, a 
foot, rolling over to increase the distance 
between them and to find a smooth 
place where she would be disencum- 
bered. Heavy breathing from that 
unseen body might have mingled with 
her own breath if she had released it. 
She began to make a circle with her arm 
seeking freedom and her fingers came in 
contact with something, were frozen on a 
leather instep and the photographic 
instinct present through the last hour 
made a picture of what was there. The 
heavy, exhausted breathing was undis- 
turbed by her touch and what she saw 
was a brown brogue, strong and flexible 
and small. A woman’s shoe. 


SHE MOVED at last as she had 
planned, into a cleared place, and 
crawled away on hands and knees, not 
rising until she was a safe distance. She 
had learned in an hour the art of the 
silent things, but even when she was 
comparatively safe she did not run any 
more but walked slowly and with great 
weariness toward the highway. 

The horror had become a final indiffer- 
ence though danger was still with her, 
but the numbness of her mind made 
danger of little account. She did not 
even think of the adjustment but only 
of finding a place where she could lie 
hidden, a hare run to its burrow. 

The huge dark blot in the fog was a 
truck half off the highway with a broken 
wheel, guarded by red lanterns like 
warning evil eyes. A man was asleep mm 
the cab and she went around to the 
back and lifted herself to a place among 
lettuce crates, drawing the loose tar- 
paulin around her. There was enough 
room and the lettuce smelled fresh and 
homely and sweet. She fell into a deep 
sleep, rousing once to hear men’s voices 
and the grind and jolt of gears as the 
truck climbed back onto the pavement. 

When she woke the truck was stand- 
ing before a lighted garage and men were 
working on the front of it so that she 
was able to slip to the ground unnoticed. 


The numb weariness was gone and she 


felt free and alive once more. There 
was a drugstore on the corner and she 
went in and sat on a stool, curling her 
bare feet around the cold iron standard. 
A man in a soiled white coat gave her 
coffee and she drank it slowly, grateful 
for the hot milky sweetness. 

Her mind was cool, penetrating and 
detached as a doctor or a lawver who 
must decide the fate of another. She 
reached far back into her memory and 
began to build carefully as a steady 
hand erects a card house. 

There had been no strange woman. It 
had been Imogen herself, almost from 
the first. The slow dissolution of her 
marriage, the change to morbidness in 
her husband, the aching, pointless 
quarrels all had their imponderable 
inception in this woman. Imogen had 
hated her and loved Gerald, and with 
infinite cunning had made it seem 
reversed. It had happened a million 
times to a million women, but she had 
not seen it happening to her. Poor 
Gerald, living between the two of them 


You want anything more? 


in an impossible trio! Perhaps he had 


tried to escape, but that was impossible, 
too. Imogen was too strong. Nothing 
she wanted had ever escaped her—until 
tonight. She had been incredibly bold, 
even describing herself and following the 
line of events as they had been—she 
had dared to do that! She was the 
naked woman walking into the sea . 

It was so very simple. She had been 
at the cottage yesterday. They had 
quarrelled and she had killed him. It 
was Gerald who was in the rugs. . 
And then she had driven his car away, 
perhaps to arrange for disposal of the 
bundle of rugs. There were people in 
the pine woods and along the shore who 
would do anything for money, and 
Imogen would have known where to 
find them; there was so little that she 
did not know. No situation would find 
her helpless or unprepared. And then 
she had returned to find her, Marvel, 
there and must have begun planning to 
rid herself of this unconscious witness 
even when persuading her to return to 
town. When that failed she had pre- 
tended to leave—pretended! It had been 
Imogen at the window. Imogen had 
seen her bending over the bundle of rugs 
and knew what she had found. If she 
had gone in the car—if she had not 
escaped from the house—if the fog had 
not been, it would have happened to 
her ... and then the bottom of the 
sea. 

Coffee spilled on the marble counter 
and she mopped at it with a paper 
napkin, giving the clerk an apologetic 
word. 

That seemed to be the end. The 
memory of the pursuit through the 
woods and along the beach returned, 
but she pushed it away as of no import- 
ance and only a flicker of gladness that 
she had been wrong. Not Gerald. It 
could never have been Gerald. He 
would not have frightened or hurt her, 
for he had loved her in his way. 

That shutter closed in her mind and 
she began to think of herself, but as a 
separate identity that had nothing to 
do with the woman drinking coffee in a 
drugstore. The identity was Marvel 
Kane as she had been and this other 
woman would have to do something 
about it. 

They would say that she had killed 
her husband, and it might even be 
proved because Imogen was very clever 
and would help. She could make people 
believe almost anything. There would 
be scandal and horror and screaming 
headlines, even imprisonment. Marvel 
Kane had been a deligate childish 
creature with a child’s mind, afraid of 
the dark and helpless in emergency and 
she would face all this unless she kept 
running and running 

But the woman in the drugstore was 
through with running. She was bold, 
expedic nt and unafraid. She had learned 
how to think for herself and she would 
walk through the sorrowful halls to the 
lighted door at the end. Her mind was 
cool and controlled and she had left all 
childish ways behind forever. 

The clerk looked up from his dish- 
washing and saw a small pale face 
under dark tangled hair. “All right, 
sister.” He took the money she offered. 
“IT want to find the police station,” 


she said. + 


SHOWER IDEAS 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 402, Price, 15 cents. 
A helpful booklet of shower suggestions that are novel and 
different, yet thoroughly practical. 
Order your copy from: 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin Dept., 481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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EARTHQUAKE MS GOON 
LOCKED ME IN WIF THIS LION 
ON ACCOUNT AH REFOOZED T’ 
LET HIM WALK ME. HOME 


SKUNK HOLLOW STYLE!’ 


AH’LL. FETCH 
LIL. ABNER T’ HELP 
YO’ ON ACCOUNT YO' IS 
HIS RESPONSIBILITY /7 
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RECKON AH QUGHTA AH’LL 


KN Ahad , 


HELP DAISY MAE, “COOK YO’ i A ; 
BUT AH IS KINDA } UP A BOWL, “aa a" hei a : 9 a 
TUCKERED OUT O NOURISHIN e \VN ep ayy 
WINNIN’ ALL. THESE \“S MINUTE’<| LOOK WIA YOU gar 


CREAM 

OF WHEAT, 
SON Ff-THET 
ALLUS PROVIDES 
THET “GIT-UuP- 


IN ONE SERVING OF DELICIOUS 

"5S MINUTE” CREAM OF WHEAT 

1 As much iron* OAS 
as in 4 eggs 


2 As much calcium* = 


and phosphorus* as 
in half a glass of milk 


BOXES O° CHOMPIN’ 
GUM FUM THIS 
INFOORIATED 
GENNULMANS?” 























NO OTHER CEREAL SUPPLIES 
SO MUCH OF THESE HEALTH BUILDERS 
FOR LESS THAN ic A SERVING! 







“For diets deficrent in these elements 












AH ALLUS ENJOYS 


| iT SHO’ WERE 
me SAVIN’ YO’ LIFE, 


i NICE O LL 
























| ABNER T’GIVE } GOT A DAISY MAE,ON 
| ME THIS MSGOONSKIN ACCOUNT MAMMY 
| GENOOWINE. CAP T’ GO ALLUS GIVES 
LION’S SKIN WIF IT’’ ME A BOWL O’ 
OATST THIS DEE-LISH- 






US, SMOOTH 
CREAM OF 

WHEAT EV'RY 
TIME AH DO’ 
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“5S MINUTE’ and “REGULAR” 


eee | eee Canadian Wheat 


FAM 















“CREAM OF WHEAT” AND CHEF REGISTERED TRADEMARKS @EG, U, 5. PAT. OFF 
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The woman who took 


Tuberculosis in her stride... 





A victim of tuberculosis is not nec- 
essarily condemned to the life of an 
invalid, if two things happen. 


First, the early discovery of 
the disease...and second, the 
calm and systematic carrying 
out of the doctor's program of 
recovery. 


Tragically, thousands of people 
today are carrying early tuberculosis 
around without realizing it. 


For it’s not hard to ignore a slight 
pain in the chest, a constant tired 
feeling, or a persistent cough. And 
it’s not until they discover their 
sputum is blood-streaked that many 
tuberculosis victims see their doctor. 


Even then it may not be too late. 
At first, twenty-four-hour-a-day rest 
and quiet are essential—the kind of 
care best afforded by a sanatorium. 


It may take a short or long time 
to build up the resistance the body 
needs to fight off the disease, and 
establish the patient on the road to 
recovery. And after discharge from 
the sanatorium the real job has 
just begun. 

For it is then that the patient 
must depend on herse/f to practise 
the routine already established. She 
must be careful to have adequate 
sleep... proper diet ... sensible re- 
creation. She must avoid overexer- 
tion. In fact, these are wise precau- 
tions for any who fear tuberculosis. 


Young adults, and teen-age boys 
and girls—especially the latter—are 
the most likely victims of active 
tuberculosis. 


Parents should warn their families 
to be careful of chronic coughers 
who may be harbouring the germs 
—many elderly people with “asthma” 
or “‘bronchitis” may have the disease. 





And, since the surest way to 
find tuberculosis early is by 
routine examination, including 
X-ray, all of us, young or old, 
should be looked over regu- 
larly. 


Precautions like these have con- 
tributed much to the decline of the 
tuberculosis death rate. Thirty years 
ago it was some 220 per hundred- 
thousand people. Today it is down 
to 40 per hundred-thousand. 


That’s largely because of two 
developments. First modern meth- 
ods for finding tuberculosis early. 
Second, adequate care for people 
after they have been discharged 
from the sanatorium—especially 
those who prematurely think them- 
selves ready to resume an active, 
strenuous life. 


To help you understand the im- 
portance of early tuberculosis 
recognition and its later reha- 
bilitation, Metropolitan has pre- 
pared a booklet entitled 
“Tuberculosis.”’ Write for a free 
copy of this booklet, today. 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 
New York 
Frederick H. Ecker 


CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD 


Leroy A. Lincoln 
PRESIDENT 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 


ee ee 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa. 


Please send me a copy of your booklet, 
45L, entitled, ““Tuberculosis.’’ 


Naeme——_——_____ 
OO iecpcccicni 


City— 


tive humorous noseand generous mou th. 

Nobody has ever described Beatrice 
Lillie as a beauty. But several people 
have tricd, without success, to explain 
what it is she has that can make other 
women—even very beautiful ones— 
seem dull and overdone beside her. 

“Of course I’ll be going back soon,” 
she said. “Back to England. In some 
ways it’s the hardest battlefield of all.” 

She had been through air raids of the 
last war—been through them from a 
theatre stage, too—and the early ones 
this time. “But it’s the buzz bombs 
and the V-2’s that get you. Before, 
you knew our boys were up there 
fighting back.” 

She believes the British people have 
it all over her as a comedian, when they 
stand up to disaster. 

“You know the times you just have to 
get home, no matter what happens? I’ve 
been like that, after the show, in raids 
sometimes, and the old cabbies would 
grunt, knowing I was a foolish woman, 
but they’d take me. I remember one 
night I wanted to get home to St. John’s 
Wood... that was while my house 
was still standing. When we came into a 
really bad bit, the cabby stopped the car 
and got out, came around and put his 
hand on the door. I thought he was 
going to make me get out, and refuse 
to go any farther. Instead he started to 
tighten up the handle. ‘Can’t stand that 
rattle any longer,’ he grumbled crossly. 
Then he climbed back and on we went 
through the messy business.” 

Her eyes showed what she thought of 
that ...and the other things... 
like the big sign onone of the mammoth 
craters left by a V-2 recently, where 
some rain had fallen. “No Fishing 
Today.” 

She got up and looked out the window, 
into the glittering magic of metropolitan 
New York. 

“I came over on a ship with a lot of 
wounded men,” she said, “and when I 
arrived . . . well, I just couldn’t sleep. 
The lights, the soft beds and the quiet 
skies—they were too much for me. I’ve 
done my stint in a slit trench and behind 
the cupboard stairs. Although”—and 
she laughed—‘you soon give up the 
staying away from glass and stuffing 
pillows around you. After the early 
terrors you just say, ‘So what?’ and go 
ahead.” 

She saw a lot of our men, along with 
the British and Americans, on her trips 
to Tunis, Italy, Malta and Africa. 

“They're as wonderful listeners as 
they are fighters,” she said earnestly. 
“Til never forget some of the few things 
we were able to share with them—just a 
little of what they take every day. That 
old jackknife dive into the slit trench, 
when the planes come over. The per- 
formance at Scapa Flow the night the 
Nazi submarine got in. I was in the 
middle of my act, and the audience ran 

not walked—to the nearest exit. | 
don’t think I ever had a whole audience 
walk out on me before. Then there was 
Malta—you got used to breaking off in 
the middle of a note and running for the 
shelter when the siren blew. But as I 
used to say—why does it always have to 
happen to me? Every time I got into 
my evening dress and into my number, 
away would go the whistle . . . down 
would go the lights and it was out of the 
evening dress and into slacks for Lillie. 
Then we'd come out, I’d get back into 
my dress, and pick it up. I ought to be 
thin, the number of times I went through 
tbat routine.” 

She was smiling, now, remembering 
. . - and then she started to laugh. 

“One of the most incredible times was 
when we were stranded all night on the 


desert in a jeep. We ran out of petrol 
some distance from Suez. Vivian Leigh 
—Scarlett, of course, from ‘Gone With 
the Wind’—and I were together on that 
tour. And how the men loved to see her 
-—she’s so beautiful,” Beatrice Lillie 
said it with a glow of admiration and 
affection in her voice. 

“Well, there we were, quite chillish, 
really, and nothing to do about it until 
we could get help. Things were happen- 
ing not too far away—the Jerries, | 
mean—and once I saw a_ beautiful 
mirage . . . palm trees, water and all, 
I wakened Vivian, who had dozed a bit, 
and she said, ‘Oh, I say, don’t bother 
me—those things are two-a-penny out 
here.’ Vivian could take anything that 
came along. On the ship once, with a 
lot of wounded, we would go down 
among the beds, me pushing Vivian 
ahead of me to break the way. She had 
just the right word for everybody. And 
when we'd get back to our quarters, 
they’d keep thinking up excuses to get 
us down again—a photograph they'd 
forgotten to show us, or some question. 
Like the lad who called me down once to 
say, ‘We've got a bet on—if you’re more 
than 37 I’ve lost,’ and I said, ‘Put up 
your money, m’lad.’ ” 

She told it with as great unconcern as 
though it had been a question about the 
price of eggs. Bea Lillie’s talent and 
personality aren’t affected by years- 
she just isn’t concerned one way or 
another. 

She became more serious, then, 
remembering, and she sat up and leaned 
the pointed chin in her hands. 

“Yesterday I walked for hours,” she 
said slowly, “I don’t know where I went 

so far that it was quite a thing when I 
discovered I hadn’t any money for 
bus fare back. But I kept thinking . . . 
the urgent thing... the thing so 
important it must be achieved—is to 
make them know it was worth while— 
the ones who have been wounded, 
especially. That we needed them, and 
need them now, and after. They’ve 
got to know it mattered . . .” 

i believe she was thinking then of her 
own boy, too... and determining 
that it must be worth it to him . . . and 
to her... and to the other mothers. 
She turned to me as though . . . well 
. « - as though I were all the civilians 
left back in the quiet places of the 
world. 

“You've got to be aware of that,” she 
said, 

The curtain call came, and the people 
were drifting back into the theatre. She 
got up and gave her nose a flick with the 
puff. She was trying to shake off the 
mood, 

“| think the most exciting perform- 
ance I’ve ever given,” she said, in 
answer to my question, “was from the 
deck of an aircraft carrier half across 
the world from here. I was a tiny speck 
on that deck, with the lights picking me 
out, and men from all the ships around 
gathered on the decks to watch, and 
listen to the loud-speaker. That was 
something I’ll never forget. You feel 
pretty small.” 

She left, and, I thought that she was 
one of the biggest small items I’d ever 
met. As I listened to the floods of 
applause welling up to meet her, | 
thought of her ability to sense her 
audiences, and come close to them 
whether they were in white ties or 
rumpled tunics. She wants to come back 
to Canada after the war—maybe to 
build a house here, in the land of her 
birth. But you can be sure she’s going 
to go on being a citizen of the world. 
She couldn’t help it, any more than she 
can help being Bea Lillie, # 
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f_ OF ALL CANADA! 


TO THRILL THE HEART ¥ 
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Here’s a@ story about the Browns of Sussex—real 
people with their feet on the ground and their heads 
in the clouds! It’s about a boy and a girl who pinned 
their faith on a racehorse won in a raffle... and who 
wanted him to win the world’s most dangerous race— 
the Grand National Steeplechase at Aintree! You'll 
thrill as never before! 





A CLARENCE BROWN PRODUCTION 


Based on the Novel “National Velvet” by Enid Bagnold 


sere MICKEY ROONEY 


with DONALD CRISP + ELIZABETH TAYLOR. 


ANNE REVERE e ANGELA LANSBURY e JACKIE JENKINS * ARTHUR TREACHER & 
({E , 


Directed by CLARENCE BROWN » Produced by PANDRO S. BERMAN 
Screen Play by Theodore Reeves and Helen Deutsch * An M-G-M Picture- 


reg : 
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MARGARET O’BRIEN 
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Opening Soon in Canadian theatres from coast to coast. Watch your local newsbapers, or ask the manager of your favourite theatre for opening dates in your vicinity, 
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“I need a dozen pairs of hands 
... but I love it!” 


Dear Lois:— 

Yes, I'm now the sole prop. (as they call it) of Sunrise Bay 
Girls’ Camp. It’s an old farmhouse fixed over —nice beach — 
lovely silver birches — and we supply a full moon once a month. 


You ask what possessed me? Why it’s been my dream for 
years. I've saved for it! As Mr. Rutherford’s secretary for 18 
years (count ’em) I did pretty well, for almost from the start I began 
putting away all I could in an endowment policy. It’s lucky I 
did, for when he died the business changed hands and I was 
O-U-T. 

I found this little run-down farm beside the lake, and with 
my insurance and savings I've managed to make a go of it. So 
here I am, with my fingers-in more pies than you can imagine. 
I need a dozen pairs of hand, but I love it. 

The girls are yelling for me. More another time. Love... 

Mildred 


Life Insurance 
Guardian of Canadian Homes 


A message from the Life Insurance Companies in Canada 
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So You're Starting a 


Teens’ Cant 





Cl 


by Allison Richards 


I’S QUITE a thing, this emphasis 

on teen-agers today. Some people 

think it’s just a fad, or a passing 
enthusiasm on the part of adults... but 
they’re not the ones who (a) have 
home-grown specimens or (b) pay close 
attention to juvenile delinquency facts 
and figures. 

There’s plenty of reason why one 
town and city after another in Canada 
has started looking into entertainment 
possibilities for its junior misses and 
their boy friends. Given their own fun 
in their own way and place (with help 


are taking a keen interest in what gives. 
Any Saturday night you can drop down 
to either of the “Y’s” and run into up- 
ward of a thousand teen-agers dancing, 
playing games, swimming, listening to 
recordings, drinking pop and generally 
having a perfectly super-duper all-out 
good time. 

But it didn’t just happen. Like most 
successful ventures that pay off in com- 
munity betterment, there was plenty of 
planning, a good deal of trial and error, 
and considerable hard sledding along the 
way. 





A thousand-plus membership is the reward of labor for high-schooler 

Bob Rankin, chairman of the Hamilton Teens’ Canteen, and its fairy god- 

mothers, Margaret Heilig (centre), general secretary of the Hamilton 

Y.W.C.A., Hazel Duncan (left), Secretary for Teen-Agers, and Helen 
Anthony, Volunteer Worker. 


’ 


here and there from the “olders’’) 
most teen-agers cause little trouble. Left 
to dangle aimlessly in a vacuum between 
children’s groups and parties, and 
grown-up clubs and _ bridges, they 
flounder and fidget, give parents head- 
aches, teachers nervous breakdowns and 
sometimes cause the police very real 
difficulty. 

Hamilton, like Edmonton, was one 
of the early stcrters in the Teens’ 
Canteen plan. With a city curfew in 
force for the undersixtceners and little 
real outlet for the high spirits of the rest, 
it looked as though something was going 
to burst somewhere. Hamilton wanted 
to get its older youngsters off the streets. 
The Young Women’s Christian As- 
sociation, with young - thinking General 
Secretary Margaret Heilig, backed by 
her board, went into business for the 
young timers. 

Today the movement has spread to 
the YMCA, and the citizens at large 


THE Y.W. began its plans six months 
ago, starting off with a few basic ideas. 
Fortunately for all concerned, Margaret 
Heilig h 
teacher, one who realized that teen-age- 
hood, was a mental, emotional and 
physical state of growth, and not just a 
She and her two 
keen assistants, Hazel Duncan, secre- 
tary for teen-agers, and Helen Anthony, 
volunteer worker, knew from the first 
that it was important for the boys and 
girls to feel it was their own project, and 
that, as far as possible, they were 
handling it themsel ve Ss. 


iad herself been a_ high-school 


bot! crsome disc ase. 


So they commenced by asking teachers 
at the five high and technical schools in 
Hamilton to have the classes choose 
representatives on a_ city-wide com- 
mittee. The committee of 20 met at the 
“Y,” chose friendly, enthusiastic Bob 
Rankin as their chairman, and planned 
the opening night. 

# Continued on page 30 


If you’re looking around for a recreation plan for the 

young people of your community, you'll be interested 

in the story of how Hamilton, Ontario, found a happy 
answer to this problem 
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Can We Teach 
Love of Country? 


x % 
by Donalda Dickie 


YES, WE can teach love of country and 
we ought to be doing so consciously, 
consistently and sincerely. 

Hitler taught the Germans patriotism, 
an evil kind but terribly effective. His 
success has proved to the world what 
great things can be done in this field 
and in how short a time. All the nations 
now developing new nationhood — 
China, Russia, Turkey—are teaching 
love of country deliberately. Each is 
deliberately using education to set up 
in the minds of its people an ideal of 
nationhood, to foster loyalty to that 
ideal and to build the character of its 
citizens in harmony with it. These 
national ideals are, naturally, not ours, 
but all admit that they are being 
attained with astonishing speed and 
success. 

Canada has in the past done almost 
nothing about teaching love of country 
to her citizens. As a result partly of our 
inherited British tendency to suppress 
all show of emotion; partly of our 
special Canadian feeling—half envy, 
half resentment against American exhi- 
bitionism; partly of the divided and 
scattered condition of educational auth- 
ority in Canada, we have been content 
to leave this tremendously important 
area of education to chance. And chance 
has not been kind. It has left our babies 
to be registered as English, Scottish, 
American, Polish, Icelandic—anything 
but Canadian; our children to salute a 
flag that many think not distinctively 
Canadian; our young people untouched 
by Canada’s history, one of the most 
thrilling adventure yarns in all litera- 
ture; and our adult population at the 
mercy of every selfish politician willing 
to get votes by inflaming French and 
English Canadians against one another. 


A STRONG sense of nationality is 
essential to the development of a strong 
personality in your child; it molds, 
reinforces and enriches the personality 
of the individual. Every Greek carries 
in his heart the ancient glory of Greece. 
Every Englishman lives up, subcon- 
sciously, to his idea of the world’s 
conception of John Bull. Every Ameri- 
can models himself upon the ideal 
American pictured for him in a thousand 
incidents, stories, songs, poems, plays, 
and films. Every individual needs this 
feeling of his nationality built into him. 
It gives him that feeling of belonging, 
of a place in the world, of rights and 
duties, of confidence in himself and in 
the friendliness of life that he needs for 


the normal development of his gifts. 

A living sense of nationality is essen- 
tial also to a nation’s playing a worthy 
part on the world stage. Just as an 
individual with natural gifts and a 
strong personality is useful in the com- 
munity, so a nation conscious of a well- 
developed personality and special gifts 
is a valuable member of the community 
of nations. Only so does a nation 
understand the nature of the contribu- 
tion she is capable of making in world 
affairs; only so does she know how to 
make it. 

Greece, Britain, France, all the older 
nations, have developed personalities 
simply by a thousand years of living as 
nations among other nations. Canada 
has evolved her very marked personality 
by 400 years of living as a daughter 
state, domineered over, but also in- 
dulged, petted, spoiled, and by the fact 
that for a century now she has been her 
own mistress, had her own house, and 
struggled with the problems and privi- 
leges of her favored social position as the 
eldest daughter of the proud British 
Commonwealth, the close friend of the 
wealthy United States, the coming 
leader of the “younger set” among the 
nations. The United States, on the 
other hand, has formed her personality 
chiefly by education. 

Canada has already a strong and 
rapidly developing personality; what 
she needs is to become conscious of it 
and by doing so to give it direction. 
Every Canadian should understand the 
characteristics of our nation, our good 
qualities, our weak ones, the special 
gifts and strategic position that will, if 
wisely used, enable us to make a very 
great contribution to the world com- 
munity. So far the only national charac- 
teristics of which Canadians generally 
are conscious are the size of our country 
and the wealth of its resources, and these 
are comparatively unimportant, for 
neither extent nor wealth makes a 
country great. In the nation, as in the 
individual, greatness comes from within 


and in both it springs from a love of 


country that is rooted in the soil. 


ALL TRUE love of country has its roots 
in the earth. There is in Ontario a tiny 
village in a pretty river valley. From 


its low rim the fields rise a little to two 

old farmhouses grown into the hillsides 

north and eastward. The curve of the 

land, the grouping of the trees, t 

colors of the old stonework are infinitely 
# Continued on page 57 
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“Nice can-and lucky me!" 





You should have seen me a minute ago struggling with an 
armful of groceries. 


It was a great fight, Mom, but I lost. Something dropped 
out of the bag. 


“Now you’ve done it!” I told myself. Then I saw that 


what had fallen was a can. 


“Good old can,” I thought. “Nice can! Thank goodness 
there’s no mess to wipe up—no precious food wasted.” 


First in War —First in Peace 


Because cans don’t break, they’re serving on every 
battle front. Only in these containers can our fighting 
forces be sure of getting food and other supplies in good 


condition. 


After Victory, many of your favourite products will 


again appear in steel-and-tin cans. And you'll find new 


products, too, in these ideal containers. 






Canned foods have these other advantages... 





is Nutritive values: Vitamins and minerals are retained in canned foods to a 


greater degre eC than in fre sh foods cooke d in the iverage home, 







foods on a moment’s 





Convenience: In any season you can serve canne 
notice. And they’re so easy to carry and store! 


3- Protection: No light can enter cans to cause scolouration and 


deterioration of food. Cans are also moisture-and-air-tight. 


4- Economy: Because cans are cheap, you pay for little more than the 
food they contain. Being ready-cooked, they save fuel. a 
Food 

KEEPS BEST | 
IN CANS 




























limited by war conditions. Buy only what 
you need. Waste 1 Don’t forget to 
/ buy War Savings Stamps regularly. 
‘ 





AMERICAN CAN COMPANY, 
MONTREAL, HAMILTON, TORONTO; 


AMERICAN CAN COMPANY LIMITED, 
VANCOUVER. 
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ur husband belongs to us again! {” 





Julie: Can it be true? Jack has fallen 
in love with me again! He’s mine — 
just like in the beginning! 

Her Other Self: Of course it’s true, 
darling—except youmean he’ sOURS. 
It’s US he’s in love with, this time! 
I’m your smarter self... Temember? 
I’m the one who told you to go see 
Dr. B. when you wanted to go home 
to mother after that big quarrel. 


Julie: Yes, that was wise—seeing the 
doctor. 


H.O.S.: Wise! That’s a prize under- 
statement! Dr. B. turned out to be a 
one-man rescue party for your . . .our 
marriage when he explained about 
the “one neglect”, 


Julie: But I never even dreamed that 
a wife can lose her husband’s love by 
being careless about feminine hygiene. 


H.O.S.: Well, Dr. B. set you straight 
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PROTECT YOUR CHILDREN 


When the skin is broken even by a very 
little cut or scratch or bruise, germs may 
enter. Affection aloneis no match for in- 
fection. Wash every such injury promptly 
and thoroughly with an antiseptic Lysol 
solution, asso many doctors and trained 
nurses do. Use Lysol regularly too, in 
your household cleaning to keep your 
children’s surroundings hygienically clean. 


on that—and he told you what to do 
about it, too. 


Julie: Yes. He told me to use Lysol 
disinfectant for my feminine hygiene 
care. “An effective germ-killer that 
cleanses thoroughly and deodorizes” 
—that’s what he said. 

H.O.S.: Correct! And it doesn’t harm 
sensitive tissues, either. All you have 
to do is follow the simple directions 
for douching. 


Julie: How right he was! I’ve found 
Lysol so easy to use—so quick and 
economical. 


H.O.S.: And... 
Julie: And it works wonderfully! 
H.0.S.: AND... 


Julie: All right, Mrs. Smartie—since 
you love hearing it. I'll say it: Our 
husband belongs to us again! 





For FREE booklet in plain envelope about 
Feminine Hygiene, send poe to 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Ltd., Dept. M.H., 
9 Davies Ave., Toronto 8, Ontario. 

IF 2600. .cssnenacensencitetumimeneinenipiasvtiins 

Address 

Cit rcrcrccserscssvencerersaserorssnsosessses 


Right away the “Y” began to have 
jitters. Their building had been open 
house for the five years of war to men 
and women in the services and their 
friends. It had been a centre for youth 
and religious groups, a meeting place 
for club women, a sports and gymnasium 
arena, and a haven to many homeless 
families during the most acute period of 
the housing shortage, and the inrush of 
warworkers to the city. It was also a 
genteel residence for girls and women. 
But nowhere in its history had it taken 
on such a completely unpredictable 
project as a caterer to the reputed high- 
spirited, slang-slinging, jitterbugging 
record-playing young people of today’s 
high-school crowd. Maybe they wouldn’t 
come. Maybe they’d tear the place 
apart! Maybe they’d... but the com- 
mittee had been a group of nice, 
reasonable, eager youngsters, excited 
over the fact that at last they were to 
have their very own parties and gather- 
ings. It looked fine, if the kids would 
take to it. 

The opening Saturday night—with a 
10-cent entrance fee and the gymnasium 
for dancing—drew 260. The 
there were 470—a capacity 
On the third Saturday they had 
to start turning them away after 500 
had been jammed in, but one couple 
slipped in through the windows and 
another came up via the coal chute. By 
this time It was to S.O.S. 
leading citizens representative of service 
clubs and other community organiza- 
tions to come give a hand. The YMCA 
was opened for overflow, and at the 
next Saturday dance the “overflow” 
amounted to 700, 

For the six months of its existence 
the Teens’ Canteen of both places (there 
are now two committees, but a member- 


cleared 
second, 
crowd, 


necessary 


ship admits a member to either “ Y’’) 
have been booming. 
THAT’S THE success side of the 


ledger. There were a number of red ink 
entries, however, that had to be coped 
with, 

The committee had decided on the 
10-cent nightly fee, feeling that boys 
and girls wanted to come when and if 
they pleased. The Y would have liked 
a membership arrangement right from 
the first, because it was in keeping with 
their community spirit and organization 
principles. Miss Heilig was not unaware, 
either, that she was drawing an entirely 
new age group into close union with the 
great institution which she represented. 

But here was one of the first points at 
which the “‘olders” way to the 
teen-agers, and let them find out for 
It was hard, but—as in 


Miss Heilig. feels 


gave 


themselves. 
many other cases, 
— ssary. 

“If you try to organize them from the 
top, they feel they are being managed. 
You to let hom work through 
some of the mistakes themselves. That’s 
important to know in setting up such 
The boys and girls must feel 
it’s their own show, with you there to 
he ‘Ip them take the falls. Harder, but a 
paying investment in the long run,’ 

It was soon realized that the 10-cent 
the Canteen little 
check on who was coming when, whether 
or not they really were teen-agers (a ban 
vas put on those over 19, and service 
people (forwhom the Y had many other 
activities, were out). 

Besides, another factor quickly made 
itself felt. 
the Teens Canteen was going to charge 
a 10-cent entrance fee for a dance, 
whether it was at the YWCA or the 
Greasy Spoon, it was a public dance and 

# Continued on page 61 


have 


projects. 


membership gave 


The city pointed out that if 
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“There’s no finer soap for baby’s 
delicate skin than Baby’s Own,” 
say doctors, nurses and skin special- 
ists everywhere. 


Baby’s Own is backed by more 
than 80 years of scientific develop- 
Strict laboratory control 
ensures its mildness and gentleness 
oll The addition 
Lanolin, an oil very similar to the 
oil of the human 
makes Baby's Own unusually sooth- 
ing to a tender skin. 


ment, 


at times. of 


natural skin, 


it’s recommended to 
mothers as the purest soap for 
their babies! Try it! 


No wonder 
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Hats 
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by Adele White, 
Beauty Editor 


Hair styling by Elizabeth Arden salon: 


hat ‘ Sir Toronte 






THAT every woman knows is the thrill of a new spring bonnet— 
! one that’s flower-bedecked perhaps and oh, so frivolous! It’s as 
/ much a part of feminine psychology as the desire to be beautiful 

and the time-honored privilege of changing our minds. 
Picture a sunny Sunday morning—church bells ringing— 
daffodils and crocuses poking their heads above ground—the sound of 


high heels click on bare pavement—and above all, YOU looking 
and feeling oh so happy in your brand-new headgear. That’s spring, 
ch im, and it’s here! 





It’s a smart girl who makes her hat and her hairdo united allies. 
The tvpe of hair style that falls apart as soon as it comes in contact 
ith a hat is definitely out. The smooth, sleck page-boy, shown right 
and left, exactly ts the hat above, and it’s also the answer to the 
“uncluttered look” which is the theme of this year’s styles. Note how 


the wave has been fitted to the down-swe: ping halo of white bouvardia 


that frames this Florence Reichman bonnet of fine navy Swiss braid. 
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$1.25 


Lipaic y) FROM YARDLEY OF LONDON 


What's loveliness? It is pink-cheeked 
freshness. It is the exquisiteness that 
comes from beauty care by Yardley 
Beauty Preparations. Loveliness is another 
‘ Yardley English word for the English Complexion . . . 
siete a created by Yardley... for you ... and as 
near to you, in Yardley creams, powder, 
lipstick and perfume, as your nearest 
good drug and department store. 







Yardley English 
Complexion Cream 
5 









.. YARDLEY 
Sishsh mplecion Ce” 





Yardley 
Skin Food 


$1.45 





BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 








The Graceful Chignon 

Here’s a new old-fashioned hat to suit a new old-fashioned 
hairdo, the chignon, which is reminiscent of Gibson Girl 
days and one of the smartest hair styles this year. This 
Milgrim model with its bloused crown over a visor brim 
just seems to be natural for the chignon hairdo. It’s designed 
in white baku and navy felt, banded with cords of baku. 
The color combination with its fresh crispness conspires to 
sing out at you with the spirit of spring. 

This saucy little lid sits lightly on your forenead and doesn’t 
muss your hair—a wonderful example of topping teamwork. 

If you’ve been harboring a secret yen to wear a snood— 
now’s your golden opportunity, with this low slung hairstyle. 


YOUR HAIR must be at least shoulder length to wear a 
successful chignon. The longer it is, the better. Our model 
keeps hers way down to the middle of her back and therefore 
doesn’t need any reinforcement in the shape of a false braid 
or a switch. 

Your tresses are first brushed to shining smoothness, then 
waved softly on top. Your back hair is bound together, and 
rolled into a taffy-pull twist, worn low on the nape of your 
neck, a modern version of the old-ti me bun 

The chignon hairdo is espec i illy { lattering to slender girls 
with swanlike throats, who need = filled i in at the base 
of the neck. You can achieve it without benefit of permanent, 
though it takes longer to do each morning! 


Hair styling the Elizabeth Arden 


salon; h 
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‘ HECK / TMUSTA 
DONE SOMETHING... 
OR YOU WOULON FT 

SE HANGING [CICLES 
ALL QVER ME/ SO 
CMON SPULL (TS 








NERES Me it LAD, ay tah 








BUT JEFF! HOW CAN 
I MAKE WITH THE RIGHT 
WORDS TO TELL MY 
PERMANENT HEART-THROB 
ABOUT A THING LIKE — 
UKE BAD BREATH 







ZOWIE! NO 
WONDER YOU'VE 
BEEN GLUM, 
CHUM! MISTER 
OENTIST, HERE 


TO GET RID OF BAD BREATH,I 
RECOMMEND COLGATE’S DENTAL CREAM ! 
FOR SCIENTIFIC TESTS PROVE THAT IN 

7 OUT OF 10 CASES, COLGATE’S STOPS 
ORAL BAD BREATH INSTANTLY ! 












3 (ATER THANKS TO COLGATES DENTAL CREAM 
COLGATE'S ACTIVE PENETRATING FOAM 


GETS INTO HIDDEN CREVICES BETWEEN 
TEETH HELPS CLEAN OUT DECAYING 
FOOD PARTICLES — STOP STAGNANT 
SALIVA ODORS —~ REMOVE THE CAUSE 
OF MUCH BAD BREATH 


COLGATES SURE 
OOES A JOB 

OF CLEANING ANDO 

POLISHING TEETH, 


IT CLEANS YOUR 
BREATH WHILE 
IT CLEANS 
YOUR TEETH 


COLGATE $ Uylou TOOTHBRUSH 


Ty sto le eee. 


Fuil size brush e Non-soggy e 
Nylon bristles rounded to protect gums 
“Thanks for listening !"—THE HAPPY GANG—CBC NETWORK—Mon, thru Fri. 
Canada’s most popular daytime radio show! 
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ci r i 
~ A TRULY PRECIOUS FRAGRANCE 


Send an Easter gift from Elizabeth Arden, scented with 
Blue Grass, her greatest perfume success. BLUE GRASS 


is a glorious breath of April, fresh as rain-washed 


grass . . . Beautiful women cherish BLUE GRASS 
preparations . . . from Bath Oil to final Dusting 


Powder and the precious perfume itself! 


Blue Grass Perfume, Elizabeth Arden’s finest and most 
1 popular fragrance, $1.50 to $6.40. 


Blue Grass Flower Mist, top-to-toe both refreshant, 
$1.50; gift-wrapped, $1.75 

Blue Grass Brilliantine, to touch the hair with sheen and 
fragrance, $1.25. 


Blue Grass Bath Oil, for the height in tub -time enjoyment, 
$4.25 and $9.35. 


Blue Grass Body Sachet, for Spring-like, garden-fresh 
fragrance, $2.75. 


Blue Grass Dusting Powder, snowy-soft against the skin 
after bathing, $1.85. 


Cag akte, Mladen, 


at Smartest Shops in Every Town 











Sophisticated Lady 

This charming little puffed-up chartreuse hat, created by 
Florence Reichman, brings all the wiles of art and design 
to enhance the mature good looks of a lady on the yonder 
side of 40 who wants to combine smartness with a soft and 
becoming general effect. 

It’s a jaunty and gay little number, bowed with wide, black 
satin and veiled with chenille dotted veiling. 

The hairdo, which aids and abets the slimming effect of the 
bonnet, is upswept at the sides and carries out the newest 
trend of smooth, svelte lines. The hat is forward tilted and 
shows to advantage one of the interesting points of the 
hairdo—a double French roll inthe back turned in both ways. 








FOR THIS style of hairdo you start off with hair three or 
four inches in length at the sides and long enough in the back 
to turn into a successful double roll, which is easy to keep in 
trim and contributes to the uncluttered look at the neckline. 
When your hat is off, the soft wave in front takes the curse off 
a too sleek smooth-on-top look—a style which should be 
reserved for the younger crowd. 

If your hair isn’t long enough in the back to turn into a 
double roll, you can obtain the same upswept effect with a 
feather cut—where hair is only a couple of inches Jong all over 
the head. In this case you'll part it off-centre, sweep it across 
the back in a swirl, or leave it in soft fluffy curls—whichever 
style you decide is more becoming. This up-do style is most 
flattering to mature faces. It adds length to the neckline, 
tones down any suggestion of a dowager’s hump and smooths 
out droupy lines—in fact, it gives your whole face a lift. 


Because | Love You 


Continued from page 7 


only as one more nice little kid. That 
vas all right. She wasn’t quite ready 
for him to see her yet. She wanted a 
year of cooking school first, and some 
courses in international affairs and 
other things people talked about: (“You 
know Mrs. Jarvis Ordway’s a great 
help to her husband with those brilliant 
little dinners,” people were going to 
say.) And she wanted gallons more 
milk first, for her thin elbows and 
ankles. 

It was then Jarvis took the gold boat 
charm on a chain out of his pocket. He 
fastened it about her wrist. 

““Now you're launched,” he said 
vravely. “Will you dance? Haven’t you 
stood here long enough?” He glanced 
enquiringly at Mother. Mother nodded 
and smiled. Beside her, Mother Doris 
nodded and smiled, too. Dad and Dad 
lim were laughing with some man, else 
they’d have nodded and smiled, too. The 
four of them did things that way. 

Frances-Mary looked swiftly away 
from all the parents, then held up her 
arms. “Such a lovely boat, Jarvis!” 

“For a lovely child. Going to follow 
it with a dozen broken hearts?” 

“Going to follow it with a wedding 
bell,” she almost cried out. A wedding 
bell to ring all day so I don’t forget, like 
Mother. But then she saw Jarvis’ eyes. 

She had to stretch to follow them. 
They cleaved through dancing backs, 


they lopped off silly heads, they 
went straight, homing, to Margaret 


Weathered, just back from England. 

Margaret was tall and golden, and she 
wore the first dramatic black velvet of 
fall and her enchanting candid smile. 
‘Like me!”’ her smile asked. Clusters 
of people were busy liking her. And 
Tim Jr. And Jarvis. And Jarvis. 

“She’s beautiful,” said Frances-Mary 
steadily. 

“* *Beautiful’ is an understatement,” 
Jarvis told her. 

“She’s Tim Jr.’s girl, I think”— 
watching Jarvis’ face. 

“Well, hardly that, Frances-Mary. 
Hardly old Tim’s girl. Margaret likes 
lots of people. But’”—he smiled a little 
smile—‘well, it just happens Margaret 
and | have a lot in common ourselves. 
Outdoors.” 

“But Tim Jr., too—” 

“Not quite the way we are. Not 
quite. Seldom find two people with the 
feeling for boats and skis Margaret 
and | share—” 

Someone cut in. 

“Bring the bracelet to Uncle Jarvis 
ever so often,” Jarvis called. “Like to 
see what sort of a course you sail.” 

** Uncle Jarvis,” Frances-Mary choked 
against the new shoulder. “Dance back 
to Jarvis Ordway,” she commanded. 

Jarvis and Margaret were talking, 
sort of tangled in each other’s eyes. 

“No, I — I changed my mind,” 
Frances - Mary stammered to the 
shoulder. 

She had almost snapped at Jarvis 
that she’d have a grey-enamelled old 
maid’s cat for her bracelet. She watched 
Jarvis until he left, smiling, delighted at 
something Margaret had said to him. 

Then she watched Margaret. 
Margaret was dancing with tall, pink 
and white Mr. Oakes-Whyte, the 
Weathered’s British house guest whom 
Margaret had brought back with her. 
She talked to him softly, excitedly, and 
the pink bloomed in her cheeks. Frances- 
Mary danced over and listened. 

Margaret was talking about gardens. 
She was saying, “A sunk garden, paved, 


formal. Wallflowers against hot brick. 
And avenues of old clipped yew—I love 
it, Frederick, the old peace of English 
garden—” 

“It’s astonishing, you know!” he 
blurted. “This mutual feeling for 
English gardens—” 

“It is a bond, Frederick,” Margaret 
said simply. 


IN THE kitchen Frances-Mary slipped 
away from her husband’s arms. 
Margaret had a bond with the English- 
man. She had a bond with Jarvis 
Frances-Mary frowned, trying to recall 
more bonds. 

But Margaret had danced with so 
many men at the coming-out tea. She 


had danced with old Mr. Theron 
Dudley. Frances-Mary’s face lit up, 
remembering the scene. Old Mr. 


Dudley had actually frisked when he 
danced with Margaret. Frisked and 
romped, even though he dipped every 
few steps as though pain grabbed him. 
And he had laughed so much that people 
glanced at him. 

And Margaret had laughed. “O-Oh, 
Mr. Dudley! No wonder you stay 
young. Your gift for laughter—” 

“Our gift, my dear. It’s you who led 





me to Ponce de Leon’s well. It’s— 
it’s- %”” 

“A bond?” Margaret suggested, 
smiling. 


*T WON’T interrupt your waxing any 
more, Jarvis,” Frances « Mary said 
quietly. 

She went into the bedroom and pulled 
a half-packed bag from under her bed. 
She began to unpack it. There was 
safety in numbers, Jarvis wasn’t 
Margaret’s only bond! Then she halted. 
An armful of stocking balls rained over 
the carpet. She dropped, despairing, 
onto her bed. Perhaps Jarvis was the 
only man Margaret had held onto. 

She fingered her charms; touched the 
second one, a gold wedding bell. She 
tried to think. Jarvis gave her that the 
day Margaret married Frederick Oakes- 
Whyte. 

Frances-Mary saw Margaret again, 
saw her pausing midway up the stairs 
after the ceremony. She turned, smiling, 
and ice-blue satin swirled tight about 
her beautiful long legs and rippled like a 
frozen waterfall down the stairs. 
Margaret lifted her wedding bouquet 
high. 

All the laughter and noise died away. 
Jarvis stood back against the hall wall. 
He wore a wrenched white grin. Frances- 
Mary had fastened to his arm like a 
small tug: he bumped people. 

Mrs. Theron Dudley, calm, high- 
bosomed, a rich mama-hat riding her 
white hair, stood directly in front of 
her. She glanced back and saw Frances- 
Mary. 

She murmured in Frances-Mary’s 
ear, ““My dear, you can’t know what a 
relief it will be to get back to my club 
work. No more hiding Theron’s silly 
purchases. No more ordering him out 
of goldfish pools—” 

“Goldfish pools!” 

“He was Pan. Or was it Puck? 
Anyway, he was in the pool to mak« 
Margaret laugh. Now,” she said 
placidly, “Theron will settle back and 
enjoy his arthritis. I have the loveliest 
diet laid out for him.” 

Margaret threw her bouquet. A rush 
of sweetness fanned Frances-Mary’s 
face. A shimmer of white streamers slid 
over Jarvis’ brown cheek. He banged 
his head back against the wall. Littl 
Betty Martin, behind Frances-Mary, 
caught the bouquet and held it close and 
made a sobbing sound. 

Her small fiancé, J. Kent Wallsworth, 
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Dorothy Gray Extra Rich Skin Cream...super-rich 
and lubricating for dry, parched skin. Hastens the 
return of soft smoothness to weather-dried com- 
plexion. Helps overcome flaky roughness. Jar $1.25 
and $2.25. 


Masque Frappé, tingly mask to light up dull, tired 


For a quick pick-up, Dorothy Gray 


skin, help it glow with freshness. Jar $2.50. 


FROM THE 
FIFTH AVENUE COLO 
SALON OF 


Copsright 1945, by Dorothy Gray (Canada) I 


Son, are : 


poe > 
liad 





AND AT THE 
BEST COSMETIC 
COUNTERS 
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SCHIAPARELLI Interprets 


Mon Pe aL i 


That famous Paris dressmaker—the ingenious 
Schiaparelli—catches the heart-stirring 
mood of Cutex Honor Bright with her 
“Eiffel Tower’ evening dress ... Schiaparelli 
chooses dramatic, vivaciously enduring 
Cutex shades to highlight the liberation 
fashions in her first spring collection 


since the fall of Paris. 
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APRIL HAS been unanimously chosen 
as the month most likely to succeed in 
bringing a fine dose of cold or flu into 
your family circle. You'll probably wake 
up one morning with aching bones and a 
stuffed-up nose—that’s your cue to 
play shut-in and stay right in bed armed 
with a box of face tissue, magazines and 
mystery yarns. It’s fine for the first 
half of the day—but round about 
four p.m. you begin to feel hot, restless 
and uncomfortable. This is the moment 
for some kind soul to give you an 
alcohol rub—a wonderful boon to a hot 
feverish body. There’s just one catch 
to it, alcohol is very drying to your skin 
and may leave it chafed and itchy. The 
perfect routine is to follow the rubdown 
with a liberal application of hand lotion 
smoothed all over your back and arms. 
It will prevent dryness and will make 
you feel refreshed, relaxed and actually 
able to enjoy your ill health in bed. 


* x * 


Speaking of alcohol, it’s a good idea to 
have a bottle always on hand to disinfect 
such beauty equipment as eyebrow 
tweezers and eyelash curlers. Let them 
soak in an alcohol bath for about 
15 minutes each week. Then rinse and 
dry them. 

When you’re about to start on an 
eyebrow-plucking session, moisten a 
pad of absorbent cotton in alcohol and 
wipe over your brows before and after 
plucking (to prevent infection). Re- 
member, we said moisten, not soak 
you don’t want to take the chance of any 
alcohol dripping into your eyes. 

* * * 


Stop . ¢ Look . . . Listen—all 
women who’ve said good-by to their 
thirtieth birthday. Listen to the words 
of a famous beautician, who says, 
“Neglect in the thirties means regret in 
the forties—the fifties and the sixties.” 
If you want to keep youth in your skin, 
you'll have to pay particular attention 
to your face and neck. Spend at least 
10 minutes each day massaging in 
rich skin food to take the place of the 
natural oils which are gradually drying 
up. It’s a pleasant chore, once you get 
the habit—you can plan the day’s 
activities, make mental shopping lists, 
hold imaginary conversations where your 
repartee sparkles with wit—or just 
leave your mind a pleasant and restful 
blank, while you work. 


* + * 


Does your face have an unattractive 
scaly look under face powder? This is 
probably the result of little bits of dry 
skin pecling from the surface. Here’s 
a tip from Hollywood for smoothing 
your complexion. Mix a little ordinary 
table salt with your Cc 
Massage it very lightly over your face. 
(If you rub too vigorously it will leave 
your skin feeling sore and irritated.) 
As soon as you’ve worked up a good 
healthy glow, wash the cream and salt 
off with warm water and mild facial 
soap. Follow this with several rinsings 





eansing cream. 


* 


in cool water and end up by smoothing 
on arich night cream. 


* * ¥ 


If you’re doing a home laundry job on 
your hair, be sure to let it dry thoroughly 
and as quickly as possible after washing. 
Continued dampness will not only 
expose you to a bad case of sniffles; it’s 
definitely harmful to your tresses as 
well. On the other hand, if you ’ré 
having your hair shampooed at a 
hairdressing salon, don’t sit under the 
drier any longer than necessary becaus« 
heat absorbs the natural oils and is 
inclined to make your hair harsh and 
brittle. 

* * * 

After a bout of eye-tiring work you 
may waken in the morning with your 
eyelashes literally glued together. This 
is a symptom of eye strain and should be 
looked into by an eye doctor. You can 
help granulation of your eyelashes, 
however, by touching olive oil, vaseline 
or eye salve to your lids—it will give a 
healthy 


glossiness. 
oS. S 

The test of a good powder foundation 
in cream, liquid or cake form is the 
length of time it clings to your skin and 
prevents shiny spots of perspiration i 
your make-up—especially around yout 
nose and chin. Make-up should stay in 
place for several hours without re- 
touching if the type of powder founda- 
tion you’re using suits your skin. 
2 


Brittle nails that peel or break off 
may indicate a dietary shortage of 
calcium. Here are a list of foods which 
are specially high m calcium: milk, 
buttermilk, cheese, eggs, oranges, oysters 
and liver. Another contributing cause 
may be insufficient lubrication on your 
hands to offset winter dryness. Pep up 
your calcium intake, and at the same 
time rub hand lotion or hand cream into 
the cuticle around your nails every time 
you wash your hands. 

a, 2 & 


Leading cosmetic firms are going 
in a big way, for complete make-up 
sequences. Instead of buying one shade 
of lipstick, another of rouge, and a third 
of nail polish—you get ’em all to match, 
along with face powder which blends. 
It’s complete co-ordinated color har- 
mony in new and exciting shades. 

* * * 

Here’s good news for all you gals with 
grey, streaked or mousy drab hair—it’s 
a jumbo hair pencil put out by a well- 
known firm of hair specialists. It’s a 


blessing also for the growing-out, zebra- 
striped effect of those whose dye or tint 
job has gone too I ng. This pen il is very 


easy to use. You dip the tip in lukewarm 
water shake off excesS moisture and 
apply directly to vour h ur. I wo minutes 
afterward the fast-drying color has set 
and your hair may be brushed and 
combed. This pencil comes in six shade 

blond, light brown, medium brown, 


dark brown, black and auburn. 


= 


Jarvis looked at her. ‘Oh, lord,” he 
said helplessly. 

“May I have raspberry ice for 
dessert, Jarvis?” she asked briskly. She 
opened her bag. “Look what | brought 
to have with it. You forgot. Margaret’s 
wedding cake.” 

Jarvis looked at the two white boxes 
upon the table, and his wrenched grin 
came again. Twined like lovers upon 
the lids of them were silver Ws and 
O-Ws. 

“Frances-Mary,” he said, “it wouldn’t 
do for you to marry me, would it?” 

“Goodness, no.” She kept her voice 
light with laughter. ‘Goodness, Jarvis, 
you didn’t think I meant that 

“| know. It was my idea. Maybe it 
wasn’t such a hot one.” 

“It wasn’t. Vil have 
sherbet after all, Jarvis.” 

Jarvis demanded, “‘ But why wouldn’t 
it do? Now why? You could have a 
place that’s really yours. And, Frances- 
Mary, you probably don’t realize it, but 
i need a new interest. I need to work 
hard at something. Taking 
you 

“No, Jarvis.” 

“Puppy love,” he sighed. “I knew it. 
I’d really like to take care of you, 
Frances-Mary.” He looked wistful, then 
he scowled. “If you really loved a men 
you'd be glad to give him a new intercst 
when he needed it.” 

“What if you are right!” 
Mary breathed. “What if 
Ordway, I believe you’ve thought of a 
perfectly marvellous solution for both 
of us!”’ 

“Think twice now,’ he “lm 
not going to get over Margaret. I’m 
not even going to try.” 

“Think twice yourself,” she retorted 
gaily. “I'll have none of these what-the- 
heck we're lost-anyway marriages. 
You'll have to work at it. I’m 
fashioned. I’m pantie-waist.”’ 

“Pantie-waist.” He smiled at that. 
He reached a big hand across the table. 
“It’s a go. Let’s do it Now, 
Frances-Mary?” 

“Now,” she nodded. “Jarvis, will you 
buy me a wedding bell for my bracelet? 
One with a real clapper. The 
loudest one we can find.” 


FOR THEIR honeymoon they opened 


in the 


pine apple 


care ol 


Frances- 
Jarvis 


said. 


old- 


now. 


bigg< ae 


hills. 


laughed 


Mother’s summer cottage 
And _ the 
Frances-Mary’s arm as she cooked. It 
chimed wildly 
through the hissing snow. 
obbligato to love. 

And 


1 5 
the two of them together with a hundred 


wedding bell 


on 
a oer os 

when they glided down 

It was a soft 


+ 


Frances-Mary begal lastenin 


tremendous trivialities. 


iorged most of 


Onion 
soup was an invariable ceremony after a 
ski run. There hot bacon and 
cheese sandwiches at bedtime. “Every 


Studying Jarvis, she 
them around sports and food. 


were 


night,” she decided privately, “even 
though they give us pains. Even a 
stomach-ache hook, if it’s 
mutual.” 

There 
sprained eight toes in a spill, 
spaghetti and meat balls. 

“Jarvis,” she directed from a blanket 
in front of “Jarvis, if 
you'll slice onions and brown them just 
golden in butter and then 


can be a 


was, alte 


the fire place, 


An hour later Jarvis, solemn, beaming, 
knelt beside her with a covered dish on a 
tray. 

“Now wait,” he said in a hushed 


Just look, that’s all. Just 
Pantie-waist, I don’t 


voice. “There. 
look and smell. 
suppose you realize it, but there’s quite a 
trick to real spaghetti and meat ball 
First | brown my onions—just golden, 


no more—then |-—” 


Frances-Mary stopped a gurgle of 
laughter in her throat. Marriage 
easy. But that was before they returned 
to the city, and to Margaret’s letter. 

Margaret’s letter lay among others 
upon a packing box just inside the door 
of their apartment. Frances-Mary 
This was her hour. 
off her beaver ¢ it. She 


was 


shut her mind to it. 
She flung 


pushed up her siceves. Her eves danced. 
“ ° ] ’ j | ” 
Jarvis, let S lock the d Ors, she 
“<< ’ I I ol | 1 
Let’s bolt them and put chairs 


Oh, Jar ve, 


there a drawbridge to pull up away from 
{1 


cried, 
against them. why isn’t 
the worlc 

She whirled out 
began 
planned. 


to the kitchen and 
had 


Jarvis followed her with the 


with the red accents she 
letter in his hand. He trailed her about 
the room. He got 
stepped upon. 
“T thought you ought to know I have 
a letter from Margaret,” 
“Yes? 


this Mexican platter. It’s t 


bumped into and 


he said at last. 
Jarvis, you were right about 
le pertect 
red to bring out the green walls—”’ 

it to know what 


he Ve Iped. 


‘I thought you oug! 
: 999 
Margaret writes 
: ' : 
She turned and faced it. 
the n, Jarvis. 
** She 


“Tell me, 


” 


+ +1 
writes that fr 


free arr 
iendaship such as 
She asks m«¢ 
securely in the corner 


with the 


ours transcends marriage. 
to lock her away 
of my 


1 
sports we loved 


heart, and to go on 


for her. 
Frances-Mary said quietly, “That 
1| 9o +4999 
ti 


sounds sort of stily, doesn 


“Well, ves, it does, a little,” 
admitted, looking sheepish. 


i 


But EARI ¥ the next morning 


| rance s-Mary was awakened by heavy 


” 


thumping sounds. Jarvis lay on the 
floor in shorts, his muscled bronze le 2s 
scissoring the air. It was his face, 
though, his upside-down tace, that 


} oe | 


Drougnete ner 


His 


1 
shone with the 


' 
hand to her throat. 


| $ 
face was exalted. It 
light of a lofty purpose. 


“Hi,” she said. 


““When’s breakfast?” he panted. “I 
want to spring around the block first.” 
He sprang up leaped 1 the air, came 
down thudd n a low ¢ l “What 
Margaret wrote is right,” he = said 
d¢ an ly sel n S LO ¢ ¢" he lea ea 
fain, Came d I i HK Aull c D4 
lelemark—*‘on—for her.” 
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MARGUERITE CHAPMAN, IN THE COLUMBIA PICTURE, “ COUNTER-ATTACK” 
STARRING PAUL MUNI 








arquetité Chapman 
her Hands say; 
omance” 





you: Wish my hands were so smooth and soft. 
MARGUERITE CHAPMAN: Have you tried Jergens Lotion? 
you: /s Jergens your hand care, Miss Chapman? 


MARGUERITE CHAPMAN: Yes, indeed, I use Jergens Lotion, 


The Hand Care of the Stars is Jergens Lotion, 7 tol. And why? 


Such sure protection against rough, chapped hands with Jergens. 
Like professional hand care! Furnishes beauty-guarding 
moisture most hand skin needs. Encourages 
even neglected hands to sweet-to-touch 
smoothness with 2 ingredients many 
doctors use. So simple—no stickiness, 


LO¢ to 


$1.00. Remember- 


FOR THE SOFTEST 
ADORABLE HANDS USE 


JERGENS LOTION 


Made in Canada) 
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Do this for fast relief of 
NEURITIS... NEURALGIA 


WHY ASPIRIN ENDS PAIN SO QUICKLY 


The pictures tell the story. Almost the 
instant you drop an ASPIRIN Tablet in 
water, it starts to disintegrate. That 
speedy action in the glass takes place in 
your stomach. Hence ASPIRIN relieves 


pain fast. 





Now! FAST RELIEF 


at the lowest cost ever! 





Now that the prices of 
ASPIRIN have been reduced 
so drastically, no one need 
deny himself this fast... 
dependable .. . effective pain 
reliever. 

If you have never tried 
ASPIRIN to relieve the pain 
of neuritis, neuralgia, or 
headache . . . you'll be de- 
lighted at how quickly you 


¢ 








SPIRIN 


THE “BAYER” CROSS ON EACH TABLET— 
IS YOUR GUARANTEE THAT IT’S ASPIRIN 


get safe, dependable relief! 


That’s because genuine 
ASPIRIN starts to disinte- | 
grate and is ready to go to | 
work almost instantly it 
touches moisture. Hence a 
few minutes after taking, it | 
starts relieving your pain. | 
Get a box of genuine| 
ASPIRIN today. 


Ky 
\ i 


i 


Aspirin 


oe 
> 
om <> 


> 


8 
A 
@AVE 


7 
pm 





NEW LOW PRICES! 


Pocket box of 12’'s..... now 18c 
Economy bottle of 24...now 29¢ 
Family size of 100's....now 79c 





stood beside her. They had been 
engaged a long time. People said it was 
he who had postponed the wedding 
again and again. They said he did it 
because he was trying to write. They 
said Margaret had been marvellous 
about encouraging him. 

“I’m glad, Betty,” Margaret cried. 
“So glad it was you who caught it.” 

J. Kent Wallsworth gave Margaret 
one terrible look, and his soft small 
mouth flattened. “All right, Betty,” he 
said. “All right, we'll not wait any 
longer, honey. I'll give up trying to 


write. I can always go back to the 


job—” 

“Frances-Mary, Iet’s get out of here,” 
Jarvis muttered. “Lunch with me.” 

They walked out under the awning. 
‘Jarvis, maybe you need a new 
interest,” she began. 

“TI acted all right, didn’t I, child?” 

“Oh, yes! No one would have guessed. 
But, Jarvis, listen. If you had a new 
interest, something you had to work 
awfully hard at—if you had someone 
to help or take care of, why it would 
help now.” 

Jarvis continued with his musing, “1 
said he was a good man, didn’t I? You 
heard me. No one can say I’m not 
taking this.” 

Jarvis ate a dozen 
luncheon; he ate beef—something in a 
casserole—all of it- 
large green salad. Then he asked, “How 
have you been, Frances-Mary?” 

Frances-Mary sat straight. 


five rolls, and a 


that I’m not a child any longer. See 
how I love you. 

Jarvis broke a sixth roll. 
want to sound small, but I bet 
Margaret’s not going to like living in 
England.” 

“Jarvis, you asked how I’ve been. 
I’ve been unhappy. I’m going away 
from home—or should I say ‘homes’? 
But before I go 

“Going away!” 

“I’m going to get a job. Some kind 
of house keeping, if I can. I’d like to 
take care of a home where the mother 
has a job.” 

Jarvis whooped. 

“I’m serious. I’m 19. I can go. And 
I know housekeeping, and I like it. 
Jarvis, you never had two beds, did 
you? And two sets of everything? So 
you can’t know. None of it is your own 
that way. With that kind of work I'd 
have a room that was my own place— | 
could lock the door and have every- 
thing inside mine . . . | almost forgot, 
Jarvis’—she looked at him calmly— 
“before I go I want to tell you that I 
have loved you for a long time.” 


JARVIS OPENED his mouth. He 
closed it on a helpless sound. He 
picked up his goblet. Drinking, he 
brightened. 

“*Probably this is just a kid’s first 
love i 

““No,” said Frances-Mary, quiet. 


ALL SET! 


Everyone is, of course. Everyone's all set 
for Victory and the early fulfillment of post 
war dreams. But to bring both the Victory 
and the dreams closer — to cut down the 
waiting time by a week or a day or an 
hour — will require that last final 
on the home front as well as in the battle 
zones. Get ready, now, to put your money 


. get ready for the 


“push” 


on your own future. . 


EIGHTH VICTORY LOAN! 





oysters for 


See me 
now, Jarvis, her mind commanded. See | 


*T don’t 


LONG KNOWN 
TO DOCTORS 


Mane 


NOW DISCOVERED 
BY WOMEN 


| NEW outlook on the whole prob- 

lem of monthly hygiene is provid- 
jed by the invention of Tampax, the 
patented internal absorbent. This 
principle of internal absorption has 
long been used by doctors, but the 
physician who perfected Tampax has 
ingeniously made it available for 
women in general. 


Tampax is so comfortable you forget 
you are wearing it. As it involves no 
TTT belts, pins or external pads, 
there is of course no bulk ro 
pba show, even with sheer forma! 
evening gown or modernswim 
suit. Another advantage: no 
odor can form. Tampax is made of pure, 
genuine surgical cotton and a month's 
supply will go into an ordinary purse 
Each individual Tampax is wrapped in 
patented applicator. Easy to insert, 
quick to change — and no disposal 
problems. 


ADE Libs 
DTT 





Buy Tampax at drug stores and no- 
|tion counters. Three sizes: Regular, 
Super, Junior. An average month's 
supply costs 39c—or 4 times the 


|quantity in the economy box for 
| $1.17. Canadian Tampax Corporation 
| Limited, Brampton, Ont. 
| 


3 Absorbencies 


REGULAR 
SUPER JUNIOR 


Accepted for Adver- 
tising bythe Journal 
of the American 
Medical Association 





CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LTD 
Brampton, Ont. 





Please send me plain wrapper the new trial package 
| of Ta ix. | ose 10c to cover cost of mailing. Size 
is checked below 
( ) REGULAR ( ) suPER « ) JUNIOR 
Name cdiceaaaiiiia 
Addre chiens 
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Hear LIGHTNING flickering through your veins. 


Thunder pounding in your pulses. Then the first impassioned kiss 
like the sharp sting of rain on your lips. This is the 
beginning! This is the moment sudden but long awaited. . . 


Oo . 


when your beauty stirs a tumult in his heart that will never be stilled! 


For this moment... you Keep your beauty 
bright with Woodbury, the Facial Soap 
made for the skin alone. A daily Woodbury Facial 


Cocktail . . . gentlest of cleansing care . . . 


eoaxes your complexion to smooth, soft enchantment... 


Woodbury is a truly fine skin soap made 
in cake form only. It is your wonderfully simple, 


simply wonderful way to loveliness. 


WOODBURY ..: THE SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH 
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THE 
EIGHTH 
DEADLY 

SIN! 


S THE Eighth Deadly Sin worse than 

the other seven? What shall be done to 
a woman who commits it? “Leave Her to 
Heaven,” the sensational new nation-wide 
best seller by Ben Ames Williams gives 
you one answer. What is yours? 





Beautiful Ellen Berent was insanely jeal- 
ous, possessive, selfish. She used every 
fair or foul means to attain her ends. She 
lied, cheated, and deceived her innocent 
victims with a smile on her lips and de- 
struction in her heart. What was her 
fate? Did she deserve it? Don’t miss this 
Stirring story that all America is talking 
about! Publisher’s price $3.00, but a copy 
will be sent 


FREE 


TO NEW 


MEMBERS 
OF THE 


LITERARY 
GUILD 


Membership in this Book Club costs you nothing. 
There are no dues or fees and you pay only $2.20 
for the monthly selections you decide to purchase 
regardless of the higher retail price of the pub- 
lisher’s edition. The monthly selection of the 
Guild's Editorial Board is always an outstanding 
mew book, chosen from advance proofs of forth- 
coming books from the lists of the leading pub- 
lishers. Members only purchased The Razor’s Edge, 
Leave Her to Heaven, Green Dolphin Street, Earth 
and High Heaven, Anna and the King of Siam, for 
$2.20 each at publication time. 


You can join now and begin at once to save money 
im your new book purchases. Each month “Wings,” 
the Literary Guild Book Review Magazine, will be 
semt to you without charge. It describes next 
month’s Guild selection so you may decide whether 
or mot you wish the book sent for your approval. 
The only obligation of membership is to purchase 
four selections at $2.20 each within a year. Mem- 
bers receive 2 new $3.00 to $4.50 Bonus Book 
with each four selections purchased. 


Get your copy of "Leave Her to Heaven” free by 
mailing the coupon NOW. If you wish, begin at 
once to save money and qualify for the first Bonus 
Book by ordering (at only $2.20 each) any of the 
other best sellers shown in coupon. 
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FREE: Leave Her to Heaven 


Literary Guild in Canada, Publishers 
Dept. C-4, 105 Bond St., Toronto 2. 


Please enroll me as a subscriber of the Literary 
Guild and send me ‘‘Leave Her to Heaven” 
absolutely FREE. I am also to receive free 
each month the Guild magazine, “Wings,” 
and all other membership privileges, includ- 
ing bonus books. In consideration of this, I 
agree to purchase a minimum of four selec- 
tions of my choice at only $2.20 each (regard- 
less of higher retail prices of the publisher's 
edition) within a year 

If you wish you may have as your first 
selection any one of the following books for 


a Just check the box preceding 


DC Building of Jalna 

(C Anna and the King of Siam 
) Green Dolphin Street 

CJ Earth and High Heaven 
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wool, the raw vegetables and the sinews 
dwindled almost to normal. And once, 
in spite of having received a letter from 
England a day or so before, Jarvis 
burst out of the bedroom where he had 
been doing calisthenics before dinner. 

“What do I smell?” he asked, nostrils 
quivering. 

“Hot gingerbread,” Frances-Mary 
said guilelessly. “I’m going to split it 
and put in a thick layer of cream cheese. 
Of course, I know you won’t want any.” 

“Hit me,” Jarvis ordered. He offered 
his flat stomach. She hit it. “Like iron, 
isn’t it?” 

“Steel.” 

“Well, then, no reason why I can’t 
have a little gingerbread tonight. Such a 
thing as overtraining, you know.” He 
smashed her to him, breathing in the 
perfume of hot cinnamon and molasses. 
“Fun taking care of you, Pantie-waist,” 
he rumbled, inhaling. ‘Fun, and I love 
you.” Frances-Mary almost told him 
about the radishes then. Almost. 

And sometimes as they started off on 
their invariable ski week ends, Jarvis 
would glance back longingly, like Lot’s 
wife, at the comfort of the two deep 
love-seats on either side of the fireplace. 

One Saturday afternoon, just as they 
were leaving in skiing kit, the phone 
rang. Jarvis got it. It was the way he 
skated on a small rug, returning, the 
way he struck the table, rocking a lamp; 
it was, most of all, his face that stopped 
Frances-Mary’s breathing. 

“Guess who—” he began. 

“T have. Let’s go.” Frances-Mary 
picked up her gear. “How come she’s 
here?” 

“Back for a surprise visit. Homesick.” 
For me, his delirious smile seemed to 


add. 


FRANCES-MARY slid slowly off the 
bed. There was nothing about Margaret 
in the last two charms. The gold vase 
commemorated Jarvis’ interior decorat- 
ing, the gold frying pan his cooking. She 
could recall nothing in the parties now 
being given Margaret, nor in the present 
skiing, hiking and skating trips to damn 
her. 

Just the same she closed the bedroom 
door, and telephoned Tim, Jr. She was 
wrong there, too. 

“Do you feel all right, Frances- 
Mary?” he demanded. “What on earth 
are you talking about—any bond with 
Margaret?” 

Then she telephoned Mrs, Theron 
Dudley. 

“Do I know if Margaret is continuing 
her friendships?” Mrs. Dudley echoed. 
“Child, get a comfortable seat and glue 
your pink ear to the phone. No, better 
still, why not run over here?” 

““Going out for a few minutes, Jarve,” 
Frances-Mary sang out as she kicked out 
of her house sandals. “‘Be seeing you.” 

“ "By, Sweet,” he called back from 
the kitchen. “Track!” he roared, 
warning invisible skiers below him on an 
invisible hill. 

Jarvis was asleep when she returned. 
So she waited to talk to him the next 
morning, during his exercises. 

“Jarve, I thought it would be nice to 
have a little surprise party for Margarct 
tonight. A buffet supper; oyster stew 
and scrambled eggs and sausage—and 
just a few friends. But I'll be busy, so I 
won't go with you two today. Be sure 
not to tell Margaret.” 

“The party’s fine, but I’m sorry you 
can’t come with us,” Jarvis said politely, 
one brown leg arrested in mid-air, eyes 
intent upon some pleasant inner vision. 

She knew he was seeing silken track 
shadows flow down miles of unbroken 
white; two sets of them, no wobbling 





third set ending midway down the first 
hill in a small desperate sitz-platz. 

She looked away from his eyes. She 
said, ‘Be back at nine sharp this even- 
ing, Jarvis.” 

They were; shouting, stamping, apple- 
faced, in a rush of cold air. 
Mary, in a simple wide-skirted black 
dinner dress, went to them and Margaret 
caught her hands. 

“So nice of you, darling!” she cried. 
“And Jarvis and I are starved. We 
seriously considered gnawing our ski 
bindings driving home She glanced 
through into the living room. She forgot 
to smile, her eyes widened, and widened. 

There were the Theron Dudleys in 
there, and a middle-aged Mr. and Mrs. 
Brace whom Mrs. Dudley had sug- 
gested. Mr. Brace wore rich shabby 
brown tweeds and a country squire 
manner that was not quite authentic. A 
beautiful golden retriever lay at his 
feet. Mrs. Brace sat with Mrs, Dudley. 


Frances- 


* 


SO MANY THINGS 


By MARY C. MACKAY 


oa 


There were so many things he 
wished to see 

Again; the pond, the lane, the 
cherry tree 

In bloom; warm earth, upturned by 
kindly stroke 

Of hoe or plow — not dimly seen 
through smoke 

Of war, a mass of bloodied rubble, 
shorn 

Of dignity. Proud Earth—disfigured, 
torn, 


There were so many things he had 
to leave 

Undone; his work, in which he might 
achieve 

Some measure of success; some 
happiness 

With one he loved. Then little things 
of less 

Concern—the trout stream, where it 
joined the bay, 

He’d always planned to widen it 
some day. 


But we, who each day see the pond, 
the lane, 

Will see the cherry tree in bloom 
again; 

And, when we do, let us remember 
why 

He died. So we, who did not have 
to die, 

Could make a world where other 
lads, some day, 

Might make that trout stream wider 
near the bay. 


»* 


She was small and smartly dressed. She 
was picking dog hairs off her dark green 
suit, and her mouth made a mere acid 
red thread as she did so. 

There was a Mr. Warren, a handsome, 
embarrassed boy in clothes that were all 
wrong. He sat off in a corner, crossing 
and uncrossing his knees, staring at one 
waggling yellow shoe and then the other. 

There were the little Wallsworths, 
quiet, on opposite sides of the room. 

Frances-Mary led Margaret to the 
living-room doorway. The men rose. 
Their eyes, as the eyes of a single man, 
signalled, “‘Margaret—you and I.” 

Frances - Mary said, smiling, 
“Margaret, you know everyone here 
very well, I believe i though” 
thing small and red dropped out of her 
Swiftly she kicked it out of 
sight—‘though some of us_ haven't 
known each other before.” 

“We're getting acquainted, however,” 
said Mrs. Dudley amiably. “‘ Had a good 
day skiing, Margaret?” 

Mrs. Brace said, with no amiability at 


some- 


sleeve. 


all, “Margaret, I was just telling Mrs. 
Dudley that I wouldn’t be surprised but 
that the group of us here had a good deal 
in common.” 

“Want to come get out of your wet 
ski boots, Margaret?” said Frances- 
Mary quickly. Enough had been said, 
She wanted no public scene. 

“Please,” said Margaret, her gold 
head high. 

“Jarvis will take them off for you, if 
you'll just come with me,” Frances- 
Mary said. “Jarvis 

Frances-Mary closed the bedroom 
door upon the three of them. She stood 
straight-backed against it, wide skirts 
sighing. She was nauseated and afraid. 
Margaret sat down and Jarvis knelt 
before her. Margaret looked up at 
Frances-Mary, amused. 

‘“*Frances-Mary, what is all this 
some sort of criticism of my friend- 
ships?” 

Frances-Mary braced her damp palms 
against the door. “‘Never, Margaret,” 
she smiled. “I think friendship’s a 
wonderful gift. I told Mrs. Dudley so 
last night, while she was showing me the 
clothes she hides.” 

““Clothes she hides!” 

“The clothes Mr. Dudley buys after 
each letter from you. The orange 
knitted vest and the tartan ties and 
other Joe College things. She keeps them 
locked away with the practical jokes— 
you know, the rubber pretzels and 
exploding matches.” 

“*Frances-Mary, I’ve worked at friend- 
ship. I have reason to believe I’ve 
helped people—” 

“Oh, Margaret, I know! Look at 
Mr. Warren. You're helping him 
through coliege, aren’t you? He was 
practically born in a garage, wasn’t he? 
And adores batteries and things with 
grease on them? Think how a know- 
ledge of French will help him: French- 
men need car service just like the rest 
of us. And history—batteries must have 
an interesting history e 

“Jarvis, you don’t misunderstand?” 
Margaret put a hand on his arm. He 
patted her hand, went back silently to 
her shoe. 

Frances-Mary’s palms skidded on the 
door. “I don’t misunderstand, either, 
Margaret,” she said. “I told Mrs. 
Brace | was sure you weren't possessive, 
only leading the abundant life, and I 
think that is marvellous because most of 
us hardly manage even a single-track 
one. That’s what I told Mrs. Brace 
when she said all that about bones.” 

“Bones?” 

“That you’d buried a lot of men like 
bones. Just in case you ran out. You 
mustn’t mind that Mrs. Brace’s 
thoughts have a canine turn. She has to 
think about dogs. Seven of them shed 
quite a lot of hair around on furniture 
and clothes, even if they are champions. 
And Mrs. Brace misses city life; popping 
into smart little shops, luncheons—”’ 


“These wives hate me, then?” 
Margaret asked. 
“Of course not, Margaret. Why, 


take Mrs. Wallsworth. 
owes the screen to you, even if they 
haven’t much more furniture.” 
“Screen?” 
“She covered a folding screen with 
Mr. Wallsworth’s rejection slips—from 


She says she 


the writing you urge him to keep on 
with, you know, and then lacquered it. 


Wasn’t that 


she looks at it and laughs and laughs.” 


a clever idea? She says 


Margaret stood up. “‘Having trouble 
with the boots, Jarvis? Don’t bother. 
Come and get me something to eat 
instead.” 

Frances-Mary stiffened her shaking 


# Continued on page 59 
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As gay and captivating, as heart-stirring as 


Spring itself, are these three flower-fresh colognes” 





by Helena Rubinstein. 





APPLE BLOSSOM... An orchard-sweet and buoyant 
fragrance, cool, refreshing, universally beloved by men and 


women alike. 85, 1.25. 





HEAVEN-SENT ... An ethereal enchanting fragrance, intangible 


as moonlight, and nearer heaven than earth. 1.00, 1.80. 


ENCHANTE... Sophisticated, worldly wise, discreetly 


perfect. 85, 1.25. 


All individually packaged in cunningly bespangled gift boxes. 


126 BLOOR STREET W. . TORONTO 
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eee ; ring back, he’d thought of her all t 

/ (Continued from page 16) cam, be’ kept ‘ustifving hieaself 

& you tend to do. “But, Marian, you t 

a She'd said, “Sure. We’re young. We as if we were 80.” “You know you'd 

/ both feel swell most of the time. But crazy in a month without the lights 

there comes a day, dear, when you the parties.” “We're in our best ye 





ought to—well, settle down. I’ve seen Marian, why bury ourselves al 
° that time in others, I can see It getting ‘I hen he had rig idly disciplined hi 
in two acts 4 near to us.” so that he could see some thi iz bes 
ZT i “TT don’t.” Stubbornness had marred Marian’s eyes when she left him, 
Tune in Fibber McGee and the careful inflections. face as she said good-by. After nea 
Molly every Tuesday night, CBC “You'd better.” Marian had kept a_ two years he’d got so he hardly th 


blunt honesty through a life where of her more than once or twice a week 
honesty did not always pay off. Sander- Now, of all times, he had to ha 


son had admired it in her till that through these dead ashes again to! 


TIME: 20 minutes 


PLACE: Your kitchen 
afternoon. ‘Comes a day,” said Marian, when he was to see Ella Lou and, 


‘when others see it even if you don’t. things felt right for it, ask her to tak 
You’ve seen the pudgy men with the what Marian May professed to | 


Act I: Spotlight on Glo-Coat the 
shine-up star of the kitchen. Just 
pour Johnson’s Self-Polishing 
Glo-Coat on your clean floor 
(linoleum, asphalt, tile or wood) 


schoolboy ties, and the pudgy women. tired of. 
with the extra veils and the heavy-duty Sanderson chose a slightly exagg ; 
girdles.” ated wing, knotted it with care, 
So I’m pudgy, Sanderson had thought, shrugged into his coat. He put or 
with thin sharp anger breaking through. dark Homburg hat, touched his n 


. . . spread it around... and \ i , 
O, Just because a person Was In youl tache with a middle finger tip,and 
then... INTERMISSION. mind first thing in the morning and last out to catch a cab, walking tn the s 
thing at night, it did not mean that she night with shoulders extra erect 

should manage you. Or belittle you. chest well out. That for you, Mari 
Marian had gone on with odd Others like my flat, my phone is 

poignancy in_ her girls much your 

eyes and unexpected than you can st 


urgency in her voice. (| ild Wi ili ' a my company. 
**I don’t want this.” ll ( e's ill ig ill il Particularly FE] 
She’d looked around 


° Lou. 
is shining, perfect Drawing Room Fie. cul: 








living room. “I’ve eee repeated as they 
had this since I was By MONA GOULD starte d off: 
22. Statuettes with Admiral, you said 
funny heads, crystal Her room reminded me “That’s right,” 
book ends, mirrorsall Of a rich dark fruit cake. said Sanderson. { 
around the place.” There was a “plum-iness” tilted the Hombur; 
So I have rotten about it . slightly to one side. 

taste, Sanderson was A claret sort of aura He wondered if 

| angry « nough to n _ bi soldier would 
think. It must have ee ee there tonight. Not 
shone a little in his On a sea of red carpet that. 1 2 ittere 
eyes, for Marian’s i sat on the edge [he youngster | 
tone was doubtful Of a high-backed chair. oon es ce 


Act II: In 20 minutes your floor as she went on. — i kt aaa diet every night tl 
: <i ; d Be . ; ,onging to hide behind the 
is shining! No rubbing with Glo- =| | “ Maybe I’m mak- grave grey portieres iad, au 


: : . ing a mistake, com- * run Whe a robb se 
Coat! Spilled things wipe up q : 2 a : Or run like a rabbit t | iad : 
Xe : , } ing clean IiK¢ this. m her step on the stair difference to | 
jiffy-quick! Linoleum manufac- | |; sometimes is, | From her step on the stair! sage 
I iS, ie lL ac ‘ 


turers themselves recommend know. But I think ented hun. 1 
Glo-Coat. Tests show that regu- | you, love me . turn wit Imost 





: cd fs 
ae see el Elin oat makes | YOM VO #2KC0 Mme often enough to marry embarrassing eagerness to Sander 
; = you and I| kn I love vou. So | k Whee She liked him. all right. 
linoleum last 6to10timeslonger! | it’s your right to a dee cel aan “NE they got at the Adn 
important things. And, Sandy, this, t the driver said. 
me, is the most important of all right ‘Best in town, I think,” said Sander 
now.’ son. Cabbies liked him and he liked 





.” he had murmured “That a ¢] 
Says Molly McGee, “The -P g SG d murmured. Chat ice nu a 1. they 
more time you save at home ns Se olishin Her eyes had ( sed, She’d ) kee And the Har Ss oc [! (lan ‘ yt | 
...the more you can spend sO | almost like a little girl at bedtime. skate!” 
helping the war. And O -Coat | asking of God a thing she scarcely dared Starman fale. sacs. finad 
money you save in War ee ee ce I . elt | | 1 
Certificates helps make it \o- ees eer ee him. For the Harris girl Ella | 
end sooner.” want % iarling. want a nly and hitti 








lace here the faucets » wrons Ce « kc i 
BY THE MAKERS OF JOHNSON’S WAX ina while and you have to calla plumber. _ set. 
: | Wal i | all y th i cl et for ile snes “Shes d,”” he Sale 
when you ve come irom trar Only 21. and a celeb i , 
| the rain and n 1, and one of the ea And she turne him 
ugs \ 1 put I | { it ( nh him Ju Sie i 
| least one chair with ru er spl n to tha \ 
und | want curtains th red rie i Car! ifm ize! S 
} some here J wal to 7 formance 1{ } vert 
cocktail stuff and not even k I ince r sometl I here 
veek a lot ¢ how folk there ind y 
She’d opened her eves sudde \ f the y est and pre ( b 
| | ked i Into his He eves i t \ | M ¢ Whe 
eat deal that others missed he r 5 I 
| clear and elligel is Wt Ss beauttl Ha fur the ¢ i 
| “Poor Sandy,” she'd s I o Adee! 
' , 
| Sanskr n't 17. & the w 1 Sand { 
] | nome a 1 | d i ia i i Ll I l ( l I 
or ¢ ty rag S | wa id the « nan d ( d « 
ettle dow! And you don’t, di Mr. Sander ind he ( 
ERS | dear?” doorman a salute. The head wa 
\ Good Housekeeping aro 3 Marl we Wheel r Sanderson Ss re said “Yes, su Mr pand I 
Nt s16C 1146 OB far Copyright S. C. Johnson & Son, Ltd. f+], | | | | . held ¢ o9 
tly iS e picked among is ares table has be ! lf 
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was with her Wheels and all was well. 
**Like it yy? ii 
i Yh, it’s 
| Is shoulde ‘. 
‘You 


Ella Lou. Will you dance with me 


whispered in her ear. 
Her hand moved on 
the table. 


+} litt] 


beautiful with ie 


rand.” 
they were neal 
dance just 
at th 


( 


Bliss has music coming. Blis 


' a; e would 
dance witl wa 1derso! d “Wer 
ng there t ether, alter a 
Ella | yu d ilter al ri¢ . B 
is uc 


smash hit. An¢ 
for you.” 


“Oh, Wheels! You silly!’ Her hand 





business, Smith? And don’t y: 
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u think 


she’s a person you can trust? 


do! 


“I sure 
“Pp 


Smit 


h’s eyes were tor- 


tured. sut that isn’t saving anything 


about you. 


Sanderson be 
Sm nh V ived tne 
red. The he t! 
| ts dimmed and tli 


You’re th 


ie One 


I’m thinking 


ou I’m quite—” 


words aside. He 


began to play, the 


**Il suppose anybody could trust you 
iplicitly with his own sister,” Smith 
upped. “Or would it be more appro- 
yriate tg sa mother?: Why don’t you 






















patted light! twice, and then the SANDERSON blinked with surprise. 
MmuSsIC te ped, For a minute he wonde red il he d heard 
They returned to the ta e, { Ella right. H« couldn’t have 
; lou did ad n “Wolf?” he said on a rising note. 
| me tor me to cl i < ’ she s ( ““W If! Me te 
I’m throug! it a qua er one ‘You're 1 eddy be ‘de said Smith. 
Whee You cK me 1 i i Lhe color I in Sanderson’s 
nas I can change, « We'll ox firn kK. ce ; darkening. The 
to the p \ ‘ | e ca i ‘ ( t just an amusing 
have \ ite.” \ nu ce, Ne i i impertinent 
It « ( -. i ( | \ he Lhe ches i played loudet lo! 
la ed Sands | ivea it ada tl cK re The eight girl skaters 
tom not tillafternoon. W came , with Ella Lou to follow in her 
‘ ‘ \ elve vecial sp Sanderson was oblivious 
oe \ ] Li¢ \ eC ? t t. 
aee ¥ l jater, dea iid Sa ae WI ao y iwant to run around with 
i irned to catch a look in Smith's csirls young enough to be your daugh- 
eves t ought | eve ws up ter?”’ said Smith. “What fun do you get 
iract n of an inch. [he soldier had < out fit? Why don’t you act your age ee 
scemed like that te Perhaps he’ “You you ** Sanderson — said | 
wen del ed by the letter-writ thickly. “In all my life ’ve never—” 
yrother to be a chaperone or something. “You've never heard it straight, eh? 
Sanderson could smile a at, knowin Maybe nobody’s ever been mad enough 
how honorable were his intentions at you before. But I am. I’m mad 
t ird Ella Lou enough to 
Sr h blurted awkwar , alter rn , hat?’ enquired Sanderson. His 
1 ents, “‘Are you?” Voice iS quiet again His ngel 
Am | it?’ s San creased by the sec d, but he held it 
sf to see her later? iI leas crouching I dangerous 
Certainly It seems _ there 1 quiescence within him 
party—” “To bat vour ears 1n,”’ Smith said with 
1 kr | about e party.” Smit ee ual quiet in his tone. 
was not »uncertain and ill at ease wv n There was applause. Ella Lou had 
Ella | I Away | t! ( la ( ( ne t, and th the first few strokes 
I Cc ¢ ( { ct j - ( ( ot the s eel « Nhe small feet you knew 
()} 1 ¢ Ss 3a cl as Wi tha she S ca on Sanderson 
é ( be I < i me nh ¢ d1 t see her, or hea tne 
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necFilm-Finish Powder 


Star dust magic is Gloria’s praise Film-Finish never makes your skin look 
ior 

iret 
you the smooth finish . . . every day pasty 


. stars have on the screen! Woodbury 
Film-Finish Powder goes through 5 
blending stages for lovelier, stay-fresh 
SHADES; for smoother new TEXTURE. 











Smoother new texture...lovelier shades 
for that flawless film-star“finish” 


this new powder, designed to give porey , never clogs, cakes, nor turns 


‘GLORIA DE HAVEN now appearing in “BETWEEN TWO WOMEN,” 
a Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Picture. Woodbury RACHEL adds flower- 
petal fairness to a pink-and-white skin like Gloria’s! 


YOUR MATCHED MAKE-UP CHART, which comes in 
every box of Woodbury Powder, tells you just what 
shade of lipstick and rouge to wear for true 
Hollywood glamour! No change in the box—all 
Woodbury Powder is the new “Film-Finish.” 


Boxes of Woodbury Film-Finish Powder, 50¢, 25¢, 16¢ 


Wo a L u ty Fiat sh 


...just clings, and covers lines 
and blemishes like 
some Woodbury Film-Finish Powder 


today, and watch the star dust magic 


work! Four lovely star-styled shades 














‘ . 1 I 
Sanderson showed his sound and evel 


teeth in a slight smile. Your ta 
Well, he did seem to have a pl iq uc 


at that. He had sat there several night 


a week for two months, and so had | 
Lou, between numbers. headlin 
could do that. lo be sure, the y 
soldier Jones? Mi ler? secemea 
nave in equally pern r t plaq 

he tabie in the ( er ack Of 3a é 
son’s. 


HE WAS there now, as a matter of tact 
slight, undistinguished-looking, wea 
classes. In some specia ed Drancn 


. ] | +} 
the service, Sanderson supposed. Othe! 


+ 


wise he could nx 


did. 


He looked gloomily at Sanderson 


now, and Sanderson waved negligent! 


to him and sat down with his broad | 
turned. Mille r, ol Jone Ss, Was oby ous 


I i 
spending every cent he had to sit her 


t} 


these nights, and it was thrown aw 


and Sanderson felt mildly sorry for him 


Though he deserved it. The way | 


Lou ignored him—he should ha 
enough pride not to ¢ 1e back for n 
She was almost outrageous in the 
she sh ywed her preterence tor Sa ‘ 


T he comedy ice act Wason, a goodone, 


but Sanderson paid it 


Ca ( re) 
Sey ‘ral I nle n Id y | on | 
everal people nodded ¢ SDOK¢ i 
rty larl the womer lH y 
particularly the women. e made 
; ' 1, 
nice picture sitting there, straigi ar 
| | Eel ] + 
composed, well muscied unde! t 
KI | | | | + * *} 
impeccabie Diack and white, wit 


an or gol links and the red ot 
t fg If lin 
nasium coloring his firm face and 1¢ 


neck. 


‘6 1 | | ' 
W heels, aear. came the sma 


ecstatic voice. He hadn’t heard the 


.7 
come up. He rose quickly and took he 
I { 


hands In his teeth showtr slightly 


, ie, 


vith his broad smile. He did like 
girl, this Ella Lou. 
“1 didn’t know you'd got her 


darlin’, | thought maybe you wouldn't 


come till my number.” 


Sanderson had never seen her [ool 
as pretty as tonight. The big blue eves 
were liquid in their pleasure. Her face, 


' | oY ' ; i} | | 
as lineless and periect as a dk Ss, looke 


lovelier than on the several maga 


covers of her that he’d cl ped. He 


arms and shoulders were exquisite, al 


‘ 


he could fit the perfect legs to the re 
of the ensemble after tl 


he number 


+ 


times he’d seen her skate ° 


e thought if | got here cal 


might just possibly come and sit w 


me.” He held a chair for her. ‘An 


here you are, and aren't you sweet 
give me extra time. 

“Who else would I give itt da 
said Ella Lou, eves wide. 

“Well,” said Sanderson, laughi 


little, “your friend at the cornet 


is trying pretty hard to catcl ir ga 
and also, | presume, some : » 
attentions 





turned and smiled with wooden eff 
at the young soldier in the corner. 
vas such an effort 
protested easily. 
“Give him a better one than t! 


++ { 


dear. He’s been pretty faithful. 


= et’s not talk about him,” said E]| 


Lou. “‘Let’s talk about us. 


“All right. About us? Well, we’ 


going to a swell party, I gather. 


She was cute enough to serv: 
cream, 
1 “2 6 , 
Sanderson said: You're cute e1 


to serve with cream, infant 


Her red young lips formed a prett 


$3 That makes me Sound § Iike 
strawberry. I’m not any old strawbert 





all red and wrink 


asked you OvVCI he re - 


here as often as h 


y—Ed Smith! WI 





' : : 
Sanderson glanced up al 

The young soldier was already re 
th determination for a spare 


he next table. He’d obviously sit 





with them I me were! 
OU 1 
i 1 go back where a 
I. 999 
Sn cried | Lou, - pink 
“ af ' 
Ola e cheek 
B I t ( Cr The « ¢ 
at ) ne i es 
A 1 Kel - ‘ | 7 
l ehind the eyes le Ine 1 
Drain went a edly ahead t 
ind move 1a din advance 
) 
Mir { i \ l at I 
+} ‘ 
igh tne girl nad not 
' 
| i NS. Yi I ( | K 
evi , Ella Lou 
His ton ind his I 
resem led Ella Lou's. San 
t 1] | tt t et "4 t 
Pecauea Lila sne ad Once Sak 
| + 
entiy, t it fe i 1p { 
t —Carit whe ( 
] 
( in 4 4 
{ iS \ 
S} t ¢ ' i 
i nis t 5 
t Cl l W hee 5 
No, Sa 
ce S at Sa 
( Y « Ss 
t 23 OF }. | i i 
Sit ‘ Sry 
ta > I 
Since om I i ( 
tl i a ( t Ct 
ilisia It Ss ¢ 
I 
Ked re nice. Let | < 
tt I il 1 
S son 
le ( Ha 
ard, at the irt 
«s 
You come | i lot, . 
Dave + . 
Private a sald i 
Sanderson. He fted 
' 
l ler Ella | ‘ i H 
t peal ( not ! 
' 
eyes claimed at sne <¢ 
stand the sight {I 
Sanderson offered his ciga 
} } } | 
| ( OY K I Ca WA CSE 


I \ t S Said Sa lers 
I rie l i Ca 
\ « Nie i ind 
find Llike I 
| 1,” Smit 
l ( i i 
Ella | ‘ ( 
iet her ha l » ( 
Fhe eolds 
< \ I e | ! = 
It h | | 
a <¢ l. ( 
bu S 
| 
uc et i i¢ 
t 
( ‘ i 
ss ‘ 
A 4 A ( i 
I childre i F i 
‘| heard 
| ” Sn 1 ¢ ed i 
i ced | « } \ i 
everyvt ll a 
t 
AY ri nythin you § IIKé 
El i | l rt Oh, \\ 
| | Shall r ince? 
Sandel l iS i l id 
Le ( I 1 ra 
d nee | I 
r ( ! 1 
et eS rest 
| fa 
} QS} d rake 7 
d Lii¢ i I ( 
ind s! ed cl e.. DB 
they passe i the ta \ ere t 
Idiet it Vhat i { | 
Sandersi lect 1 ft 
le ssly that he id I ¢ npet 
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The Broken Plate Laura nodded and sighed. ‘*That’s 
( what I keep telling mother, Aunt Jane. 

; . as You see, she can’t understand why | 
Continued from page 15 


can’t be good at something. I try so 
hard, but my cakes flop and my salads | 


and all, I just can’t tell you how grateful Wilt and nothing seems to come out " 

[ am!” right. ™ 
Mrs. B nd sm led Vv armly, Vou’ re Phe Vy all I ok d sympathe tic the n, 

looking verv well, Laura.” she said. even Nick who grinned encouragement i 

‘And w iata pretty dress!”’ and said, “I don’t believe it. Maybe you 
“Oh, not re illy,”’ Laura said dis- expect too much of yourself,” 

paras ngely. “When vyou’re short and Connie went out to the kitche n to get 

dumpy you can’t do much about the strawberry mousse that had been in 

cl thes. I’ve always wished | was tall the freeze compartment all day, and 

like Connie. In fact, when I was a littl some more of the chocolate cake they’d 
rl | used to pray about it, but it didn’t had for tea. She knew how the mousse | 

do a bit of good.” would taste, silky and tart, like some- Om 
But of course Laura wasn’t really thing out of a dream... It wasn’t a . 

dumpy; she was vers prettily rounded, difficult concoction, once you devised | = nt 
hich ipparent to everyone. Connie — the right recipe, and it would have been 


went out to baste the roast and het a pleasure to watch Nick down three 
| 


father followed her. He said, sympa- helpings. But now she had a curious 





thetically, ““Too bad urge to throw the 
ese visits had to whole thing in the 
noid ee ' ; 
( ( Ic, i ivih mn ‘ "a ah garbage can. 
laura seems like a i . 
ery ippreciative, ; s rE \ SHE didn’t though. | 
pig Rit ; By SGT. HAROLD APPLEBAUD ; ns 
tactfullittle person. She carried it in] 
‘ ’ United States Army ; | 
Yes, she is,” uted states Army on a platter, and | 
Conn reed hap- Life holds a time to end, a time to Laura exclaimed 
hazardly. Her head sta ; rapturously. “‘I just | 
A time for love, for all the blessed tol 
ached from bending can’t believe you | 
: +! ’ cot 
‘ ‘ \nd I run like music through the made it) Isn't it 
she what 1um he good, Nick? Isn’t | 
er father had said And now and then a time for eager Connie the best 


wa true. | aura _ boy: cook?” 
< oe leav heir schools and turn to “Sure is.” Nick | 


said, and he grinne d 

















Of e. A time for a n fact, : 
best to Save questing for the greater things, across at Connie 
And certainly the flames appreciatively. It | ‘ 
! } Uy se to truth, the high and holy was a nice brotherly, | 
e or u friendly grin. And | 
i s Id Hut ere the games are won or lost she had the funniest 
make any difference Our tw we 1 ain feeling then S| 
: ; Jur lives begin or end, there is a | = 
{ two people really fired though she had lost 
cared each Of som al flame, and in the Nick forever. There | WwW 
. | 
other... Butthat glow was nothing secret 
was where her We read the meaning of all else we in that glance, no- 9 
— ; j 
thoughts stopped . eee ae ; 7 : thing personal at | “ ¢ 
’ . As if God let us see, bef he las 
dead. Jecause It Wi mat are all. Nick had, for wi ‘ 
. 7 ine niy truths that Man sna! I | 
n ht be that she know. some reason, become } 
had been imagining simply an attractive 
things these young man whom Mary is growing up to be such a fine healthy girl and always “on 
} | up she was entertaining : - : } . ‘ fae 
Nick f ' ag ' ho her toes’’. Mother deserves a lot of credit; she knows the wisdom 
een herself and ICK r three days before he went acCK to 3 : 5 
a hail sats of serving good nourishing food, including a cup of Fry's Cocoa, 
bac memory had become a kind of She made a desperate effort. She |} at least once a day. 
( ‘ « and rid ~ S ( H est V, | i 1 | WIS! \ a ~ - ° ~ ] ‘ 
. = ‘. Children thrive on delicious Fry’s Cocoa and in thousands of 
i . ’ me i i » n I . 
GT aad ; ‘ se anadiz omes the se zo S grat ood-drit as become 
; i B SR ead al | Canadian homes the serving of this grand food-drink has become 
here in her own home, those memories “Of course you say that,” Eaura | a sound family tradition. 
( ed ! { | i ( Vou’ 1us too modest | i —— 7 
ee ce Mae aed A cup of Fry's is always welcomed, too, by the older members of 
WAVS e | u I] J 


Suny Seer Gesell seties t the family .. . in fact there is no age limit to Fry’s Cocoa enjoyment 
‘? | 


talked to her father, and Laura ex- “I don't see why,” Connie said | HERE’S HOW TO MAKE 
Leen aa ee ade” ae kk as Aas da te DELICIOUS FRY’S COCOA 











‘It’s the best I’ve ever eat my life. Her little rosebud mouth « ed at the | For each cup required, just put into a jug 
\\ h evel ( ( t ke 4 s, her bl e eyes ed with tea one teaspoon of FRY'S and one of sugar 
re i eit 2 : a ef 1 7 : : Cc = > a | mix dry ... add enough cold milk to : 
ao er oy ks aa elie eaik ce en. Ghee tee aed Se make a smooth paste. . . then fill up with 
il t N eC for one, that she was the champion | hot milk ... stir and SERVE 
n up ‘ S W t ok ice-cream maker of the v ds 
| t 1 to a un’ And though his pra was for Connie, | 
irt is Dy tomach! r| funny his concern was for | iura’s predicament. 
irt S I t si I 1 smiled gratefully, and Connie 
nad! { l I t el felt almost trantic wv 1 confusion. They 
Nicl It had J ( ¢ h i were el! Ss nice to her the Vy were all 
t natu | B | I ni to | is | d Dec ne, | 
or t } 1 t toge er, i s, a sort of supe! man, | 
herself int el lt | hip up a I iT 
Army | ‘ { I | t ible 
ane ae { t ! C ‘ under- | 
declare, 4 I I « I t 1 bante 
do it!’ la ” ( t 1 bec ik I C-I k } In 
with adm n itsell l I ed tot! i 
Mrs. Bond smiled. “‘Connie’s one of Even her parents wer lined up on P 
those natural cooks, I Ippose, >ucl the other side. \irs. B nd said gently, A Pot Ty OF FRY a Ly A CUP OF FOOD 





things come easily to her.”’ “Perhaps you could teach Laura some 
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and stopped as near them as she could the length of time it takes a hig! ed 


/ 
ENJOY CANADAS FAVOURITE CRACKER when she made the briet pert curtsy camera shutter to click, and we 1 
that had helped to put her over. into the room. He didn’t take t} 1 


“Ed! Wheels! Please!” to knock. 


Ella Lou stood in the centre 


o e e ! ; 
in this tem tin They stared at her then, and back at 
Pp g ; each other, and in their eyes appeared a__ little dressing room, skates 





reluctant shred of control. They were in raised on tiptoe with slim le; 

a crowded place with well-dressed men ballet dancer’s, as if she 

and women all around. It was n 1 up tor somethn ba 

time for bottle breaking. reach and promising all heave: 
“You'd better go back to your own didn’t look at Sanderson, | 

table,” Sanderson said coldly. “* You can upward too, and at the corne: 

see how she feels about you.” eyes were tears. 
[he boy’s hand shook as he lit a ““‘Wheels?” she said. “‘Oh, W 

cigarette. mt know how she feels about He’s going to let me!” 

me. I’ve known her since she is Sanderson’s eyes were very 

eight.” her. His mouth was set and st 
‘Length of time means little,” said He said, ““Let you?” 

Sanderson out of his experience. “ Every- “Let me keep on skating, W 

thing Ella Lou savs and does tells whicl He's been so stubborn. What else w i 


| be doing while he Ss ot ne but 


of us two she prefers. 

“es ’ | ’ | } 4? ‘ , } + + 

She just doesn’t realize what she’s do best? If he’d be with me after we ’ 
married, like in normal time S, 





doing!” 


There was quite a silence then whil be different. But he’ll be sent a 
Sanderson washed off the last of the day now. I'd have to keep on 
infuriating words this young man had — work or I'd go crazy.” 

said to him. Finally he repeated, She came d 1 off | tor 
“You'd better go back to your table, xefore him ches s 

| Smith.” on the skates. She put her sma 
| | fs on his shoulders, the 

| SMITH STOOD up. His eyes had a hands, the daintiest hands. 


glazed look and his hands were spread ; ( F 

at his sides as if in supplication to vou? But Ed wouldn’t. Not til no | 
something or someone. He moved guess maybe I forced his ha 
abruptly, but not toward his table. He don’t care. | 


went toward the rear of the room, sweet. 


1 : ' ' 
toward the orchestra dais and the Sanderson just stood there, s 
lounges. Sanderson watched him move — impeccable and tanned 


in a queer, half-blind manner toward “You 
the men’s lounge. Then Sanderson got Wheels. With anybody else I k: 
up swiftly, for Smith had veered and older men, | mean, I'd have fe 





was now going toward the doorway funny and maybe a little scared. But | 
through which the entertainers cams knew you'd understand.”’ Her ey 
and went. searched his face anx Isly ~ It 
As Smith reached the entrance, wit! right, isn’t it? Wheels, will you b 
his intention plain on his face, a wait man?” 
slid in front of him to block his path. Sanderson thought it bette: 
Smith looked at him for a moment, and — speak at just that moment. H 
then there was no more block. Smith’s he nodded. Ella Lou kissed | 
khaki back disappeared down th fond kiss. 
corridor through which Ella Lou would “Dear Wheels. Run « 
come in a moment, along the mats laid get the maid and cha 
to protect the floor and also the keer Sande 
ness of the skates. longer, a he \ 
The music banged, the audience tired eyes in an impassive face. ‘1 
clapped, and the girls went to the door. ev t to the « bk 
They came back for a curtain call, but 
the number was over. The lights were “All the luck,” | pe 
on and now you could not get that “Good 1 t? Wheels. no. 
corridor practically unnoticed as Smit! I tting. “There's tl ) _ 
had. You’d be stopped by more tha “You'll want him to tak 
just a waiter if you tried. Provis course. Young Smith.” 
must be made. “But you’re to go t \ 
Sanderson hurried to make it, but mine Is ¢ 
several minutes passed before he could L pr 
find Bliss’ assistant B $ | ‘ S 
somewhere, at the scene of I ( i ( 
doubt. \ i I ? 
| “Miss Harris?” the man said. loo “Yes. She’s an 
There’s nothing like crunchy, Pita snag val It “a ro ers lon’t mean really old— 33 or 34. We 
golden Ritz to add sparkle to to produce anything but distaste from aw! ly close. I eve 
party fare! The nut-like flavor, vm oe eh manage. Againn u acer hdc ota ie ’ 
ruics. MOrry. He waiked with Sander 1\act th ) ist na \ 
the slightly salty tang of this son to the door next to the orchestra doorknob half turned. 
tempting little cracker makes it dais. “ Around the bend,” he said.“ First “Her nam Marian Ma 
h Saas . f door to the right.” Know, the singer at the Moulem 
the perecr parmer or soups, Sanderson hurried down the « Ella Lou’ ee ag She’ 
cheese, or fruit spreads — and saw the door with the gilt star o1 W hu L sh ed 
hot or cold beverages. You'l| about where he'd have known it would MUCH to meet 
‘ : be. He was familiar with dress oandersor tood thers vordle 
find Ritz always crisp, rooms, though not with Ella Lou’s: she’d long that Ella Lou can el 
appetizing. At your grocer’s, | always met him up in front. He reached “Wheels! Nothing’s the matter? ¥ 
always ask for “Ritz” — it's to tap, and the door opened and Privat oes ole you? You 





Smith came out. He was not the P il 
“Canada’s Favorite Cracker!” | Gmith who had blundered swav from Voc”? gee i HO 
Sanderson’s table. He | id a dre im "II 
CHRISTIE, BROWN | look around his eyes. He stared at ‘“*Everything’s all right, isn’t 


AND COMPANY, Sanderson and smiled. “f think” said Sanderson. “it n 


1 ; “ h ello,” he s ad va ely ere tur t + . 
Limited Oh, hello,” h aid vaguely. The irm ou » be. [ can h 


was crimson near the corner of his’ dressed for the party, Ella Lou. Sn 
mouth. ind | vait for you outside 4 
Sanderson stared at him for about hurry ll you, dear?”’ 





to have dispersed themselves in unlikely 
directions—so that they pressed against 
her throat and the top of her head too. 
She felt a little dizzy from not sleeping, 
and the lemon juice squirted all over the 
place. 

“Your nice yellow sweater, Connie!” 
her mother said warningly. “Fruit 
juice makes a stain, you know.” 

“I know,” Connie said. She carried 
the tray out to the porch and she heard 
the two of them talking earnestly. Nick 
was saying, “You mustn’t underrate 
yourself, Laura. I’d say off-hand that 
you had a first-rate inferiority complex.” 

“That’s what everyone always says,” 
Laura admitted forlornly. “But I just 
can’t seem to have any confidence in 
myself, Nick. Not when I see someone 
like Connie who’s so good at every- 
thing.” 

“Pll bet you’re good at a lot of things 
too,”’ Nick said staunchly. 

“Just name one then,” Laura said. “If 
you're not efficient like Connie, you 
ought to be artistic. And I’m not even 
that. I haven’t one single talent.” 

Nick disputed that at once, and 
Connie stood in the hall, with the heavy 
tray in her hands... the cool tall 
glasses of lemonade, the plate of cookies, 
the bowl of sugar. The tray felt very 
heavy all of a sudden, and for the first 
time she understood exactly what 
Laura was doing. 


PROBABLY LAURA had always used 
that technique—that devastating way 
of calling attention to herself by lavish- 
ing praise on others. If you ran yourself 
down enough, your listener always rose 
to your defense. If you praised someone 
clse, you set them on a distant pedestal, 
and made them appear insufferable into 
the bargain. It was a very neat system, 


Teen-Age 
Special 


FIRST 


You'll never learn younger — 
and here are two enchanting, 
easy-to-make patterns for 


your first serious dressmaking 










EFFORT 


because there was no possible defense 
against it. 

Laura spied her first. She said, “Oh, 
Nick, open the door for Connie.” 

Nick jumped up and opened the 
screen door and Connie brushed by him 
and put the heavy tray down on the 
table. She was the one who felt like an 
outsider now; it had been creeping up 
on her ever since Nick arrived. This 
obscure feeling of being someone else 
not Connie Bond at all. 

She picked up the plate of cookies and 
Laura exclaimed, “Oh, those wonderful, 


’ 


crunchie things,” and reached avidly for 
one of the crisp brown squares, 

Maybe Laura’s hand brushed too 
hard against the plate. Connie didn’t 
know. Her head ached dreadfully and 
when Laura reached out for a cookie she 
let the plat slip out of her fingers, and 
it crashed in bits to the floor. 

And that was just part of it—this 
nightmare of sunshine and_ tennis 
courts and good things to eat, and Nick 
receding farther and farther into the 
distance. She didn’t even look at th« 
broken plate. She pressed her hands 
against her forehead, where it hurt, and 
against her eyes. There weren’t any 
tears in her eyes. 

Nick said, ‘‘Connie, what’s the 
matter?” 

“My head,” she said unsteadily, ‘‘] 
guess it’s my head.” 

He pulled her gently over to the swing 
and made her lie down. “Get a pillow, 
Laura,” he commanded briskly. “It 
must be the sun. Maybe she’s having a 
sunstroke or something.” 

Connie would have Jaughed if she 
hadn’t felt so dismal and weak. A 
sunstroke in September! But the pain 
was there, pressing against her eyes, 
and she didn’t want to open them, ever. 


‘Two-piecer that takes 314 yards of 
35-in, material for Size 15; dickey, one- 
half yard. Simplicity Pattern 1205; 
price 20 cents. 

U-neckline, full-skirted one-piecer; 
so Crisp, So easy to make. Simplicity 
Pattern 1206; price 20 cents. 

Order from Chatelaine Magazine, 481 
University Ave., Toronto. 
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Satin- Finish 


HOW MANY COLORS 





IN TANGEE? 





Four! Tangee Red-Red...very ¢ 
exciting! Tangee Theatrical Red - 
it dramatizes your lips! Tangee 


Medium-Red and langee Natural. 


Yes, her dry lips are out-of-date. 


Tangee Satin-Finish insures 


1S SHE OLD-FASHIONED? | 
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smooth-as-satin lips that are not 


- . 
too dry —not too moist. 


and see how b autilul you can he 
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IN M-G-M’S “KEEP YOUR POWDER DRY”™ 
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forever! To help you to new beauty! 
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happy ones now, so that she had to blink 
them back. Her eyes were starry and 
the sun was dazzling against her hair. 
She said, “It’s been that way with me 
too, Nick.” 

And maybe another car went by, or a 
small boy on roller skates; it was even 
possible that Laura came _ hopefully 
downstairs to get her lemonade and 
then changed her mind about wanting 
any. But that would be in another world 
altogether, not the one Connie and Nick 
had found. Not the one where nothing 
else mattered . Nick said, “T’Il 


never be quite so lonely, now that I’m 
sure.” 

And Connie said, “It'll be that way 
with me too, Nick. Much the worst 
loneliness is when you’re together and 
not really together . . .” 

“But that couldn’t ever happen to 
us,”” Nick said. 

After a long time Nick brought over 
the lemonade and they drank a toast 
Connie had the sun in her eyes, and 
Nick proposed the toast, and by this 
time all the ice had melted, but they 
didn’t notice that, # 


Mexican Mott 


by Marie Le Cerf 


For a handsome table. These 
vividly outlined fruits are very effective 
embroidered on deep ecru Irish linen. 

The centre mat, when finished, 
measures 161% inches across; place mats, 
10 inches; small mats for water glass, 





Flower Pictures. Zinnias, above, or 
Chinese Lanterns, at right, make lovely 
wall decoration when embroidered in 
glowing natural colors. Each is 12 by 
15 inches; stamped on deep ecru Irish 
linen; 60 ceftts, cottons for working, 30 
cents. Zinnias, No. 90C; Lanterns, 
No. 91C. 





614 inches. Serviettes (not shown) are 
12 inches. 

A four-place set comprising 13 pieces 
is $3; cottons for working, 80 cents. 


Please be sure to specify whether 
colored or ecru working cottons are 


desired for working. Order No. 89C. 


Order from Marie Le Cerf, Chate- 


laine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. 


Enclose postal note or money order. On 
out-of-town cheques please add 15 cents 
to cover bank exchange. Be sure to 
mention preferred color where a choice 


is suggested. 
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See this thrilling 
change take place 


in your skin! 





Radiant new beauty blooms 
as unsightly blemishes clear up... 


@ No matter how “bad” your complexion 
may be, no matter what you have tried for 
it before, make this test and see for yourself 
what a thrilling change can come over your 
skin! Pimples, blemishes and irritations 
clear up—rough, dry, skin 
becomes softer, smoother, more radiantly 
lovely! Thousands of girls have seen it 
happen. You can, too! 


“tired-looking 


Get a jar of Noxzema Medicated Skin 


Cream and use it for just 10 days. Almost 
before know it, 


1! - 
you you il see your SKIN 
loc king softer, smoother lovelier! For 
’ ' 
Noxzema is not merely a ‘‘cosmetic’’ cream, 
but a? ti ited rmula. 
Use Noxzema every night and during 


the day, too, as a foundation for make-up. 


It’s vreaseless, guards against “shine.’’ 
Notice how smooth your make-up looks, 
how long itlasts. Tryit—see what - 


a thrilling difference it makes! Saal 
§ } 
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Try Noxzema these ways, too! 


For Chapped Hands and Lips— 
Medicated Noxzema not only brings 
quick, soothing relief, but actually 
helps heal the tiny cuts and cracks. 

Painful Chafing—Noxzema 


ngs quick comfort to babies’ 


irritated skin 


tender Grown-ups, 
appreciate how quickly it 
soothes sore, chafed spots. 


too 


Windburn, Sunburn, minor 
Burns and Scalds—Noxzema takes 
almost instantly— 
helps promote rapid healing. 


out the “burn” 


See for yourself how many ways 
Noxzema can help you and your 


ly. Get a jar today at any drug 
17¢, 39¢, 59¢. 
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or dept 


pt. store 


Medicated Skin Cream 
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“I'VE GIVEN UP LUXURIES | 
--AND THAT INCLUDES @ 


“Get some spirits of ammonia,” Nick 
demanded. ‘“Where’s that pillow? 
: 1? 
Cover her up! 
“But I don’t know where the ammonia 
is,” Laura protested. 
“Find some, then.” 


ase 


Nick was reaching for Connie’s pulse | ¢ 
now. He said, “How do you feel, honey? | © 3 
You’re not going to faint, are you?” 

77¢ 


a 


mam & 


ea 


“No, Nick, I’m not going to faint,” 
Connie said. ” ee ( 


“We've let you do too much,” Nick 
exclaimed vehemently. “Waiting on us 
morning, noon and night.” His voice 
sounded accusing, and Laura said 
hastily, “But I had no idea Connie felt 
that way. 

Connie opened her eyes. She said, 
“I'd better pick up the plate and all.” 

“We'll attend to all that. You lie 
still.” He handed her a handkerchief. 


& 


* St C2 ar mee ee 





3 
He said, “Here you are, honey.” So] ™ Don’t say you can’t help it if 
maybe there were tears in her eyes after | * —_ menstrual pain makes youlet up... } 
all. : or even give up . . . several days a 
’ ° © ’ 
She blew her nose. “I’m an idiot,” she § month. For you can try Midol! 


—- 


said. “It must have been the sun.” 

Laura was standing quite still in the 
middle of the porch. She had done | p 
nothing about the ammonia or a pillow, effective tablets relieve all three kinds 
or about the broken plate. She said | [ of functional distress—cramps, men- 
helplessly, “Nick, if you'll get the | @  strual headache and blues. Midol 
dustpan . . . the pieces are all in little | & contains no opiates; millions of girls 
chips.” * and women rely on it confidently, 

Nick shrugged. ‘‘Never mind,” he | ~ month after month. Ask for it now 
said. “We'll manage.” at any drugstore. Let Midol help 

**But Connie’s so much better at these 3 you redeem lost days! 
things...” 


“Connie’s going to stay right where | © 
she is,’’ Nick said, and something in his | # 
voice made Laura turn and trail into | ~ 

* . ' 
aS A stlent compliment the house and up the stairs to her room. | | 


They heard her feet on the stairs, they Used more than all other products offered 
ye ‘nel. * > 
Silken smoothness of Three Flowers Face heard the door of her room close. Nick | = —-**#s#ely to relieve menstrual suffering 


Powder adds subtle charm to your appearance. said, “‘ Lord, what a helpless female!” E CRAMPS - HEADACHE - BLUES 


° “She isn’t really,”” Connie said. “‘That 3 
Delightfully smooth in texture, lovely Three Flowers Face “s = ene are said. * He & 
Powder is always complimentary to your complexion. It ie sald oft aad Wok lacked 
goes on evenly over your face — giving a lovely softness to . 
your natural beauty. Three Flowers Face Powder clings ee ee ee ee 


“we . pleasant a ie saps am, Tengen With no none for She could feel the beginning of a smile JOHNNY KEEPS 
requent ‘retouching . at the corner of her lips; she tried to YOUR SHOES 


Though light as a wind-tossed snowflake, enchanting new consrel Aas but en’ ddett Rave any 


Three Flowers Face Powder never cakes, streaks or “blows” success. Nick looked relieved. He SO BRIGHT / 


away. Perfectly colour-blended, you'll find just the right leaned down and kissed her very gently. 
shade for your complexion at your favourite cosmetic “Honey, you had me scared,” he said. 
counter, Connie didn’t answer. She was afraid 

Decide now to buy delicate Three Flowers next time you if she tried to speak she might cry after 
need face powder — to help you look your best! . all. 


FOR SALE AT ALL COSMETIC COUNTERS ... 60¢ EACH “It wasn’t only that,” Nick said. 
“You seemed different—I thought may- 
be you didn’t like me or something. | 


didn’t know what was happening; you 
just weren’t the same person any more.” 
4 “In your eyes, maybe,” Connie said 
Hace larder J pili Rouge —and her voice was still shaky. j SHINE 


“TI mean I had this feeling all the 
A an eee aces HUDNUT time that I wasn’t good enough for you WITH 
32 . . . and that’s true enough all right,” NUGGET 
Nick said, but his voice was more 
jubilant than humble. “I don’t know— 
I just couldn’t reach you, Connie.” EVERY 


“You couldn’t climb up on that 
pedestal Laura was building for me,” 


Connie said, “No one is really comfort- 
5 able on a pedestal . . . Oh, Nick,” she 
said. Because Nick had her in his arms 


now, and he was kissing her again, with 

- +. until you try the new hair beauty by using Mary T. Goldman's in the sunshine streaking right into the 

color-control method of the privacy of their homes. 

Mary T. Goldman’s! Then So help yourself to beautiful hair—today ! porch, and the broken plate all over the 

watch your hair take on the Buy a bottle of Mary T. Goldman's at your ¢ »le ade waiti 

beautiful, natural - looking drug or department store on money-back floor, and the lemonade waiting. ° . 

color you desire, quickly— guarantee. Or, if you'd rather try it first, It’s broad daylight,” Connie said, 

or so gradually your friends mail coupon below for free test kit. ‘ : ; 

won't guess. <ytaa ede pdlataibeeniiaa ‘And someone’s going by in a car.” 

ame do this: Buy a ees ee ee ee ee ee ee ee eee eee oe “T ” Nick said Dy . 

» bottle Mary T. Goldman's j Mary T. Goldman Co., 802 Goldman Bidg. et ‘em, Nick said. ve missed 
a tas ...just comb it through your St. Paul 2, Minn. Send free sample. Check color vou so, Connie *s , retti 

gray, bleached, or faded hair. See how this I © Black Dork Brown ' Light Brown f Token tee ea It's been Grtrens 0 

new scientific color-control gives you the oy dante he U lig much for me, ever since I went back to 

youthful hair shade you want. Pronounced I | Medien Grows =) Blende O) Auburn s I ke e bering if vy 

harmless by competent medical authorities ee ei Come ept remem * ring... UH you 

{no skin test needed). Will not harm your J don’t marry me they Il boot me out, 

wawe or change the smooth, soft texture of J Address , . os , 

your hair. It's inexpensive and easy to apply, Ci casade tears eccccsccces POY il be G01 rd for nothing. It s been hell on 


too, For over 50 years millions have found new — TT ee wheels not knowing where I stood.” 
Another car went by. Connie put her 


arms around Nick. And the tears were BLACK ond ALL § ond ALL SHADES of BROW N 
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Fashion Editor striped petticoat that picks up the pattern of blouse 
and high riding turban. And many of the designers 
IGGI ST news of all the fashitor ope nings this vear nave taken the | igh road to print pretti 
has been the play of print on plain. ..the flash of lapels, cuffs and blouse in something c 
yattern ywainst solid color like lichts over coin-dotted faille with a navy crepe 
waraorrainbowsintherain. Take the pert little All-over prints are as good as evel 
suit beret and gilet of Lily Dacheé’s, above, in patterns are wonderful ind brimful i 
crisp checkered tafleta to point up a dark town suit. tone color combinations. But for reall 
Or vou ride the fashion tide tn a patterned skirt headline your prints yy play the 
and plain top, as we show you far above, left, picking against a plain background. Turn the page for several 
up the pattern in [-shaped pockets and a tiny collar, of the cle verest ne deas of this spring of *45. You can 
with extra pattern in the long shoulder scarf. buy them readied up, or be your own print ’n’ plain 


er 
Or (centre left) a plain skirt lifted coyly to reveal a designer. 


uw 


Chatelaine. April, 1945 — 5 






tute 
irtesy New York Dress Insti 
Photographs courtes) 


«Plan =o 





52 — Chatelaine, April, 1945 


Aré you in the know ? 


Try this often, if you aim to be— 
[-] A good skate 


[_] A pretty Kitty 


[_] Queen of the Ice Follies 


You're on thin ice, complexion-wise, 
without a daily workout. If you'd bea 
pretty Kitty, get that out-of-doors glow 
. » - it makes your skin look smoother, 
clearer. And you needn't skip those 
skating sessions on certain days. Mod- 
erate exercise is helpful—and comfort- 
able, with Kotex. For Kotex gives you 
the kind of softness that doesn’t just 
““feel”’ soft at first touch. Unlike flimsy 
napkins, Kotex stays soft while wearing. 
You can get hours of chafeless com- 

fort with Kotex sanitary napkins. 


























| Would you say this character was— 


_] Slightly balmy 






_| Learning sign language 
[_] Getting glamour-hands 


Time on your hands is well spent. 
Glamour-hands can be yours by faith- 
fully massaging each finger with a sof- 
tening cream. (Pretend you're smooth- 
ing on a snug glove.) Shrewd grooming 
helps to banish self-consciousness. So, 
too, on calendar days, self-consciousness 
departs when you're shrewd enough to 
choose Kotex. Kotex is different from 


thick, stubby napkins because Kotex 
has flat, tapered ends that don’t show. 
So no revealing lines can ruflle your 
smoothness, your poise. 
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Soviet Steno 


Continued from page 7 


through a big pile of advertisements and 
publicity. All his mail means business.” 

“HOW ABOUT gum?” I asked. 
‘Does theSovietstenographer havesome- 
thing to fall back on while the boss ts 
thinking?” 

“Not gum,” said Ada, “but of cours¢ 
many people keep a glass of hot tea on 
the desk when they are typing or taking 
dictation. There is always hot water in 
the restaurant in the building. And 
evervone brings sandw iches fre m home - 

These, it seems, are eaten during the 
recular midmorning and midafternoon 
rest periods, and make possible a very 
late lunch hour, sometimes as late as 
from two to three. 

There is no such thing as a noontim 
“lunch” of a soft drink and a cigarette, 
so often favored by the American girl 
combining economy with a 
slimming dict. The Russian girl sits 
down at a table and eats a good solid 


' ° 
wno IS 


meal of soup, meat, vegetables, dessert, 
served right in the building’s restaurant, 
or one attached to a nearby building. 

This does not, however, interfere with 
her regular evening dinner, which she 
eats at home with her family. 

American food, both girls find “too 
rich,” except ice cream, which they love. 
But despite our rich diet they complain 
that Americans seem “pale and thin.” 

As to clothes, the Russian 
worker seldom goes in for anything very 
fancy, and even in peacetime wears 
little or no jewellery, and never any 
indicating members of het 
family are in the Army. However, the 
girls admitted, there are always in any 
oflice a couple of forward hussies who 
will trick themselves out to make plays 
for any men about. “What do you 
expect?” they added. “They’re only 
human.” 

The most striking difference between 
American secretaries and those in 
Russia, they thought, was in point of 
view. In America, Ada had noticed, girls 
in offices are forever changing jobs. They 
seem bored and restless. There are 
columns of want ads in the papers every 
day, and it appears that the gals here 
have a habit of changing from one type- 
writer to another. The Russians were 
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“N/~ QUEST 


Yes, my medical knowledge 
tells me that a deodorant 
powder which is specially de- 
signed for sanitary pads must 
be soft, safe, antiseptic and 
soothing! 


That’s Why I Use Quest 
Powder for Sanitary Pads 
Being a powder, QUEST ab- 
sorbs moisture. Being QUEST, 
it destroys odour completely 
... safely. Helps prevent chaf- 

ing, too, it’s so soft, silky! 





And For Every Purpose! 


Quest is ideal! Destroys under- 
arm perspiration ... safely 
soothingly .. . in- 
stantly! Can’t stain 
frocks, either! 







A Large container 35c 


UEST 


TET Tike The Kotex Deodorant 


OTL 


ay Ta #T.M. Reg. Can. Pat. Of. 


~ 
Lagi Of SF uua >> 


we > 
* Guaranteed by © 
Good Housekeeping 
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l . . a 
horrified at this. a 
Don’t secretaries get bored in Russia? f 
For tearless tweezing, should you— I asked 

Soften brows with hot water Of course not,” said Elena. “You 7 
Oj Spread skin taut never get bored because your job is 
LJ Use quick, firm pull changing all the time. You take courses. t 

y ou st udy. y ou learn more and more, 

When weeding out wayward eyebrows and you get promoted. In a year or two 

—weep no more, my lady. Just follow you are probably doing something 

the routine given above. (All three entirely different.” 

eee Gees ae pr = They added that there were women both ¢ 
y w tha otex ollers ¢ f. . car tae ° 
7 7 actory and office managers, and that . 
three answers to napkin needs? “™ y om b 





in any event a woman was always paid 
exactly as much as a man for a similar 
job. In the matter of promotion, the 
sky was the limit. 


Yes, only Kotex comes in three sizes— 
for different women, different days. 
There’sRegular,JuniorandSuper Kotex. 
And all three sizes of Kotex have that 
special 4-ply safety center that gives 
you eztra protection. 


COMPOUNDED ESPECIALLY FOR THIS USE! 
Take KURB tablets only as directed on the 
package and see how KURB can help you! 


=e 


Summer vacations 
are one month with pay, 


% Te 










an honest guess as to its value in dollars. 
In cash the Russian girl receives from P 
ray WY ersaailoun ith 2 
400 to 600 roubles a month, but with : i NT acl Qe _ 
belt makes Kotex if 

: comfort complete. v ' 
i It’s so dainty, light, self-balancing. 
adjustable, pinless—holds Kotex 
secure with special patented clasps 
that are flat, inconspicuous—only 25¢  /} 


More women choose 


KOTEX* than all other 
sanitary napkins put together 


many things either free or at special 
much more valu 
than this would mean in dollars. All in 
all, she probably gets a buying power of 
3175-$200 a month 

“But how do you get a job in the 
first place?” I asked, “if you have no \. 
newspaper want ad sections or employ- 
ment agencies.” 4 Continued on page 60 


rates, she receives 


but this Is a guess. 
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KOTEX WONDERFORM BELT | 


Nagao 
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*T. M. Reg. Can, Pat, Of aw 
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AS TO the Soviet secretary’s pay, 4 Wakes 
neither of the girls felt they could make« } 





Chatelaine, April, 1945 — 55 







colors to your pouch baq and 
your plain little hat, and mate 
a pussy-cat bow with them. 


Add «a cheeky stripe in gay 








You'll look so trim in an 
exquisitely tailored Flexaire 


he «cease bra. Skillfully designed for firm, uplifted beauty... 
plain bleuse te 
match peasant skirt. 


Flexaire molds your bosom in smooth, youthful 
contours... yet leaves you feeling free-as-air. 


The try-on is the test... just ask 


your favorite corsetiere. 





| Printed gloves are a big item this season. Here 
7. they are used with a matching scarf, and 
f =¢ ) (sketch right above) to team up with a gay 
art sash. Note how plain the backgrounds are, 


FLEXAIRE BANDEAUX . . $1.25 to $2 
LONG LINE BRAS .. . $2.95-$4 





There IS something new in jump- 
ers—here printed shoulder straps 
button on the blouse. Right: Pat- 
terned gloves, scarf and turban. 








FLEXEES GIRDLES: $6 TO $10.50 + FLEXEES COMBINATIONS: 810.50—816.50 
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Use striped taffeta or cot- 
ton for a forward-tilting 
het, scarf and large bag. 
Or consider a short print- 
ed jacket as below. 
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What do YOU 


if 4 p li & @ 
really know about y Fersoild ity in Print 
OU USE it in an entirely new way this 
year. You make your own printed notes, 
to give you and your finished appearance 
distinction. The trick is to get just enough... 
and not too much... in the right places. 
A gay print hat and bag... but never mind the 
shoe bows. A scarf and gloves in zestful 


rayon jersey Q. Are Kayser Lumitone underthings 


u ] t hings 9 superior? 


A. Decidedly, because the fabric is put 


through an extensive dyeing and finish- ; pattern—but omit the handkerchief. Here 
: bi a : Photo . by are original guide-post ideas we sketche 
@. Warp Knit Jersey—what does it ing process. This insures soft, enduring New. ork ‘Dress you . a ” 
nstitute. : 
mean? colors, smooth texture, and permanent Sketches by 


; % E, Miller 
silk-like luster. Each garment, when 


A. Itmeansafabric made ofaknitand —_ completed, is pressed by hand and given 
purl lock-stitceh—two layers knitted _ meticulous inspection before receiving 
together, making it runproof. the Kayser label. 


rr ~~ 


Above: Plain frock with 
polka-dotted bolero, scarf 
belt, drape bag and turban. 








ih hip 
WP) 
Q. Can “warp knit jersey” be made of @Q. Is Lumitone easily laundered? \ ie { 
other yarns besides rayon? L | 
A. Yes. Use lukewarm suds. Squeeze 
A. Yes. In peace time it can be made of (don’t wring). Hang in a shady spot 
fibres of silk, nylon, cotton, linen, new away from sun or artificial heat. When 
synthetics, etc. pressing use a warm (not hot) iron. 
& 
KAYSER | | 
Q. What can I buy made of “warp knit ir 
\ 
jersey”? Be Wiser 
: ‘ , Stripe-bound button slits pick 
A. Lumitone panties and vests made by B uy Kayser Fabric Gloves, oo ne ca . o ine aad 
the famous house of Kayser. Hostery, and Underwear qd. bigh «bia. checkered 
BUT 


BUY VICTORY BONDS FIRST 
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Campana’s Italian B 
an Balm js uNnsur 
Passed for dry skj 
: : I nN 
and gu ickly soothes 
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hands—3 


Campana’s Italian 
\ Balm can be bought 
\ at all cosmets 
counters in one 


handy size at 35¢ 


Two Balms by Campane 
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Can WeTeachLoveof Country? 


Continued from page 31° 


and lovely. To me the scene is 
more than beautiful; it has the power to 
Under those grey 
roofs people of my blood have lived for 
out * that earth I sprang, 
fields I played, unto 
hills I lifted up my young 
My feeling for that bit of earth is 
than love. It has in it something 
a mother, 
that flames 
something 


T 
gentile 
move me profoundly. 


gener: itions, 


n those 
+} 


pie or 


lose gentle 


more 
of the sacredness of love for 
sometl ing of the passion 
and 


than either. 


xctween man woman, 


that is deeper Here are my 
roots. This is my land. 

Every knows its own sources 
of this deep-lying each knows 
well its moving sweetness, this power 


that 


he irt 
power, 
is love of country. It flows through 
woven together 
thousand 


you and your country 
in a cord of a 
strands: the feeling of your 
mother’s apron, the smell of earth and 
of cooking, the vivid color of the autumn 

oods, the thrilling lift of the sky, a 
song, a face, a grave low-roofed in the 
From through 
these channels rises whatever of great- 
and in your country, the 
two inseparable, bone of one bone, flesh 
flesh forever. These are the 
> power that teaches 
our and daughters to die 
gloriously for Canada, our gifted to 
create for her, our commonplace selves 
to live decent lives for her. 


thousand, 
smooth 


these sources and 


orass, 


ness is in you 
of one 


sources and this the 


he ro SONS 


THIS DEEP-ROOTED love of country 


begins to grow soon after birth and 
should be nourished first in the home. 
Mothers and fathers are best fitted to 


develop it for they, intimately 
than any other, are part of it and it is 
them to the child whose cons- 
first only a 
vague extension of the warm security of 
the home. 

To nourish your child’s lov e of coune- 
try, to make him c& you 
must show yours, express it in different 

t he may you, for 
imitation is his method of 
learning to feel as well as to act. Speak 
to him often of the bright sun, the fresh 
air, the wide playing ficlds, the 
~— the skating that Canada provides 

her children; call them Canadian. 
Wi hen he learns to say his name, teach 
him to say, “John Smith, I am a 
Can When you hear his prayer, 
teach him to add to his bless mother, 
“bless ¢ and make 


more 


part ol 


ciousness of country Is at 


nscious of It, 


ways so tha imitate 


earliest 


swim- 


' ” 
1dian. 


bless father, anada 


me a good C 


fanadian. 


Sing the Canadian songs to him with 
his lullabies and as = work about the 
room where he play The fine stirring 
melodies of “O C: as Land of 


Hope and Glory,” heard 


often, Set 


1 t AE ee a child’s ears; heard in a 
| ; : 

ved voice they link love of home and 
love of country, enriching both. ‘These 
| 


es are too difhic ult for a littl child to 
llow, also the 


s, * Maple Leaf Forever” 
Cheers tor the Red, White 


so sing old-fashioned 


and “Three 


and Blue.” 
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1260 und \ 
14, 1 20. Size 
4 of 54 
1288 ¢ 
M one ce 
4, 1 ( 18. Siz 1 
41 inc + 
1274 \ I sizes 
12, 14 2 Size 
41] c 2 of 54 r 
1276 Misse ar wo-piece dress 
1 € 12 4 Size 16, Top: 


r without nap; 
rt and sleeves: 
2's of 54 inch, 


Even small children Jearn these simple 
ones easily. Teach them to keep time to 
them as they sing, clapping their hands 
and marching round the room, 

Give him a Canadian flag of his own, 
a small one if you wésh. Explain that a 
country’s flag is sacred, that it must 
always be placed on the top of things and 
never, never stepped, or sat upon. 
Teach him to carry the flag when he 
plays at marching up and down. Let 
him fasten it to the bedpost when he 
goes to bed and take it down when he 
gets up in the morning. So, he sees it as 
keeping guard over him while he sleeps. 
When he is older, buy him a good flag 
to hang in his room, 

When the children are old enough to 
learn the nursery rhymes, teach them 
the Canadian ones with the others: 

When Zero comes and ground is 

hard, 

We take the hose and flood the 
yard; 

I like the garden, but I think 

I like it better as a rink. 


SUGAR 
t’s not the kind you put in tea, 
But what comes from the maple tree 
When men go out in spring and tap 
The trunks and catch the fresh 
sweet sap, 
Which after proper boiling, makes 
Brown maple sugar in hard cakes, 
And all one maple tree can do 
Is just to make a pound or two. (1) 


With verses they learn the musical 
names of our country: Canada, like the 
call of the whitethroat; Ottawa, the sigh 
of wind among trees; Madawaska, the 
whisper of waves against the shore; 
Rossignol, Bellacoola, Saguenay, Sas- 
katchewan. 

Tell them, too, the stories of our land; 
first the stories of your own and your 
parents’ childhood; where you lived, 
your home, your games, all your little 
adventures; intimate bits of 
history current in the family are your 
children’s birthright. Tell them also the 
brave, bold and funny tales of Canadians 
long ago. There are dozens of these. The 
Mother Apple Tree; Little Bear Boy; 
What Makes the Northern Lights; The 
Otter’s Swimming Lesson; The Monkey 
and the Toothbrush; The Boy Who Met 
a Kind Pirate; A Canadian Princess; 
The Indian Who Found a Fairy; The 
Friendly Badger; Christmas Eve in 
Fort Victoria. (2) 

Small things to do? Yes, but taken 
they build for your child a 
tradition, a of background and 
lea of honor, of standards 
by which Canadians live; a feeling of the 
warmth and color, the freedom and ease 
of our wide lovely land. In such an 
atmosphere love of country roots itself 
and 


the se 


tocether 
togetnel 


sense 
arog 
security > tne Ic 


grows, forming the sinews of an 


honorable, consistent, effective mind 


and character. 


(1) Gordon R. K., A CANADIAN CHILD’S 


A BC, Dent, Toronto and Vancouver. 


(2) Dickie and Tyner, BEARS AND 
THINGS, THE KING’S WISH, Dent, Toront 
and Vancouver, 











1261—Junior r ses’ and misses’ skirt and 
blouse in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. Size 15 
ki 2 of 35 inch or 39 inch; s Of 41 inch, 
Bl Ye of inch or 39 inch; 1% of 41 
inch. Price, 20 cents 

1222—Misses’ and women’s blouse in sizes 
12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40, 42, 44. Size 16, with long 
eeves: 2 of 35 inch; 1% of 39 inch; 1% of 
41 inch. With short sleeves: 1% cf 35 inch; 
134 of 39 inch; 1 of 41 inch 


Price, 25 cent 


1155—Misses’ and 
12, 14, 16, 18, 20. 
of 39 inch or 41 inch. 
231—Misses’ and women’ 
26, 28, 30, 32 waist. Si ze 
35 inch; 154 of 39 inch or 41 
inch. Right: 
41 inch or 54 inch 
Price, 25 cents. 


womer 
Size 16: 


Price, 













1% of 54 


inch; 
2 of 35 inch or 1% of 39 inch, 


lengthwise striped material. 
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io g hands In the 
Yellow and White / 
carton 50c 


Campana’s Cream 7 
Balm is procure thle 
at all cosmetic Bas 
counters in one 


generous size 50¢ 


Two Balms by Campana 
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Dressmaker Detail 


1290. Soft shoulders, achieved by easy folds at the sleeve top, 
make this number very smartly spring ’45. Note waistline tucking 
too. The fly front, snapped above the hipline, looks like a front 
opening. Wristbands and notched collar are other smart touches. 
1288. Peplum piece inserted into the waistline is the very effective 


new touch of this front-seamed simple dress. The high round neck- 
line and bracelet sleeves are interesting. 
patterns. 


It’s one of the lit-easy 
1274. Pleat tucks at the waistline give this simple spring dress a 
special slimming effectiveness. Top stitching outlines the high round 
neck and the front edge. Long sleeves. 

1276. The little waistcoat is a young and chic contrast to the 


skirt and sleeves of this interesting two-piecer. It would be wonder- 
ful in a check and plain. Note the three pockets. The skirt’s fastened 
to a band, 


\ 
n | 
\ \ 
~ 4 
7, \ 
Pattern Descriptions on page 57 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer er by mail through 
the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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IN- FINE QUALITY 
BRITISH MATERIALS 
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STANDING, walking or 

sitting, you will find the 
all-round pleats of the 
KONERAY graceful! and slen- 
derising. Knife-edged and 
permanent, these pleats are 


graduated to taper off in 
unbroken lines to snug- 
fitting single material over 


the hips. Known to women 
in every civilised country in 
the world, the KONERAY 
retains its set and smartness 
much longer than other all- 
round pleated skirts. Ask 
your outfitter to show 
you a selection of KONERAY 
skirts in a variety of the fine 
quality British materials, 
including Scotch, Cumber- 
land and Donegal Tweeds, 
West of England Flannels, 
Authentic Tartans, Worsteds, 


Irish Linens and Cream 
Serges, in which they are 
available. 


Trade enquiries 
Please cable your enquiries to 
"Hack, London."’ Orders 
should be accompanied by 
infermation to expedite pay- 
ment in Great Britain 


Sole Manufacturers 


C. STILLITZ, 
Royal Leamington Spa, 
Warwickshire, England. 
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Your Clothing and Belongings should be 


MARKED WITH ‘“‘CASH’S” 


These neat, permanent, interwoven name tapes are @ 
SAFEGUARD against loss and arguments. Easily 
applied. (No—Se not available for the duration) 


From your dealer or CASH'S, 55 Grier St., Belleville, Ont 
TRIAL OFFER: Send 10c for 1 doz. of your own first name 


c-. 3 Dozen $152 9 Dozen $252 
PRICES: 6 Dozen $22° 12 Dozen $3°° 






















Because | Love You 


Continued from page 40° 


knees. “Have | done a dreadful thing, 
Margaret?” she asked. “I thought it 
was such a nice idea, getting them 
together—some of your bonds—some of 
your ‘friendships under a_ sheltering 
each with you locked away in a 
corner of his heart 

“Jarvis?” Margaret waited. 

Jarvis got up. “Join you in a minut 
Margaret,” he said. 

She swept out past Frances-Mary, 
white but victoriously smiling. 

Jarvis around to Frances- 
Mary. “Realize what you’ve done?” he 
asked grimly. 

Her knees were wilting again. Jarvis 
did a strange thing. He blurred, he 
disappeared, he came back double—two 
looming angry Jarvises. 

“Yes,” she said. Something dropped 
out of her sleeve. 

““What’s that?” 

“That is a radish.” 

She lifted her eyes to his. Jarvis, see 
me, her heart said. Really see me now 
in farewell. See me doing this ruthless 
thing because I love you. She shut her 
eyes. When she opened them there was 
one Jarvis. He was smiling at her and 
his smile was a white miracle of 
tenderness. 

“Of course you don’t realize what 
you've done. Crazy child, you were 
trying to be kind.” He frowned. “I’Il 
always like Margaret, but the idea of her 
telling an old bore like Dudley that he 
had a feeling for laughter! And that 
Wallsworth—W hy, Frances-Mary, she’s 
making fools of those guys out there 
He stared, transfixed by an appalling 
thought. “Why, if I saw much of 
Margaret people might class me with 
those fools out there 

“They might,” Frances-Mary heard 
her own voice say, clear, disembodied. 
And then she fainted quietly in a 
spreading pool of black satin... 

Jarvis was talking about radishes. 
She lay upon her bed. His black head 
was close. He had a little red heap of 
radishes in his hand. 

“I keep wanting them. Radishes,” 
“It’s true about 
people wanting funny things to eat when 


‘ . 
ts Cee 


swung 


” 
me! 


she said drowsily. 
they are going to have a baby.” 

““Frances-Man!” 

“We're going to, Jarvis. That’s why | 
think it’s providential you decided this 
about Margaret now. You see, | want 
it to have just one bed and one Christ- 
mas tree.” 

She touched his hair. It was like nice 
fur; almost sealskin. With the last scrap 
of her strength, she tightened her arm 


around Jarvis’ neck. Her bracelet made 


that 
music wherever 


their own walled and rooted place. # 


music, and was what counted: 


she went, patrolling 


COMPLETE THE DEFEAT! 


You can't be there, to march along the 
German roads, to dodge the snipers’ bullets, 
to know the serious business of occupying 
yard of enemy ground. But the 
] go right 


vu y 





dollars you save and invest wil 
along with our fighting men—in the form 
of tanks and food and clothes and hospital 
equipment. There must be no shortage in 
these last crucial days of the war against 
despotism in Europe. Join hands with all 
your neighbors and fellow citizens to com- 
plete the defeat NOW. Get ready for the 


EIGHTH VICTORY LOAN! 
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F YOUR HAIR is a problem—never Danderine is so very easy to use— 


looks as lustrously lovely as you takes only a few minutes a day. You 
simply sprinkle a little on comb or 


brush as you arrange your hair. What 


think it should—the answer may be 
very simple. Your hair needs the extra 
help Danderine offers. Danderine a difference it makes in your hair’s 
helps remove the ugly, dulling film appearance! And notice, too, how it 
aids in removing every particle of 


loose dandruff—makes hair easier to 


that keeps hair looking unattractive. 
Brings out the shimmering highlights 
manage and waves last longer. 

Get Danderine today and see if it 
isn’t the answer to “problem” hair. 


Danderine 


The modern, time-saving way to lovelier hair 


—adds a sparkling sheen. Thousands 
of Canada’s most attractive heads 
this modern 


are kept lovely with 


hair dressing. 


| 
TO DRESS “PROBLEM” HAIR 
| 


MEN, TOO, like Danderine. 
It fights loose dandruff. 
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ROLEPROOF 


Wier 
RAYONS 


At Leading Stores [PTA 


HOLEPROOF ALSO MAKES MEN’S DISTINCTIVE SOCKS 
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Skirts and Blouses 


f 

1261. For a high-schooler there’s nothing sharper 
especially with summer coming on—than a full peasant skirt 
and drawstring blouse. And these are so easy to make! Doa 
twin set in print and plain, and interchange, as illustrated. 

1222. Any age can wear the button-front blouse with its / 
tucked front waistline and stitched wrist and bodice band, / 
finished in a neckline double bow. Or you can do it with short / y 
sleeves and the double jabot ruffle. / / | 

/ | / 

1155. Radiating tucks give new throat interest tothis high A f/f 
round neckline blouse with its banded cap sleeves. A cool H | 
summer item. i | 

| | Ss 
1231. Two versions of a favorite new skirt—a three-button 7 


front closing with a pleat (left) or a double button-front closing 


with seaming at either side. The back is cut in three sections. 


One of the simplest patterns to make. 123) Sinplictly 


Pattern descriptions on page 57 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through 


the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto, 





BONI TA GRANVILLE 
i Hollywood Star says; 
Het article Is so Important J 


Arrid Is tops] 
and recommend it highly t 
every man and woman," 
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Cream Deodorant 
Safely helps 


1, Does not irritate skin. Does not rot 
dresses or men’s shirts. 

2. Prevents under-arm odor. Helps stop 
perspiration safely, 
A pure, white, antiseptic, stainless 
vanishing cream. 

4 No waiting to dry. Can be used right 
after shaving. 

5 Awarded Approval Seal of American 
Institute of Laundering as harmless to 
fabric. Use Arrid regularly. 


TF ius 15¢ and 59¢ jars 


THE LARGEST SELLING DEODORANT 





) 
( nly from the Islands of the 
Outer Hebrides, where the Islanders 
ply their skilled and ancient craft, 
come the tough, hard-wearing Harris 
Tweeds. Woven by hand from virgin 
Scottish wool, Harris Tweed in all its 
variety of stylish shades and patterns 
is the tweed for people who “know 
; about clothes.” 





issued by THE HARKIS TWEED ASSOCIATION Ltd 


LONDON ENGLAND 





So You're Starting a 
Teens’ Canteen 


Continued from page 30 

it would be necessary to take out a $25 
license. This, naturally, was something 
the “Y” could not lend itself to, and by 
now the boys and girls had become very 
happy in their new Saturday night home. 
Another thing. The police soon madk 
it evident that the undersixteeners 
couldn’t be out after 10 (the canteen 
runs from seven to 11 p.m.) so it was 
necessary to get a check on _ those 
attending and be sure of their ages. 

The teen-agers’ committee came tothe 
conclusion—their conclusion—that it 
would be necessary to form a member- 
ship group. 

Fear that a dollar at a time might be 
hard to come by for a whole year’s 
membership led the committee to split 
the fee, where desired, into two six- 
month periods of 50 cents each. But 
it was noticed that out of 987 taking out 
membership the first night of the new 
arrangement, only about six or seven 
asked for the six-months card. Most 
teen-agers work Saturdays, and the new 
canteen was so much cheaper than any 
entertainment they had yet enjoyed, 
that the membership was no hardship 
on even the less privileged young people. 


THE FACT that the canteen had its 
beginning with a committee chosen from 
all the high schools (including Hamil- 
ton’s two private schools) has made it a 
completely democratic gathering from 
the beginning. Stop any half dozen 
dancers on the floor (as we did) and 
you'll find boys and girls of all types and 
races, and from all sorts of circumstances. 
The rules are simple. Drinking and 
smoking are OUT, certain types of 
dancing are frowned on (by the teen- 
agers’ committee) and the members 
behave like happy but intelligent young 
peop 

Came a period when the canteen 
decided it was grown-up enough to run 
itself—that the half-dozen kindly adults 
who had volunteered their Saturday 
evenings to be around unostentatiously 
in the background, and the s« cretary 
and assistants who gave up their time, 
wouldn’t be needed. With some mis- 
givings the “freedom” was allowed fora 
night. Before the week was out the com- 
mittee came and asked for a return to 
the former arrangement. It was found, 
however, that it was a happic r arrange- 
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ment to have the same group of peopl - 
or at least the same groups taking turns 
week about—than new volunteers each 
week. The boys and girls become ac- 
customed to the familiar grown-ups, and 
don’t feel they’re being “watched” by 
strangers all the time. 

From the beginning, the young people 
took over the soft-drink bar themselves, 
looked after keeping the loudspeaking 
gramophone supplied with records, and 
did the coat checking. Two doughnuts 
and a coke go for 10.cents, and that 
seems suflicient in the way of refresh- 
ments. 

Miss Heilig points out for the benefit 
of those starting off in Teens work 
of this sort, that there will be sucl 
inevitable expenses as enlarging cloak 
room quarters, extra cleaning of floors, 
etc. 

One of the most 
important parts of the canteen, she feels, 
is the training the boys and girls are 
receiving themselves. At first the com- 
mittee had little duties. 
There was a feeling by some of the 
members that since they worked for the 


and 
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THE DIFFERENCE! 





MY ONE CREAM 
BEAUTIFIES YOUR 


Chatelaine, April, 1945 


THE DIFFERENCE! 


INSTANTLY 
SKIN — AND 


THE AZZ PROVES IT! 


See and feel your skin 
become fresher, clearer, 


younger-textured! 


ee. just SAY that Lady 
Esther 4-Purpose Face 
Cream does wonderful things 
for your skin. I PROVE it—prove 
it by means of the “Patch Test”! 
Just choose a part of your face 
that is too oily, or too dry—or 
where you have a few black- 
heads,.or big pores. Rub Lady 
Esther Face Cream on that one 
part of your face, and wipe it 


off. Wipe it off completely. 


Make the 74 Zi" Tonight! 


You ll never believe the 


make in the appearance of your skin—until 
you see it for yourself, So geta par ind ni ike 
the “Patch Test” tonight. See li ig proo that 
this one cream is all you need for a iter, 
smoother skin—a dazz ing-fresh skin! 


<a Cate 4-Purpose Face Crea 


a a ce 


diffe rence ¢ 


application of Lady Esther Face Cream can 


singte 


ec 


Then see how that patch of skin 
gleams with new brightness and 
clarity! Touch it—feel how the 
dry little flakes are gone! 

What happenes to that small 
patch of skin will happen to 
your entire face when you use 
Lady Esther Face Cream. For 
it does the 4 things youl skin 
needs most for beauty! (1) It 
skin. 
(2) It softens your skin. (3) It 


thoroughly cleans your 
helps nature refine the pores. 


(4) It leaves a smooth. pertect 


base tor powder, 
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fine tooth brushes. Then Science — 


MECC ROUIC LA AA A] I 


Remember this, the next time you 


buy a tooth brush: Years of laboratory 
research have produced amazing new 
synthetic bristles. 

“Prolon” is our trade name for the very 
finest grade of this synthetic bristle. 


PROLON—No Finer Bristle Made 


Among these new synthetic bristles 
being marketed under various trade 
names, none is finer . . . none is more 
durable . . . none is more costly to produce 
than Prolon, the synthetic bristle in the 
Bonded Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. 


Only PROLON has “Round Ends” 


Prolon, in fact, has a very important 
plus which no other synthetic bristle 
has. It is the only bristle that is rounded 
at the ends. 


ALL THE EXERCISE IN THE WORLD 
WONT MAKE YOUR BRISTLES 






PROLON “‘ROUND-END’’ 


Re 


et LUM Lig ee a 


Yes, it’s a fact! Under a special pat- 
ented process, exclusive with Pro-phy-lac- 
tic, we smooth and round the end of each 
and every Prolon bristle in the Bonded 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. See for 
yourself how much gentler these round 
ends are on tender gums! 


And with PROLON these other “extras” 


In addition to Round-End Prolon, the 
Bonded Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush 
gives you these three important “ex- 
tras”: 1. The famous Pro-phy-lac-tic 
end tuft, for ease in reaching hard-to- 
get-at back teeth. 2. Scientific grouping 
of bristles to permit thorough cleans- 
ing of brush after using. 3. A written 
guarantee for six full months of use. 
Next time, get the most for your 
money ... get the Bonded Pro-phy- 
lac-tic Tooth Brush. 


PRO-PHY-LAC-TIC BRUSH CO. (Canada) Ltd., Toronto 


.S. ‘We also make 
thia 25% bnush... 


MADE IN CANADA 










Pro-phy-factie + NYLON 


Lowest priced Nationolly Advertised 
Tooth Brush in the Country 
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“You never have to look for a job,” 
answered Ada. “Factories and offices 
are always looking about for people. 
The teachers suggest that maybe this 
or that student would be suitable. Six 
months before you leave college you 
have a list of jobs to choose from.” 

“But suppose you never went to 
college?” I asked. 

“TI don’t know,” said Elena, “but 
anyway, in my high school class 28 out 
of 30 wanted to go to college, and they 
all got scholarships. Perhaps the others 
did not care to go.” 

“How about shows and parties and 
dates?”’ I suggested. 

“Oh, of course,” said Ada, 
office has someone in charge of the 
kultmassovy. That’s the culture or 
activities organization. He gets the 
tickets for plays and concerts and operas 
for everybody. Sometimes 30 or 40 
people will go from one office. Then if 
there has been a new singer or a new 
play there will be a discussion afterward. 
And of course there are hikes and picnics 
and dances for the people in each office. 
“But suppose, for instance,” I said, 
“that some boy wants to go to the 
theatre and sit with his girl and not just 
with the office gang?” 

“Then you can get seats together,” 
said Elena. “You can sit anywhere you 
like in the theatre. You don’t all have 
to sit together.” 

As to the question of Russian movies, 
and movie heroes with a Soviet counter- 
part for the American secretary's crush 
on a Robert Taylor, a Humphrey 
Bogart, or a Charles Boyer, the girls 
agreed there was none. 


“ _— 
every 


“No, not cinema actors,” sighed Ada, 
“‘but tenors—opera tenors!” 

“Ah yes,” added Elena,“a great many 
girls are foolish over tenors.” 

For leadership in style and hairdos, 
they said that Russian secretaries were 
more inclined to admire ballerinas than 
lilm or stage stars. “If a famous 
ballerina starts doing her hair one way, 
hundreds of girls will soon copy her,” 
said Ada. 

All in all, Soviet girls seem to be more 
interested in the opera, the theatre and 
concerts than in the movies. Either in 
pairs, or in office groups, the girls said, a 
Soviet secretary probably attends at 
least one play or concert a week. 

I suggested that there comes a time in 
the life of nearly every American girl 
when she feels sure that she herself 
would like to go to Hollywood or New 
York and become a great actress. “What 
happens when you feel that way in 
Russia . | asked. 

“That doesn’t happen,” Elena ans- 
wered briskly, “because if you have any 
talent for the ballet or the theatre, you 
go to one of the state schools when you 
are very young—perhaps eight or nine. 
There is never any question of working 
and starving to get a chance in the 
theatre. If you have talent you are 
trained.” 

Somehow this brought us to the 
matter of The Voice, otherwise known 
as Frank Sinatra, who had recently sent 
quite a few of the younger chicks into 
hysterics. 

“This I do not understand,” said Ada 
solemnly. “My American friends tell me 
that in a few years everybody will forget 
this Mr. Sinatra just as they forget old 
movie stars. Why should you ever 
forget anybody who has become great 
and famous? If he is really a very great 
singer, as so many of your girls think, 
won't he always be great, even when he 
is old and grey?” 

A brief sketch of the operations of the 
American press agent cleared up this 






matter, but left both girls shaking their 
heads in disapproval. 

“In Russia,” they said, “if you are a 
great actor once, you are always great.” 

In many ways, | gathered, a job in a 
Soviet office is a little like life in an 
American college. There are a dozen or 
more extracurricular activities In som 
of which every girl is supposed to 
participate just as though she had 
matriculated at Old Siwash and was 
upholding the school’s honor. 

“It is almost obligatory that you do 
something,” said Ada. “If you sit off ina 
corner and don’t take part In any 
activities, people think you are a very 
poor sort. There are all kinds of things 
you can do. For instance, you can join 
a dramatic group, or you can go on 
tours of museums or join a painting 
class at a House of Rest and Culture. 
And then of course there are singing 
societies, and parties and dances.” 

** How about swing?” I asked. 

“We have some jitterbugs,” 
Elena, “but we prefer the old dances 


answ ered 


like waltzes, tangos, and such.” 

“And then there are all kinds of 
sports,” said Ada, “‘we have skating and 
skiing, and basketball and swimming in 
the indoor pools.” 

““And of course parachute jumping,” 
Elena added, “everybody in Russia ts 
crazy about parachute jumping.” 

“Sure,” 


«Tr 


I answered dubiously, “but 
you don’t mean that Soviet secretaries 
really go out and make parachute jumps 
just for fun?” 

“But of course,” the girls answered. 
“There are thousands of women pilots 
in the Army, and so naturally all the 
girls want to learn to jump. You can 
tell who has made jumps and how many, 
by the insignia they wear 
parachute on a blue background.” 

1 still felt uncertain about the whole 
thing and asked again, “You 
maybe one or two girls you know go 
parachute jumping.” 

“No, no, not at Elena 
emphatically, “I should say that about 
15% of all the girls working in offices 
make jumps regularly.” 


a littl white 


mean 


all,” said 


None of these activities, the girls made 
it clear, are on the office time, but take 
place after the eight-hour day. 

Ever with an eye to increasing thei 
own efliciency, Soviet office girls, along 
with many other Russians, go in for 
what is known as “social competition.” 
This may take place between various 
oflices, between units in the same office, 
or between individuals. 

“Suppose,” explained Ada, “that you 
decide that you are going to have a 
competition with some boy or girl in 
your office. The first thing you do Is to 
make a written agreement, something 
like this: I challenge my friend to a 
competition, Here are my obligations: 


1. I will not waste paper. 
2. I will not be absent or late. 
3. I will make no mistakes. 
4, | will be polite when answering 
the phone. 
5. I will read three or four import- 
ant books. 
“Then both of you sign t. 
“But who checks on all this?” | asked. 
oe 
Oh, your 


committee in the office. 


friends, or perhaps a 
Anyway, It Is 
not hard to decide who has won.” 

Finaliy came the question everyone 
asks: “How do you like America?” 

Both girls were extremely polite but 
equally incapable of hiding the fact they 
were quite homesick. New York is still 
a long way from Moscow, no matter 
what the prophets of the age of flight 
tell you. # 
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"T knit for Overseas and ‘tend 


to my own knitting too” 


* 
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1 . All my neighbors were keen to do some extra knitting for our men overseas. The 
need is so great, I was glad to have the new Knitting Club meet at my home. But 
imagine how I felt on hearing two of the early-comers saying I spoiled my baby. 








Bits and Pieces make 
the easy-to-run-up bag and 
bonnet set shown above. 
Plaid or check or figured 
leftovers will do the trick. 
Grand to set off your skirt 
and sweater getup. 
Instructions including dia- 
gram for cutting, 10 cents, 
Order No. $71. 


9D And even a special laxative for the 3.«That’s not fussing,” I said. “My 
child!” they said. ‘How can suchaecapable doctor says babies’ delicate systems need 
woman besofussy ?”’ So, beforetherestofour special care. And that’s why I insist on 
Club arrived, [wanted to put them straight. special things for my baby ... 


Those Box Bags are so 
good this year that we had 
one designed for you to 
crochet. You could make 
the strap as long as you 
like. The belt and cut-out 
cap, both crocheted too, are 
done to mate up with the 
bag, in the same squared-off 
effect. Add the bright but- 
tons for contrast. Complete 
instructions 10 cents, Order 


No. $72. 





4, ...and certainly a special laxative... 5 . The baby needed a laxative, so of course 
Castoria,” I went on. “Made especially Igave her Castoria. The way she tookit... 


for children, it’s gentle and effective. and loved it...made those knitters agree I 


Children like it.”” Then I proved my point. knew more than how toruna Knitting Club, 


Red, White and Blue are 
crocheted into a_ striking 
belt and headband set, sure- 
fire pickups to an old dress 
or vivid contrast for a new 
one. Or you could use spring 
pastels. Complete instruc- 
tions 5 cents. Order No. $73. 


the chief 


> has an 


lical profession knows, 





ingredient in Castoria — senn 
excellent reputation in medical literature. 


proved that senna works 
} 


wer bowel, so it rarely d 





These are exclusive Chat- 
elaine designs and orders 
should be addressed to 
Chatelaine Handicrafts, 481 
University Ave., Toronto 2. 


CASTORIA 


The SAFE laxative made especially for children 
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Does Your Skin 
Lie About Your Age? 










THESE WOMEN 
ARE ACTUALLY 
THE SAME AGE! 


Try this remarkable new Cream for 


softer, younger-looking skin! 


There’s no doubt about it, your skin 
can add years to your age! If yours is 
beginning to make you look older than 
you are, if it seems rough, “worn,” 
tired- looking, don’t delay another day! 
Get a jar of the remarkable new Nox- 
zema Cold Cream that women every- 
where are raving about — and start 
using it regularly. 

Noxzema Cold Cream is new, excit- 
ingly different! It not only super- 
cleanses your skin and helps keep it 
youthfully soft and supple, but it has 


So safe that 


the added advantage of leaving your 
skin feeling cool, tingling, invigorated. 
It’s this stimulating, refreshing action 
that you'll notice at once. Isn’t it worth 
a trial? Get Noxzema Cold Cream to- 
day; see if your skin doesn’t begin to 
look fresher, younger. 
At all 7“ and dept. 


stores, 17c, 29, 55e, 


NOXZEMA Jays 


COLD CREAM 





Ve 





a child could use it 


To find an antiseptic deadly 
to germs and yet kind and 
gentle to delicate body tis- 
sues was a problem which 
baflied medical science for 
two generations. This prob- 
lem was solved by the 
modern antiseptic ‘Dettol’ 





which, though several times 
more deadly to germs than 
pure carbolic acid, is gentle 
and kind to tender human 
tissue. It is entirely non- 
poisonous and so safe that a 
child could use it. ‘Dettol’ 
neither stings nor stains. 


C.7>——- 
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they shouldn’t pay fees. It 
took long education in the “honor” of 
being appointed and serving your fellows 
to down that one. Others had no idea of 
how sanize assistance. One girl 
nearly went crazy trying to cope with 
the coat checking all by herself, before it 
was pointed out to her that as “con- 
vener” she could appoint others to do 
the work she planned and organized. 
Systems of accounting for the soft-drink 
conferences monthly 
purchases of new dance records, etc., 
are all training in group work that 
teen-agers too often miss; yet they arc 
preparation for their place as 
citizens In the community. 

Before long it evolved that only a 
small proportion of the members wanted 
to jitterbug consistently. So a separate 
room was Set aside for the rugcutters— 
and gradually most of the crowd has 
drifted back to the gym and regular 
dancing. 

For the real enthusiasts the com- 
mittee pays a small fee to three or four 
experts, who give lessons in the smaller 
Gradually a small orchestra 
is growing up among the boys and girls, 
and each week it is “allowed” to play for 
a short period for the edification of the 
canteen. 

Lights were too harsh, so the com- 
mittee and the Y went intoa huddle, and 
soft vari-colored bulbs placed 
around the gym. The games room, with 
table hockey, ping-pong and _ other 
favorites, is always full, with couples 
waiting (and a rigid standard of sports- 
manship about turn-taking in effect), 
and a piano in the corner is always 
surrounded by a group of young voice- 
raisers, as often doing the old songs as 
the new. 

The canteen has a bank account, and 
scrupulous accounting is given regularly. 

Regular residents of the Y—par- 
ticularly girls who were accustomed to 
bring their beaus home after shows on 
Saturday night—have co-operated. The 
canteen closing was changed from 11.30 
to 11. Everybody’s happy, including 
the teens’ parents. 

To make a teens’ canteen work it takes 
enthusiasm on everybody’s part, and 
a great deal of patient, unobtrusive 
guidance from the “ olders.” 

The reward is one of the happiest, 
most important and successful com- 
munity undertakings in the history of 
Hamilton. 

Or any other city where citizens ar 
willing to give the right understanding 
leadership, 
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at | ‘ TIE of 
Reimorcements! 


You can do more than merely 
have an opinion on the subject. 
You can provide the vital reinforce- 
ments for Victory by lending your 
dollars to back up the men who 
go into that last battle. The effort 
of every individual Canadian is 
essential to this final effort. The 
money you save, or promise to 
save, for your participation in the 
Eighth Victory Loan is a concrete 
form of reinforcements. It is your 
duty, and every citizen's, to pre- 
pare now to buy the new Victory 
Bonds. 
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NO DULL 
DRAB HAIR 


When You Use This Amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


In one, simple, quick operation, LOVALON 

will do all of these 4 important things 

to give YOUR hair glamour and beauty: 
1. Gives lustrous highlights. 
2. Rinses away shampoo film. 
3. Tints the hair as it rinses. 
4. Helps keep hair neatly in place. 

LOVALON does not permanently dye 

or bleach. Itis a pure, odorless hair rinse, 

in 12 different shades. Try LOVALON, 

At stores which sell toilet goods 

35¢ for 5 rinses 

15¢ for 2 rinses 








' Lips...Arms cece Legs 
Now Happy! { had ugly superfluous hair... was 
unloved ...discouraged. Tried many things...even 
razors. Nothing was satisfactory. Then I developed 
asimple, painless, inexpensive method. It has helped 
thousands win beauty, love, happiness. My FREE 
book, ““How to Overcome Superfiuous Hair Problem” 
explains method. Mailed in plainenvelope. Also 
TRIAL OFFER. Write Mme. Annette Lanzette, 

93-95 Church St., Dept. C-805, Toronto, Ontarie. 













WALK ON 














@ Why put up with 
stabbing pain at every 
step? Get a Blue-Jay 
Corn Plaster on that 
corn now. Makes it 
feel easier right away, 
as the corn is cush- 
ionedand the Blue-Jay 
medication starts to 
work. Best of all,Blue- 
Jay helps get rid of the 
corn—helps soften it 
up so you can lift it 
out, core and all, 
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How Do You Rate With Your 
(rowd? 


all work Saturdays, and they feel a lot 
better forking ovt the change when it 


Continued from page 13 


comes to movies or cokes on dates. In 
our city we all get our own memberships 
in the teens canteens ourselves, so we 
don’t about that. In 
exchange for being taken out, we have 


have to worry 


Sadie Hawkins nights, when everything 
is on the girls, and then we invite them 
We find that 
when we go to shows, it’s fun to decid 
Mostly the boy 
will ask you where you want to go... 
but if you pick a dud you feel too 
awful! He may like the fighting Navy 
better than Betty Grable, but every- 
body goes for Bing Crosby . 
can get together and work it out. 
All the boys we know think you 
should wait till your twenties to mak« 
up your mind about smoking. (Drink- 
later, looks like pretty 
stupid business.) We think Mother’s on 
the beam about not hanging around the 
streets talking to boys, or trailing them 
coming home from school. But onc 


to parties at our homes. 


where we'll xO together. 


So you 


Ing, now or 


thing has changed since her day: it’s 
okay for the boy to walk in the middk 
instead of on the outside) of two girls, 
he 


ind with the manpower shortage 


, 


usually takes the lead in shows, restaur- 
unts, etc., to find seats or a table. He 
always gets off the bus or streetcar 
first, to help you; and is a pretty droopy 
character if he doesn’t jump to his feet 
when you or any other girl or woman 
comes into the room; or give up his seat 
on the car or bus to a woman. That 
could go for you, too; it won’t hurt your 
reputation one little jot, standing up 
when an older woman comes into the 
room, and giving her your seat in the car. 

Are Your Parents a Problem? Even 
the swellest ones are at times. But here’s 
a funny thing. Your crowd may not say 
so—they may not even know it them- 
but they rate you a lot on how 
you get along at home. There’s this 
big item about having to get in by the 
clock at nights. Most of us don’t go out 
week nights, unless it’s for an early 
walk or skate or game of tennis o1 
something. We think (if you’re 16) 
11 is fair for a movie, 12 for a party and 
1 a.m. for a really big affair like the 
annual school dance (on a Friday ot 
Saturday, of course). Boys admit that 
if parents seem to care about the girls 
and want them looked after .. 
they do too. So long as the regime isn’t 
too strict. One of our biggest problems 
is the way our parents treat our friends, 
without realizing it. You too? Well, try 
to get it over gently. That in spite of 
jackets, terrific 


selves 


well, 


sport zooty ties and 
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Front row, left to right: Ellen McLaughlin, Audrie Lawrie, Betty Spink, 


Back row: 
Elisabeth Glover, 


Betty Logan, Pat Grady, 
Edith Chambers. 


(hatelaine’s Teen-Age Council 


Joyce Jenkinson, June Suggett. 
Betty Lucas, Mary Mowbray, 
ERE ARE the members of Chate- 


laine’s Teen-age Council in Hamil- 
ton, Ont. 

They 
girls, in age from 15 to 19, representing 
all the high schools of Hamilton, who 
worked with Chatelaine to give you 
‘*How Do You Rate With Your Crowd?” 


Everything you read in the story ts the 


are the selected group of 


a series of round-table sessions 
Council and (on on 


result of 
held by the 
occasion, to get the masculine reaction 
Needless to say, 
our own Teen-age Council would never 


the high-school boys. 


be guilty of some of the blatant breaches 
of the High crowd code illustrated. All 





the “dos” and “‘don’t’s” are their own 
ideas, with no adult prodding. 
Chatelaine editors are proud of this, 
our first Council, recruited from Hamil- 
ton families of war industry workers, 


Me st ol 


the girls have regular Saturday 


business and professional men. 
jobs, 
at home or outside, some of our Council- 
All are 
keen teen-agers, take part in sports, 
Hamilton. 


lors are from private schools. 


dances and enjoy life in 


You'll be hearing more of what they 
and Chatelaine’s 
Teen-age Councils in other Canadian 
then 


other enthustasti 


cities—think about themselves, 


work, their elders and their world. 
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Front row, left to right: Alice Riddle, Doris Button, Mary Ann Baldwin 
Jerry Procter, Patricia Thomson. Back row: Beverley Baxter, Betty Dowell. 
Irene Thorburn, Maralle Wylie, Kathleen Reader 


sweaters, they don't all look alike, anda 
few easy lessons will establish them as 
Bill Smith who plays hockey, Joe 
Jones, the ski champ, and Jack Green 
who is a wiz with model planes. How 
wonderful it would be if they’d talk to 
the boys—when they come to call for us 

about things like instead of 
(Dad) discussing the latest 
thrust or the stock market or saying, “I 


these 
Russian 


remember 
‘5 
mother, 


when I was courting her 

until you could just die. Or 
(Mother) remarking, “But I thought 
Joe was Mary’s beau,” or “Is this your 
new fellow, Helen?” or something just 
as simply dreadful. Or waiting till that 
moment to wipe off your extra lipstick 
or ask you why on earth you’ve worn 
that old sweater when your new dress 
with the bows and ruffles is hanging in 
the closet? Maybe you can just leave 
this magazine marked at this 
beside their bed tonight because we all 
agree that these things drag you down 
with your crowd like nobody’s business. 

Of course parents are pretty wonderful 
too—letting us have the gang in and the 
kids stay for supper on Sunday and 
stuff. And in our crowd you get good 
conduct marks if you help with the 
dishes and clean up after it’s over. From 
the kids as well as the parents. And 
while Mom and Pop needn’t sit right in 
on our jive sessions, it’s somehow 
important to have them there to start 
and finish things. 

Oh—and about that phoning busi- 
ness! Our side of it is that when a bo; 
phones, if you have to cut him off in two 
minutes, you may not get the date you 
think he had in the back of his mind 
when he called. On the other hand, 
we've talked it all out, and we think 
three minutes at busy times, and 10 
when the phone isn’t in too much de- 
mand, is fair. You can always say, 


page 


“Mother wants the phone—can I call 


you back in a few minutes?” 

And you might try this if your mother 
has that de-plorable habit of telling, at 
her club or over the back fence, how 
simply killing you are. She doesn’t seem 
to realize that not only do you often 
overhear, but it gets to Bill’s mother, 
too, and to Bill, and be takes a dim 
view of your family and all its females. 

Most of us (girls) think it fair to look 
after our own rooms and help with the 
housework on Saturday, as well as 
being responsible for the supper dishes, 
if homework isn’t too heavy. And the 
boys who rate with us aren’t em- 
barrassed about helping with the house- 
work, either. By the way, we'll do hours 
of homework all week, but we’d love to 
from Friday to Monday 
Well, it’s nice dreaming, anyway . 

When You're in Public. 
face it... we're full of giggles and 


go scot-free 
Let’s 
onto our voices. 
We're not quite done yet. But we can 
try to keep the lid down when it’s too 
Like making a 


nuisance of ourselves In streetcars and 


can’t always hang 


obnoxious in public. 


buses... or at movies or in drug- 


stores. It isn’t fair to spend hours over a 
coke whe n other people want to eal, or 


spoil movie-going for other people. We 


think getting along with people is pretty 
important for the future... in our 
city as well as in our world. And 


ictually we don’t get along with each 


other when we don’t get along with the 


community. 


It’s fun being young in Hamilton 


or anywhere in Canada... if you get 


the hang ot the know-how ol rating 


vith your crowd. And we'd like 


to go on record as believing that ther 


never Was anything sissy about be ing a 


lady or a gentleman in. anybody’s 


language ee e OF at any ave. & 
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Wise lady- Lottie! 
When she chose a 
place to live in—she 
took a good look at 

the inside. Wise lady, 
we said, because she 
buys her shoes the 
same way. Her choice, 
like women from coast 
to coast, is Research 
Shoes. They're made 
right on the inside. 
Scientific lasts prevent 
cramping of the fifth 
toe. Natural support 
for every bone, nerve 
and muscle is provided. 
You actually dive in 
your shoes—and 
Research Shoes not 
only make your fvot-life 
easier but will help to 
make you happier 

and healthier in your 


u“ hole being. 


BLACHFORD SHOE MFG. CO. 
245 CARLAW AVE., TORONTO 


LTD. 
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YOU 
HERE’S THE LOTION YOU USE BEFOREHAND... TRUS 


. .. to protect hands even in hot, soapy water 





This new lotion is used in an utterly different way!. . . 
Trushay is the beforehand lotion! . . . Other lotions are 
applied after you’ve had your hands in water. But you 
smooth on Trushay before you do dishes... before you 
wash out stockings and undies. Your hands will be 
guarded from the harsh, effect of hot, soapy water. 





See what a change this remarkable new lotion 
can bring to your skin—all over — wherever 
you stroke on its creamy richness. You'll 
be delighted at your own loveliness —the 
delicate perfume of your skin—the new 
velvet-softness of your arms and shoulders. 
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Such a thrifty luxury too! Trushay is popularly 
priced . . . and so rich that only a few drops 
are needed to protect loveliness always and 
all ways. So give yourself this inexpensive 
delight—buy a bottle of Trushay at your 
druggist’s this very day! 


TRUSHAY=THE BEFOREHAND LOTION—NOW AVAILABLE IN CANADA 


A Product of Bristol-Myers—Made in Canada 











































1. There’s high style and quality in 
Canadian-made gloves and footwear. 
Like this perforated black suede 
and brown calf with three-tiered 
solid leather heel. 


2. White suede pump with brown 
calf fore and aft; left of it, a delicate 
dress-up, all patent leather including 
the crisp bow. 


3. Two exciting new designs with 
fine perforations: brown calf with 
snugly fitting front cuff; black suede 
in strapped style. 


4. Gloves of South African cape- 
skin—dark brown with white stitch; 
ing, and a flared beige sports number. 


5. Decorative rows of stitching 
make both these models distinctive. 
Black East Indian capeskin; beige 
peecary. 


6. Suede rayon or fine silky rayon 
gloves, short or long, come in wonder- 
ful accessory colors: lime, Madonna 
blue, fuchsia, ete. 


7. For your active sports moments: 
sturdy play shoes of lineny weave 
canvas with rubber soles. — Light- 
weight cork inner soles. 


8. Finds for teen-agers: drawstring 
oxford with laces threaded through 
shoe; white and brown saddle oxford 
for sports wear. 
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A Few Drops Up 
Each Nostril Work Fast 
Right Where Trouble Is 


ios second you put a little Vicks 
Va-tro-nol (a few drops) up each 
nostril it starts relieving the sniffly, 
sneezy, stuffy distress of head colds. 
Va-tro-nol—a specialized medica- 
tion—is so effective because it does 
three important things to relieve 
discomforts ... (4) shrinks swollen 
membranes... (2) soothes irritation 
- - « (3) helps clear up cold-clogged 
nose... makes breathing easier. . 3 a 
and brings such grand relief! Fol- —_ 
low directions in folder. 


NOTE. ..When used at first sniffle, sneeze VICKS 
of sign of a cold, Va-tro-nol helps pre- 
vent many colds from developing. - P L 
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BECAUSE OF DULL, LIFELESS HAIR? 









& ; P : 
. \ Give yourself a new lease on life—and loveliness! 

3 ; 

a Between shampoos, cleanse your hair with Ogilvie Sisters’ 
%. SPECIAL PREPARATION, a mild, refreshing ‘ 
. - % 
=* \, astringent lotion that removes dust and loose dandruf . 
. i SH 
: ’. Between salon visits, use 5 
»») CREME-SET, the last-minute * 
eh hair beauty aid for dry, f°; 
® ; . / £¥) 
’ wispy hair ends. Ogilvie iA 
‘ me Sisters’ Hair Preparations i) 
e* ia 4 
‘ add glamour... i, 
ig to the wew YOU... 1 ee 
4 _ subtract years from Fa 
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TREATMENTS 
at better salon 








PREPARATIONS: at better toilet 
goods counters everywhere! 






LILLICO LIMITED 


TORONTO 77 Weillinaton St. West. Toronto 


NEW YORK WASHINGTON 
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A POWERFUL WEAPON 





Your clothes and furnishings would be hard to 
replace today at any price. But you can give 


them longer life by spraying FLY-TOX 
regularly. It kills all moth life instantly. 
Such conservation is essential today. 


All winter long moth larvae hatch in 





















the dark, warm corners of your home. 
FLY-TOX kills them before any 
damage is done. New active in- 
gredients developed by Rex 
Research give FLY-TOX greater 
killing power, yet FLY-TOX is 
harmless to humans and pets, 

Get an economical bottle of 
FLY-TOX from your 

nearest store today. Spray 

it regularly and 

forget the moths. 
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KILLS MOTHS AND OTHER 
INSECT PESTS 


EAT WELL 
Though Rationed! 


64 PAGES OF 


COOKING and 
CANNING IDEAS 


This attractively bound, red-white-and-blue 
book is just what you've been waiting for. 
It brings you authentic information about 
Keeping Your Family Fit .. . Suggested 
Weekly Market Order... Hearty Soups. 
Wartime Lunch Boxes. . . Colorful Salads 
. . » Baking Bread and Rolls .. . Tempting 
Desserts. Almost one-half of the book is de- 
voted to Canning of Fruits, Vegetables 
and Meats. 


Only 25°¢ Postpaid—Order Your 


Copy Today. 


VITAL PUBLICATIONS 
204 Dundas St. West, TORONTO 2, Ont. 


to relieve PERIODIC 


male Pain 


with its nervous tension, weak, tired cranky feelings 


@ If at such times you feel so nervous, tired, irritable, a bit 
blue —due to female functional periodic disturbances— 
don’t delay—try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
to relieve such symptoms. Here’s WHY: 


1. Pinkham’s Compound comes in liguid form. It is one 
of the most effective medicines made especially for 
girls and women for this purpose. 

9. This medicine is what is known as a wlerine sedative 
because it has a soothing effect on one of woman’s 
most important organs. 

3. Pinkham’s Compound is made from wholesome roots 
and herbs (plus Vitamin B,). 

4. Pinkham’s Compound HELPS NATURE! Buy a bottle 
today at any drugstore. Follow label directions. 
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‘‘Make mine lime’? — no, not a 
drink, but a color! Lime coats, suits, 
dresses, blouses, hats, gloves. Make it 
lime, and you have a color that is 
definitely New York, definitely new! 


Look to your make-up when you 
wear lime. Shun the orangey shades 
but try the rose tones and natural. If 
you are one of the braver souls who dare 
purplish rouge and lipstick, stick to it. 
Lime and purple mix—almost as well as 
lime and soda! 


A black jacket with lime skirt; a 
black dress with lime bolero; a black 
dress with one-half top in lime and 
t’other half rose—very lovely! If you 
want something to knock ’em cold, com- 
bine wine or red with lime. Smashing 
combinations like this are priced round 
about $100 along the Avenue, but maybe 
you have a gifted needle! (See Chate- 
laine’s Cover Girl for some special 
inspiration.) 


“Bicycle Girls’’ are the smart, small 
sailor hats so many young things are 
wearing cocked on an ear or at the back 
of the head. Older women wear it 
“straight” and do very nicely with it. 
It’s hardly proper to start this spring 
without a saucy sailor. 


Don’t set your heart on a sheer 
black dress for the hot weather. They’ll 
be few and far between, at least in the 
New York byways. But there will be 
eyelet fabrics and sheer cottons, and 
very little sleeves, so you won't be too 
badly off! Bare midriffs too will be seen 
on many playsuits. Frankly, I wouldn’t 
advise you to go off the beach with 
them. Too bold, and very few women 
have the build, and the skin, to make 
midriff fashions suitable for less than 
Hollywood. 


Short-short sleeves—merely a whiff 
of fabric over the shoulders; and short- 
short gloves, barely to your wrist, are 
two ways to show off your pretty arms. 
Better get your elbows in condition now! 


New costume jewellery includes 
inexpensive and oh-so-clever copies of 
priceless Royal Orders—stars, bars, 
medals and intricate designs. The 
originals, sometimes on display in 
jewellery shops, have been sold by the 
owners, when temporarily short of funds. 
The copies, scaled down, of course, but 
beautifully made, can be had for 
as little as a couple of bucks! 


Ginghams— plaid, plain and striped 

will have greater distinction than ever 

this summer. It’s a “brass tacks” sort 

of fabric—no nonsense about it; washes 

and irons easily and is seen in the 

Best Society! To dress it up, add a solid 
# Continued on page 68 


By Kay Murphy 














HEAD COLD? 


Get quick relief! Just smear 
NOSTROLINE in each nostril. Breath- 
ing pacengee open right away. 
NOSTROLINE soothes, lubricates, 
disinfects, helps make and keep your 
nose healthy. Brings comfort swiftly. 
Convenient. Pleasant. For adults and 
children. 50c—all druggists. 


‘NOSTROLINE 


CLIFTON, ,BRISTOL, ENGLAND 





Are You Overtired 





Whether you overwork, worry or expend 
your energies in the social whirl, the result 
is the same—chronic fatigue or nervous 
exhaustion. 

Your nerves and bodily organs are also 
tired so that digestion fails and you lie 
awake at nights unable to sleep. 

Perhaps there is nothing that can so 
definitely help you as Dr. Chase’s NERVE 
FOOD. Many people find this to be the 
case. Why not benefit by their experience. 
Ask for the new economy (Sa 
size bottle of a 

me) a he 


Dr. Chase’s , 


Nerve Food 


60s.—60cts. 180s—$1.50 





ERE 


~ flome Front 


THE COST of the war in materials and 
supplies of all kinds is far greater than 
even the most pessimistic of the experts 
had anticipated. Military consumption 
of textiles is very heavy, and the same is 
true of leather, metals, building ma- 
terials and electrical equipment. 


Immense quantities of cotton ar 
required in the Pacific theatre wher 
cotton uniforms, shirts, etc., deteriorate 
rapidly in the hot, moist climate. This 
means that civilians in Canada and the 
United States will have to pare down 
their supplies of cotton goods to absolute 
The United States has 
placed Canadians on the same level as 


necessities. 


its own citizens in sharing availablk 


supplies of cotton, and there will be 
enough for essential requirements. 


Relief needs of war-devastated coun- 
Millions of 
people are desperate for food, clothing 
and medical supplies. More than $30 
millions spent in Canada 
already for UNRRA, 
before the end of this year the amount 
may reach $69,300,000. Orders amount- 
ing to about $6 millions have been placed 
for woollen for men, 
women and children, including recon- 
ditioned military clothing» to the valuc 
of $1,250,000. 


tries are going to be large. 


has been 


on goods and 


h 
i} 


outer garments 


Grain, seeds, canned 
meat, canned fish (mackerel, herring and 
chicken haddie), spaghetti, macaroni, 
lard and agricultural machinery hav 
been purchased in Canada for UNRRA. 
Under negotiation are further orders for 
wheat, flour, soap, cod-liver oil, medical 
supplies including penicillin, meat, pow- 
milk and a number ol 
portable electrical units to start power 

again. All UNRRA 
Canada are subject to 


controls to prevent draining off supplies 


dered skim 


services going 


purchases in 
nee ded here ° 


Make it last. The necessity for 
ns or? ] ; 
making the family’s underwear last as 
long as possible is due to the acute 
shortage of underwear yarns, not only 
in Canada but in the United States and 
Great Britain, through the 


he 


weal 


war Vvears. 
armed forces’ demand for under- 


and in 1944 orders 


punting to over 384,000 dozen pieces 


is very great, 
ame 
were placed for the Canadian fighting 
Production of knitted under- 


| >4¢ 
about 34°, 


scrTvices, 


‘ | 
wear IS runnin above the 


pre-war level in spite of the labor short- 
age and difficulty in getting yarn, and 
the 1945 quotas for children’s underwear 


have been set even higher in most cases. 


Supplies of elastic for underwear fac- 
tories are expected to be ample by this 
summer. 
>] 2 7 
Maple season. Until May 31, onc 


| } 


good for 


lid preserves coupon will be 


] 
ne quart (40 fluid ounces) of mapk 
syrup. After that date the maple syrup 
ration will revert to its usual rate of 


] 1 
ounces per Coupon. Phe coupo 
Value 1Or maple 


changed tl 


Sugar remains uf- 


iroughout the year, 


pounds for on coupon. If you buy 
maple syrup and maple sugar direct 
from the producer by mail order, you 
must S¢ nd him a purchase voucher 
obtained from your Local Ration Board 


Do 


coupons 


in exchange for preserves coupons. 
not on any account mail loose 
is this is illegal. If you buy in 


rom the producer, you simply hand 


person 


| 


nim 


Chatelaine’s Ottawa correspondent 
brings you facts and forecasts con- 


cerning the changing picture of 
wartime living. 
your ration book from which he will 
detach the necessary number of valid 
coupons. Maple wax, maple butter 


ind maple cream are not rationed. 


Canned rhubarb and canned crab- 
ipples, sweetened or unsweetened, ure 
off the ration list. 

Those who wish to buy all their 
preserves ready-made this year will not 
need to exchange special canning sugar 
Extra 
preserves coupons are being made valid 
for canning sugar, or extra preserves. 
Che first two became good on March 15, 
eight others will become valid on May 
17 and 10 more on July 19, making a 
If used for 


Sugar, each is good for a half pound. 


coupons for preserves coupons. 


total of 20 extra coupons. 


The Canadian public’s consump- 
tion of butter is still very much larger 
than any other in the world, with the 
New Zealand. 
Our present consumption of all edible 
fats and oils in Canada is larger than it is 
anywhere else, again with the possible 
exception of New Zealand, and very 
much higher than it was before the war. 
In Great Britain each civilian is allowed 
six ounces of butter, margarine and 
cooking fats per week, of which not 
more than two ounces may be butter. 
Under United States 
civilian is allowed 30 red points for a 


possible exception of 


rationing, each 
four-week period for all these foods: 
lamb (utility grades are point- 
pork tenderloin, ham, butter, 
margarine, cheddar cheese, canned milk, 
canned salmon and sardines. The U. S. 
point value of one pound of butter is 
24 points 
would leave only six points for all the 


beet, 


tree), 


almost prohibitive as_ it 


other foods in the red point group. 


Go easy on seeds. Main point for 
wartime gardeners this year, says the 
Central Experim« ntal Farm at Ottawa, 
to buy too much seed as this 
wastes money and reduces the supply. 


S not 


Good stocks of seed are available this 


year and so are garden tools. Tips on 
ecommended varieties of seed and 


lantities required are set forth in the 


qh 
i 


pamphlet, “Wartime Gardens,” which 
get without charge by writing 


Department of Agriculture, 


you Can 
to the 
Ottawa. 
| hy 


Watch for some new tertulizers this 
season also a convenient dust insecti- 

de for use on garden crops. 

They also serve. Even unskilled o1 


partly skilled persons who are free to 


iccept employment can perform patriotic 
service this Victory year by offering to 

: | .- 2 
the many fhAign 
} | 


. 1 
industries which urgently need 


take a job In one of 


riority 
yersonnel to enable them to meet their 
production quotas. If you can lend a 
ind to ease the manpower shortage, 
sit vour local Selective Service offtec 
ind put your name dow n. 


Postwar prospects. Quick freezing 


f fresh fruits and vegetables has come 


» stay say the peopl who have 
J | 1042 
developed the process. In 1943 Cana- 
dians ate over 17 million pounds ol 

' ' 
t eal ten ih 
frozen fruits and vegetables, and in the 


postwar world, when materials become 


ivailable, a household treezer may be as 


reir or rT 


necessity as a Ie gerator ra 


much a 
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Sterling silver, 
enamelled in natural 
pansy colors, 


Sterling silver 
spray in charming 
enamels, 
For every occasion... 
for every costume ... 
Sterling by Coro adds 
that magic 
*finntabitedy touch” 
of glamour and lovely 
distinction. Hlustrated 
are three new and 
flattering designs .. . 
created and hand- 


shaped in Canada by 


Coro Craftsmen. 


Sprays at right and 
above have matching 
earrings. 







Designs patented 4 


iil a at 
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WHAT YOU DON 
ABOUT RAYON 
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Warn every second dress you see is made 
of rayon, it is vital to your home economy 
that you know how to care for rayon. 


How does your rayon I.Q. stand-up 
against these questions: 


¢ What can you do to avoid shrinkage 
in your new rayon dress ? 


¢ Can you tell whether the color of a 
rayon garment will run if washed? 


¢ Do you know that different types of 
rayon fabrics call for different pressing 
methods ? 


These are only a few of the everyday 
questions that crop up in dealing with any 
fabric or garment. 


Courtaulds (Canada) Limited 
Dept. CH 45, P.O. Box 148, 
Station B, Montreal, 


City 


we Siedler tah 
2 
5 
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HOW TO FIND OUT ABOUT RAYON 
Many rayon garments carry a tag or 
label which gives the facts about the 
fabric and proper care. Look for 
Courtaulds “‘Quality-Control” Tag on 
rayon garments. It means the fabric 
has passed laboratory tests for all 
wearing points and it is a sure-fire guide 
to fabric quality. 

For women who want to get their 
money’s worth out of rayon fabrics 
there is a handy leaflet called, ““How to 
Care for Rayon Fabrics”. It tells all 
about rayon care; how tokeep your rayon 
garments looking their best and wear- 
ing well. You can get your copy of this 
valuable leaflet by writing to Courtaulds 
(Canada) Limited. a 
It’s free. Just fill in 
the coupon below. 





Please send me informative leaflets entitled “How to Care for 
Rayon Fabrics” and “This is the Way to Wash Your Rayons”. 
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COURTAULDS (CANADA) LIMITED 


PRODUCERS OF RAYON YARNS 
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color bolero, with matching beret or 


calot. 


Seersucker underthings. No need 
to iron (although I like to press the 
edges). Make your nighties, slips, 
panties and brassieres from it. It’s cool 
and so comfortable, because seersucker 
molds to the body more quickly than 
many other fabrics. 


Apron news. They’re showing navy 
blue or scarlet aprons, and over a white 
summer dress they can look as smart as 
the dickens. The dark shades will save 
you extra washing and ironing. 


Shoulder-strap handbags continue 
popular. So convenient, because they 
leave two hands free for bundle-carrying, 
etc. But the short woman should wear 
them on a longer strap, or do without 
them! So many shortics look double 
their weight and half their height when 
the shoulder bag is bumping against 
their midriffs! 


Clip earrings. With the scarcity of 
metal, many earrings are being made in 
the clip style 
“Earring-itis”’ quite a 
fashionable disease down here. The clip 
stops the circulation in the ear lobe, and 
a nasty little sore develops. If you must 
wear them, slip them off now and then 
and massage the lobe. 


and trouble sometimes 


ensues! is 


The all-black dress takes on many 
accessories, and one new idea is a pair 
of large bright bows stitched onto the 
shoulders or at the hips. 


Detachable sleeves for your sweater! 
Make your favorite sleeveless sweater, 
then add a pair of matching or con- 
trasting sleeves, using enough stitches to 
keep them put, but few enough so you 
can snip them easily and slip off the 
sleeves. And some sweaters have sleeves 
of different colors, like a glamorous 
affair of deep purple, with one sleeve 
green, the other rose! 


Small-scale handbags. A New 
York shop which caters to the younger 
fry had a nice selection of children’s and 
missy handbags. Suddenly there was a 
rush for them! Mama was buying the 
smaller bag for herself. Just got tired of 
carrying those “suitcases” around. 


Identification photographs which 
warworkers wear to the factories on 
their work clothes may now be seen on 
about-town outlits. It’s chic to have a 
of yourself 
mayhap your One and Only—made into 
a pin, and wear it on the lapel of your 
suit or coat. 


candid camera snap ol 


Paris Flash! While we here in 
America are going to wear lime and 
other shades of green, French fashions, 
now reborning, say “thumbs down” on 
any shade of The 
German Army of Occupation uniform 
was green. Favorite color in Paris this 
spring is red, 


green, Reason: 


White coats. It seems as though 
you'll simply have to have one this 
season. Very flattering, very smart, and 
very dirty after a few wearings! So make 
yours of some material that is easily 
dry cleaned, or, if it’s for summer, have 
it washable! Down in Miami this season 
some of the better coats were made of 
white candlewick (go on—take that 
bedspread!) and you could dunk them 
in the washing machine, along with your 
sheets! ; 
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DIAMOND 
DYES 


are “first choice” among thousands for best 
dyeing-tinting results. Choose from 16 lovely 
colours that can be used in interesting com- 
binations to obtain numerous colour schemes. 


16 Lovely Colours 


SPARE TIME 


TURN IDLE HOURS 
INTO PROFIT 


Even if you only have a little spare 
time, you can still increase your in- 
come through our profitable plan 
Hundreds of men and women in most 
walks of life are earning EXTRA 
DOLLARS by acting our local 
representatives. 


HAS 


MAN 











as 


No previous experience required, no 


regular canvassing. Not a penny of 
nvestment is needed ill equipment 
is supplied free! Earnings start with 
your first order 





Mail This Coupon Today! 


FIDELITY CIRCULATION COMPANY 
210 Dundas Street West, TORONTO, ONT 


| tell me } I in earn mone 
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PROTECTS YOUR CLOTHING: 
No unsightly perspiration stains. 

PROTECTS YOU: 

No disagreeable body odours. 


| AND LASTS TWICE AS LONG! 





1.Washunderarms and 
dry well. If necessary. 
shave after applica- 
tion, not before. 


2. Apply Odo-Ro-No 
freely with patented 
non-drip applicator. 
Let dry thoroughly. 





3. Rinse the underarms 
well with clear water 
or wipe off with a 
damp cloth, 


4. If these directions 
are followed, you and 
your garments will be 
doubly protected. 






DEVELOPED BY A 
MEDICAL MAN FOR 
THE PROFESSION 


ation was de- 


a medical man 
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This prepar 
veloped by ee 
to stop perspira ; 
= his hands while perform 
ing surgical operations. 


We FASTIDIOUS # 


ODO-RO-NO 
Liguid 


2 TYPES 


Regular 
3 to 5 days’ protection 


Instant 
Faster drying than 
“Regular” — 1 to 3 

days’ protection, 


3 SIZES 


39¢ 


17¢ 65¢ 








Curdited by ARROWSMITH DISTRIBUTORS, Crd. 207 Front Street Eos! Toronto 


Prices Higher in West. 





HIS spring, we give you new British 

fashions. Flown across by bomber mail 

exclusively for Chatelaine, these photo- 
graphs show three interesting new creations 
which are the work of well-known British 
designers. For in spite of everything they 
have had to live through, the British 
couturiers have kept their ideas fresh, new 
and always with a forward look. They 
have moved from one place to another, 
when bombing made it necessary, have 
often done their creative work after hours, 
as “relaxation” from service in the forces 
or in war work. This spring marks the 
first of the new tide of styles and fabrics 
that will flow westward as hostilities neat 
their end. 

















Britain 
(omes 
ACLOSS 


BRITISH DESIGNERS believe that 
women, as well as men, will like a 
smart and useful adaptation of the 
soldier’s battle dress for postwar 
civilian wear. 

Here (top, left) is a coat in grey 
West of England flannel which was 
inspired by the military garment. 

Above is one of the most exciting 
of the new checkered woollens 
gentian blue and cactus green—in a 
tweed suit which features a_ skirt 
stitched to resemble pleats. The 
topcoat has a halfbelt at the back. 


Time was when trousers for 


women got lifted eyebrows in the 


tight little isle. Today, an outfit 
would have to be as impeccably 
tailored as this (left) to draw a 


second glance! 


Trousers are light 
grey and the beautifully cut jacket 

LI ‘ y > 
is in black. An open-throated grey 


shirt completes the rig. 
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THREE distinct cup sizes — 
A, B, and C—in every model, 
whatever the measurement. 





“A” — small cup 
size for youthful, 
small bust. 





“B” — medium 
cup size for aver- 
age bust. 





“C” — large cup 
size for mature, 
heavy bust. 
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YOU CAN'T AFFORD 
To he Without This Book! 


IN AN EMERGENCY 
IT MAY WELL SAVE A LIFE! 


Suppose illness or accident were to strike suddenly in your home — would 
you know what to do until the doctor arrives? If your child complained of 
pains in the side, would you dose him with medicine? What would you do 
if a member of your family inadvertently took the wrong pills and you 
suddenly realized they were poison? 


Never before has it been so vitally necessary that every home should possess an 
absolutely reliable medical reference book that tells you exactly what to do in 
an emergency . . . a book that discards professional wording and presents the 
facts in clear, easy-to-understand language. You can never tell when you may 
be called upon to handle an emergency yourself — without any help — until the 
doctor arrives. Let this wonderful bock assist and advise you. At the unusually low 
price of only $2.50 postpaid, it should be in every Canadian home. Countless 
homes have already purchased this book and every mail brings testimonials to 
its value. Mr. F. M. of Montreal, says: “Am delighted with EVERYBODY'S 
FAMILY DOCTOR. I can say without any hesitation that it is everything it is 
advertised to be. Definitely a BARGAIN.” A Canadian medical authority com- 
ments, “EVERYBODY'S FAMILY DOCTOR is modern and quite reliable.” 


KNOW YOUR BODY — BE HAPPY! 


See how your body is made—what makes it work—where warning pains 
occur, Your copy of EVERYBODY’S FAMILY DOCTOR will bring you two 
full-color body charts which explain the intricacies of the human body. By 
consulting this book you will be able to recognize and understand warning 
symptoms where ignorance might cause delay and aggravate the 
complaint. Special attention is given to the proper first-aid treatment to 
render in emergencies, 

The man or woman who has been married for years, the single man or 
woman, the newly-married, the adolescent and middle-aged—all will find 
in the pages of this marvellous book full and frank advice on their own 
problems of Health and Hygiene. 


576 PAGES 2500 SUBJECTS 


LOOK at just a few of the thousands of sub- 
jects this grand book deals with—all arranged 
in alphabetical sequence with cross-references 
te related subjects: Persenal Hygiene — 
First Aid—Cuts and Wounds—Peisoning— 
Shock—F ainting—Headaches—Colds— Ailing 


This is.a BIG book, size 8/2” x 5/2”, beund 
in rich maroon, pebbie-grained book cloth, 
embossed with real gold. 

It brings you sceres of photographs, drawings 
and charts. Special monochrome plates ex- 
plain the Ear and Eye, The Brain, the Nose Cold 
and Throat. The Muscular System, The Heart Children—Pregnancy—Appendicitis— Falling 
and Lungs, The Digestive System, ete. ete. Hair—Rheumatism, etc. ete. 


DO THIS NOW—Fill in handy order form and label below. 
Don't delay another day getting this valuable medical refer- 
ence book, 


yr - 
? 


Pile?) | 4 
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Delivered 


Offer Good for Canada 
and. Newfoundiand 
Olly 


Rg 


Valued at 
$5. 00 
by publishers 


-———-—--—-<- Do Not Detach Label From Coupon -—————— 


HOME BOOK SERVICE 
210 Dundas Street W., 
TORONTO 2, Ontario. 


TR GAO ks nv 5c vs .-. copies of the 
wonderful book EVERYBODY’S FAMILY 
DOCTOR at $2.50 per copy postpaid. If I 
am not entirely satisfied I may return book 
within 5 days in good condition and post- 
paid for full refund. 


BOOK WITH CARE 


From HOME BOOK SERVICE 
210 Dundas Street West, 
TORONTO 2, Ontario 


(Print full name and address below for prompt 
delivery) 





They're Talking 
About... 


Souvenirs—The beautiful cameos, 
arriving from Italy (some of them carved 
by artist-jewellers from the profile of a 
photograph) . . . and those wonderful 
bundles that come back with ferry com- 
mand pilots, from all over the (Allied) 
world, especially the fur coats from 
northern India, and the hand-wrought 
jewellery from the Far East. The last 
smorgasbord and the final good-bys at 
that thousand-guest party the Royal 
Norwegian Air Force held at Graven- 
hurst, Ont., on the transfer of training 
from Canada to Britain... and chuckles 
of the latter-day Vikings at their sudden 
inability to understand English when- 
ever traflic police stopped them, during 
their years here. The realization that the 
Crown Princess of Norway is one of the 
most beautiful and most distinctively 
dressed of contemporary Royal ladies. . 
The single earring designed to com- 
memorate a branch of the services or a 
famous battle, being worn back by hard- 
boiled young fighters from the Pacific 
theatre of war, a la men of the Tibetan 
tribes . . . and the fact that, while the 
sale of “wings” has dropped off in 
Canada, there’s still a brisk business in 
regimental insignia. 


Winnipeg and the first community 
project at the Earl Gray school, under 
the Dominion-Provincial Physical Fit- 
ness plan, and how so many of the girls 
want to take woodworking, and the long 
file of boys registering for the cooking 
classes (they want to know how for 
camping expeditions) .. . The firmness 
of the telephone operators at “informa- 
tion” about not giving you any listing 
you can find in the book, but helping 
along with the directory page number... 
The Girl Guides who answered an 
SOS from English war brides to come 
and look after babies so the newcomers 
could have a_ thank-you-to-Winnipeg 
tea party; and the blind girl at Win- 
nipeg’s Guide camp last summer, who 
was there three days before the directors 
knew, because the other girls were 
helping her... 


Signsof the Times—The numbers of 
people studying Russian; the first 
seeping in of John Frederics and Lilly 
Daché originals (hats) this spring. The 
customer who purchased $600 worth of 
goods at a well-known U.S. store, and 
found her order cancelled by the 
management because she was so rude 
to the clerk... Those fancy embroidered 
cases you make to keep your plastic- 
rimmed spectacles in... The trick of 


always removing the top of your 
fountain pen if you’re lending it—you’re 


sure to get it back! . . . The idea of 
placing folds of newspaper over the 
bottom part of a hanger, to pin your 
skirts to for wrinkleless hanging .. . 
The number of Canadian newspapers 
running beautiful baby pictures, and the 
civic pride in Canada’s youngest and 
handsomest ... The servicemen coming 
back to shops and offices and how glad 
most of them seem to be home and in 
the old groove again. The rapid transit 
scheme of Toronto’s T.T.C. with sub- 
ways and underground stations, and 
reversible escalators . .. And the com- 
forting announcement that the world’s 
championship dog sled races will be run 
next January, between Milwaukee and 
Chicago, come what may! # 


MAZING 
PROFESSIONAL 
MOTHPROOFING 

METHOD 


now available for home use 





WAY 
no ODOR“ NO WRAPPING" NO STORINGA 


UST a few minutes spraying 

with LARVEX—and Mrs. Neal 
has saved her husband’s new suit 
from moth holes. 

Now Mrs. Neal won’t have the 
bother of wrapping up this suit or 
storing it away! She just puts it 


back in the closet on its usual 
hanger. 
WHY? Moths will actually 


starve to death before they will 
eat LARVEXED clothes, sofas, 
or rugs! 

This is the professional mothproof- 
ing method used by leading woollen 
mills, laundries, and dry cleaners. 

And, LARVEX is 
inexpensive — only 
83¢ for 16 ounces, 
$1.29 for 32 ounces. 
Dry-cleaning won't 
impair its year-long 
moth - protection, 
either. 

Protect all your 
woollens this profes- 
sional way. Use 
LARVEX! 


At all Drug and Dept. stores, 


LARVEX 


REG. TRADE MARK 


ONE SPRAYING MOTHPROOFS 
FOR A WHOLE YEAR 














YEARS YOUNGER <= 


@ Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale 
streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush 
does it—or your money back. Used for 30 years by thou- 
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent 8 
purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting— 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One applica- 
tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray 
appears. Easy to prove by tinting a test lock of your hair. 
50¢ at drug or tollet counters on a money-back guarantee, 
Retain your youthful charm, Get BROW NATONE today 
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THE SUSPICIOUS TYPE 


You would think that the people 
who used to hide their savings 
under the mattress would be 
few and far between nowadays, 
but salesmen say many are still 
suspicious of bonds, and cannot 
yet believe they are as “good” 
as cash at any bank. Such people should let salesmen explain how 
Canada stands as solidly behind its bonds as it does behind the 





money it mints. 


THE BUDGETING TYPE 


These are the people who plan 
just how every penny will be 
spent for months ahead, and 
how many dollars will be left 
over for savings. Such citizens 
know how much they can spare 
and share with the rest of the 
country in the tremendous task of keeping the war machine rolling. 


Every bond they hold will help their budgeting in the days of 
peace to come. 
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Chatelaine, 





While Europe has been ravaged 
we have been fortunate in keeping 
close to our normal way of living. 
The future for many bombed-out 
war victims will never be as bright 
as their past, whereas hundreds of 
thousands in Canada can look to 


better things in the post-war years. These foresighted people buy bonds 
regularly so that some day they will have available cash for a car, a 


house, a farm, a business. 


THE THICK-SKINNED TYPE 


/ 


iy 
y 
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SL 


There are people whose incomes 
are just not large enough to permit 
them to buy Victory Bonds. No one 
questions the good faith and patri- 
otism of such folk—they simply 
have not the money to invest. But 
there are others — thick-skinned 


people—who could buy and yet who never have bought a Victory Bond in 
their lives. These are the callous people, who keep themselves aloof. They 
are few and they count but little. Their hearts must be very hard, and heavy. 


NATIONAL WAR FINANCE COMMITTEE 
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THE “HOT-AND-COLD” TYPE 


A lot has been learned about 
Canadians by Victory Loan sales- 
men. From their reports on calls 
emerge eight definite types. One is 
the sort of person who won't buy 
bonds this time because he thinks 
the war will be over in a few weeks. 





The next time he won’t buy because the end is nowhere in sight. Most 
good citizens, whether discouraged or not, buy bonds as regularly and 
promptly as a soldier answers his call to duty. 


THE THRIFTY TYPE 


Deposits in Canadian banks make 
it clear that the great mass of our 
people are thrifty. During the 
seven preceding loans more than 
eight billion dollars have been in- 
vested by a prosperous people. 





A few bonds are bought and sold 
again immediately by people who like to put up a front to salesmen, 
but most people realize that holding bonds is as important as buying 
them, if we are to finance the fight to a finish. 


THE RESPONSIVE TYPE 
A of 






These people are patriots in 
a practical sense. They feel 
the conditions we enjoy in this 
country are worth fighting for 
and worth paying for. They 
respond readily to any appeal 
which aims to provide the 
means of maintaining our nation in future peace and security. 
More than three and a quarter million Canadians so responded 
in the last loan. 


bh GRUDGING TYPE 
fs 


“Token buyers,” the Victory 
Loan salesmen call them. They 
are the people who buy a 
bond every time — always the 
smallest bond they can buy — 
but grudgingly, and just to be 
able to feel they have done 
their bit. It is a tiny bit, but they are content with it. We must be 
thankful that such people are few, very few, and that they are 
secretly ashamed 
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£ Dr. D. S. Watson's residence, Mount Royal, Que 
t J. Melville Miller, Architect 


(Toasting a Homesite = amr :one sam 


without delay. People ready to take advantage of the 
first postwar opportunities are likely to benefit in 





AVE YOU had to postpone building a new home? 
Don’t feel badly: obstacles placed in the way of 
civilian construction can be a blessing in disguise. three ways: 


1. They'll have a well-designed house. Buildings 
planned now receive more study because architects 
> in which to devise the best solutions to 


They provide time, that precious element which 
enables you to study building locations, personal 
needs and tastes, new materials and equipment. Above have leisure 
all, time to organize your expedition in home’ owner- individual problems. 
ship so that it can set forth at the right moment They'll have the house # Continued on next page 
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VEEN you take your car to your Ford Dealer for service, please 


bear this fact in mind: there are many thousands of Ford vehicles 
engaged in essential war transport here in Canada. Ford dealers must 
stand ready to service and repair these vehicles with the utmost dispatch. 


Your Ford dealer wants to service your car promptly, too. But when one 
of these essential trucks or transports comes in his door for urgently 
needed service, then your car must wait. This may inconvenience you 
and embarrass the dealer—but war priorities must come ahead of 
civilian service. 


Since all cars on the road are old cars—and steadily getting older— 
the demands from car owners for service from Ford dealers are steadily 
multiplying. Though many skilled mechanics are today in the Armed 
Services, and the manpower shortage makes it difficult to keep 
mechanics, your Ford dealer is making a valiant effort to service your 
car, in addition to keeping essential transport rolling. 


Your Ford dealer is grateful to you for your patience under today’s 
trying conditions, and will do his utmost to serve you promptly. 







FORD V-€& 
AND MERCURY CARS 
FORD TRUCKS, FARM 
TRACTORS, BUSES 





FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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Take time this season to organize your postwar 

expedition in home ownership. Study building 

locations, personal needs and tastes, new materials 
and equipment. Get ready! 


Now's the 


Pretend the house 


they want. time to consider 
layouts and styles. 
has been built and on the plans trace 
the daily routine of every member of the 


family. Are there any faults? Changes 


on paper are easily made and avoid 
costly extras. 
3. They'll be able to build at once. 


With plans and specifications ready, 
immediately. 
No time will be lost; they will obtain the 
materials 


tenders can be called for 


first and the best 


postwar 
skilled labor. 


In addition, there ts a possibility that 


veople who build homes immediately 
ufter the war will pay less than thos¢ 
who wait until later. In the United 


above 1939 
ind are expected to mount to /O% by 
the end of 1946. The trend in Canada is 
similar. 
that 
some 


States present costs are 400% 


Victory provides no assurance 
arrested; indeed, 
that 


materials 


the rise W {| be 
economists say tremendous 


' 1] : 
exports ol DuLlding and 


equipment for the 
Europe, together with keen 


competition for labor and materials, will 


reconstruction ol 


dome stic 


lorce prices eve n highe Fe 


If you want to be one of the “first 


come, first served,” you'll need a site on 
to place your house. 


4 
which postwar 


There’s no more suitable time to select 
ne than the present. Careful investiga- 
tion takes weeks, and you will want to 
the merits of alternative 


Naturally, you must decid 


compare 
locations. 
the answers to some mighty important 


quc stions: 


Will I live in or outside tbe city? Be- 
cause cities and towns have not been 
planned so that employment centres 


bear a predetermined relationship to 


residential areas, citizens must spend a 
considerable amount of time in getting 
to and from their places of business. 


Those who live in the east and work in 


the west must pass twice daily those who 
live in the west and work in the east. 
Unless radical improvement is made in 


resent t 


systems, the anticipated 


stree 


vostwar increase in wheeled traflic is 


likely to make an already unsatisfactory 


+ 


situation intolerable. Even now, rather 
than depend on the snail-like service of 
automobiles, buses and streetcars, many 
people find it more pleasant and con- 
miles 


venient ‘to live in communities 


from the urban centres in which they 
earn their living. They have found 
commuting by train an ideal form of 


transportation. 

How large a lot is advisable? There is 
universal re cognition that a house needs 
space around it; not only to appear at 
best advantage but to admit plenty of 
In reaction to the familiar 
regimented on 


light and air. 


rows of city houses 

}0-foot frontages, it has been advocated 
built on 

How big is an 

It’s a block of land roughly 


100 feet wide by 400 feet deep. It is, asa 


sites 


that 


postwal homes be 


of not less than one acre. 


5 
acre 


t 


matter of fact, too small an area to be 


farmed prolitably, yet too large, for 
anyone who has a daily occupation 
clsewhere, to garden, If the property is 
well maintained it will be found 
that a half-acre lot, about 100 by 200 
feet, is all an active man can look after in 
his spare time. Many will settle for less, 
and it may be that quarter-acre lots, 
imately 50 feet by 200 feet, will 
enjoy greatest postwar popularity. Whil 
that the same amount ol 
money that buys a suburban lot will 
probably pay for a larger area in the 
country, any advantage 
likely to be offset by poor transportation 
facilities, and lack of municipal services 
and community life. 

How much does land cost? The pur- 
chase price of land does not always 
A sloping lot is 


+ 


to be 


ippr 


it is true 


gained is 


represent its total cost. 
expensive to level, a rocky one expensive 
If the soil is wet, the base- 


he most 


to excavate. 
ment must be wate rproofed. 
may turn out to ix 
# Continued on page 80 


picturesque site 





YOUR TABLE 


@ MAKE Food-Saver the buy- 
word when shopping for Waxed 
Paper. PURE as the food you 
eat—HEAVY, to keep it fresh! 

Wrapped in Food-Saver, sand- 
wiches stay soft, fresh vegetables 
stay crisp. 

Besides, Food-Saver makes a 
sanitary cover for any dish, jar 
or bottle in the house. 

Perfect for refrigerator items 
too, because Food-Saver keeps 
moisture in and odors out. 

You'll save the modest cost 
of Food-Saver before half 
the roll is used. 

Ask for it by name — 
Food-Saver is the new 
word in home econom- 
ics. Made in Canada 
and sold from coast 
to coast. 

APPLEFORD 
PAPER PRODUCTS LIMITED 
HAMILTON 


TORONTO 
MONTREAL 





PARA - SANI 


April, 1845 


Chatelaine 
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HEAVY WAXED PAPER 


INITS PUREST, MOST CONVENIENT FORM 
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HOW TO GET : 


fou Coot 


IN ANY HOME 


Cape Cod Home 
Designed by Floyd Yewell 
Architect 





PM cerns you can put into a house gives such a worthwhile 
return on the investment as copper! And because it has 
been a symbol of quality for so long, many people have an 
idea that it is beyond their means. But copper is not expen- 
sive. In terms of service, copper costs much less than shorter 
lived materials. You can provide vital rust-proofing for this 
trim-looking Cape Cod home by installing: 


Anaconda Copper tubes for hot and cold water lines. 
Copper roof and chimney flashings, ridges and valleys. 
Copper rain gutters and downspouts. 

Bronze window screens and hardware. 


And then you will have given your home the lasting protec- 
tion of pipes that will never rust to discolor the water and 
reduce the flow ...of a roof free from leaks around chimney, 


gables, or valleys... gutters and downspouts a 
that cannot rust out... screens and hardware ANACONDA 


Copper and Brass 
that you may depend on for many years to come. B= 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 


(Made-in-Canada Products) 


Main Office and Plant: Montreal Office: 
New Toronto, Ontario 939 Dominion Square Building 














Greenhills Village, on the outskirts of Toronto, 
provides an example of the new trend in resi- 
dential community development. The setting ts 
one of gently rolling hills, beautiful old trees and 
winding streams. The possibilities of the property 
could have been denied: the hills levelled, the 
trees cut down and the streams drained. Houses, 
built cheek-by-jowl on narrow lots, might have 
stifled one another in stark monotony. Instead 
the developer chose to keep natural beauty. Lots 
are of generous size, 100 by 200 feet minimum, and 
frontage cost moderate. Development is restricted. 





The residence of Robert Dahlke, shown at 
right and in plan below, is typical of the houses to 
be erected in Greenhills. |Unpretentious but 
dignified, modern but not extreme, it represents 
a happy combination of the best in tradition with 
worth-while features of the new. As marked on the 
plot plan above, the Dahlke house stands on the 
brink of a picturesque ravine. 
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Dissatisfied with the skin you see in the 
mirror? Don't give up. Remove this outer 
skin with its stubborn flaws by invisibly 
peeling it away with MERCOLIZED WAX 
CREAM, The skin beneath is whiter and 
clearer—so much fresher and smoother. 
Buy a jar of 
MERCOLIZED 
WAX CREAM 
today. 





Facial hair off 


and out with PHELACTINE DEPILATORY. 
Quickly removes hair below the surface. 
No stubble, reappearance delayed. 
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Getting You DOWN? 


If morning finds you only half rested, still 
weary ... if your sleep is broken by fitful 
tossing and turning .. . if you can’t seem to 
settle down to relaxing rest... your kidneys 
may be to blame. 

When your kidneys get out of order, your 
sleep usually suffers. To help your kidneys 
regain a normal condition, to help you enjoy 
restful sleep—use Dodd’s Kidney Pills, a 
favourite treatment for more than half a 
century. Dodd’s Kidney Pills are easy to 
use and are not habit forming. Ask for 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills at any drug counter. 
Look for the blue box with the red band. (27 


Dodd's Kidney Pills 





Because It Is right for any battlefront, 
in any climate; supremely washable 
and wonderfully hard-wearing, 
Viyella Flannel Is on “active service” 
oll over the world. 
The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears 
GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 
LUX TESTED ; 
36” and 54” wide. At all leading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto. 








A garden that is planned for use 
adds to the joys of home ownership. 


bark. Keep your eyes open for some of 
the native dogwoods, viburnums or the 
sweet-pepper bush (Clethra alnifolia) 
as well as native ground-juniper, young 
pines, hemlocks or cedars. The small 
shad-tree (Amelanchier canadensis) with 
tiny starry flowers is to be treasured. 

On the previously developed lot, 
neglected shrubs such as lilacs, honey- 
suckle or mock orange may. be salvaged 
and regenerated by cutting back drasti- 
cally to the ground. Make mental notes 
of trees needing deadwood removed, 
minor injuries repaired or major opera- 
tions by an expert, 

Ultimate success with lawns and 
gardens depends on fine-quality soil. 
The calibre of plants already growing 
offers the best clue as to the quality of 
soil. If vegetation is prolific, the soil 





A pool, formal 6r naturalistic, can 
be a fascinating feature on the 
average-sized city property. 


must be fertile. If existing shrubs and 
trees are meagre, if foliage is sparse and 
growth of trees stunted, this indicates a 
barren soil that needs enrichment. 

Determine the character of soil by 
turning over a few spadefuls. Light 
sandy soil digs too easily. It needs a 
holder such as peat moss to retain 
moisture and fertilizer for nutriment. 
Heavy clay is hard to dig, but it is 
fertile and will produce heavy crops. 
Open the texture by adding peat moss, 
straw manure, sand or gravel. Loam is 
the ideal for garden purposes, neither too 
light nor too heavy, friable to handle, 
and fertile for growth. 

The deeper the upper layer of pro- 
ductive topsoil on a property, the more 
valuable it is for gardening purposes. 


HUBBY ASKS WITH BISSELL DOING 
WAR WORK AND SWEEPERS SCARCE AT 
BEST, CAN WE KEEP OURS SWEEPING ?” 


*B: CUT RAVELINGS AND CLEAN BRUSH. 
THAT HELPS EVEN A‘ BISSELL’ WORK 
SMOOTHER, AND C: REMEMBER TO.. | 
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It isn’t only when first 
you get them that you'll 
feel a glow of pride in 
Enperial Loyalist pieces. 
Tomorrow—next year— 
for years to come, you'll 
sense that same deep- 
rooted pleasure that 
comes from fine, lasting 
things. However, till vic- 
tory, buy only those pieces 
that you really need. 
Store up your money in 
War Savings. You can 
always add to your Loyal- 
ist rooms, 


Look for this brand 
on every piece 





"\TS SIMPLE AS A.B.C.” SAYS WIFE, “TO 
MAKE OUR BISSELL LAST! JUST OBSERVE 
3 EASY RULES. A: EMPTY AFTER EACH USE! 


“PUT ONE DROP OF OIL ON WEAR SPOTS 
NOW AND THEN. THAT'S HOW EASY 
IT IS TO KEEP A BISSELL SWEEPING!“ 


Ss 
a. ae “A LITTLE CARE MEANS LONGER WEAR” 


vy) BISSELL SWEEPERS 


Sweep QUICKLY — Empty EASILY 


WARNING: Bissell has no “house-to-house” repair- 
men. If repairs are needed, see your dealer or write— 
rn Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co., Niagara Falls, Ont, 
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SIMMS’ famous Glossy- 
Glo mops now have the 
Sure Stay band—keeps 
the removable duster 
firmly in place —simply 
untie knot and duster is 
ready for the wash. Make 
your household work less 
of a chore by using 


Simms’ Glossy-Glo . . 


they polish and dust 
at the same time. 
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Preparing the Setting 


by Frances Steinhoff Sanders, C.S.L.A. 


R MOST of us a sense of high 
adventure accompanies the selec- 
tion of a building site. With many 

debatable factors, it becomes a fascinat- 
ing game weighing the pros and cons of 
one site against those of another. 

A foreknowledge of the most import- 
ant points to be weighed in making a 
choice helps materiaily. Some sites 
are superficially attractive, but prove 
to be a continual headache later, in 
development. On the other hand, a 
discerning eye plus an intelligent 
inventory has often led to very worth- 
while developments of lots that looked 
unprepossessing at the outset. 

Naturally a landscape architect views 
a prospective building site through the 
lens of its potential beauty. But he does 
not ignore the practical requirements of 
modern living. Actually greater demands 
are made today on a property than ever 
before. Every part of a lot is expected 
to yield dividends, either in service or 
enjoyment. 

The character of the environment is 
factor No. 1 to consider. An individual 
property owner may convert a very 
commonplace site into a most attractive 
one—but it is for him to decide if he is 
content to be surrounded with a lower 
standard of taste than his own. There 
are definite tones to neighborhoods and 
it is important to feel at home where one 
builds. A good neighborhood is par- 
ticularly important where children are 
being raised and adequate school 
facilities are a vital issue. In these days 
of delivery difliculties a conveniently 
located shopping centre is a real asset in 
the housewife’s daily program. 

One glance at a lot can determine its 
size, shape, general levels and existing 
vegetation. The vast majority of city 
lots are rectangular-shaped flat lots, 
relatively 50 ft. by 150 ft. Hillside lots 
are much in demand but they are 
scarcer and usually cost more to develop 
than the flat lot. 

But with skilful development the 
flat lot may acquire a variety of levels to 
heighten interest. A sunken garden 
effect may be achieved by excavating an 
inner rectangular panel of soil and the 
excavated soil may be used to give a 


third level. Where a naturalistic treat- 
ment is preferred, excavated soil may be 
piled into irregular contours surrounding 
an informal pool. 

On either the flat or hillside lot, hard- 
wood trees such as hard maples, oaks, 
American elm, beech, as well as the 
picturesque white birch, are assets. As 
such, they should be preserved to the 
extent that they allow an adequate 
amount of light in the house, are not too 
crowded, do not interfere with a worth- 
while view, or become complications in 
developing certain necessary areas such as 
vegetable gardens, service yards or 
flower gardens. 

Many properties are overgrown with 
weedy trees such as willows, alders, 
poplars or even self-sown Manitoba 
maples, On account of their inordinate 
rate of growth and ungainliness at 
maturity, the latter are not considered 
desirable, except in areas where trees 
are scarce. Willows and Lombardy 
poplars are both picturesque, but their 





In the pause between buying a lot 

and building, make an over-all plan 

of the property, showing driveway, 
walks, vegetable garden, etc. 


water-thirsty roots play havoc with 
drains. They are trees to use for distant 
effects. Ordinary poplars and alders are 
not assets for the average lot. 

Tangled undergrowth on a lot is 
usually removable, but examination 
should be made to discover worth-while 
dwarf evergreens or shrubs of good 
habit, with attractive foliage, fruit or 





AS easy as 


Sani-Flush takes the work out of clean- 
ing toilet bowls. No more scrubbing or 
scouring. Just sprinkle in Sani-Flush 
and watch ugly stains and unpleas- 
ant film vanish. Presto! Toilet bowl 
is shining white and clean. 
Sani-Flush is different—works 
chemically—reaching difficult sur- 
faces, even cleans the hidden trap— 
and disinfects, too. Destroys a cause 
of toilet odors. Safe for septic tanks 
and will not harm toilet connections. 
(See directions on can.) Made in Can- 
ada. Sold everywhere—two conven- 
ient sizes. Distrib- 
uted by Harold F. 
Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 
Toronto, Ont. 









QUICK 
EASY 
SANITARY 





EFFICIENT. FOR CLEANING 
AND POLISHING SILVER 


For over 100 years, those who 
appreciate fine silverware 
have used “Goddard's”. It re- 
moves tarnish easily and safe- 
ly and makes your silver shine 
and glisten like new. 








Plate Powder in boxes. 
Liquid Polish in tins or 
bottles. 
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Your Painting Problems 


John Caulfield 


Smith, Chatelaine’s Home 


> . ‘as 
Planning Editor, answers some often- 


asked questions on this impor- 


Question—We have been in our new 
home only a few months and already the 
painted walls of the bedrooms are badly 
blistered. Is there anything wrong with 
the paint? We would like to repaint the 
walls, but are puzzled to know how to 
obtain good results. 

Answer—If the paint is the product of 
a reliable manufacturer, it is unlikely 
that its quality is the cause of blistering. 
As arule, blistering is due to the presence 
of moisture, though excessive heat can 
also be the culprit on occasion. In your 
case water may be getting into the walls 
through faulty flashing around the 
chimney or windows. A driving rain can 
even penetrate masonry walls, if they 
are of yery porous construction. If the 
plaster was not thoroughly dry befor 
the paint was applied, the moisture it 
contains will be drawn to the surfacc 
when the room is heated, thus causing 
blisters. Excessive heat from a radiator 
may also result in blistering, particularly 
if the paint has a high oil content. 

Once the cause is known it must be 
remedied. Then you can scrape the 
blistered area, sand the ragged edges and 
use paint solvent to restore the damaged 
surface to its original condition. Apply 
one coat of primer and sealer, then th« 
desired finishing coat or coats. 


Efflorescence on Brick 

Question—The brick walls of our hous« 
are badly stained with what appears to 
be a white frost. How can this unsightly 
disfiguration be removed? 

Answer—The phenomenon to which 
you refer is known as efflorescence and is 
caused by the evaporation of moisture in 
the bricks. According to one authority, 
the moisture dissolves the mineral salts 
and draws them to the surface with it. 
There efflorescence results in con- 
sequence of nitric acid formed by the 
nitrogen in the air. 

lo remove efflorescence, apply a 
solution made of 1 part muriatic acid 
to 10 parts water, followed by a rinsing 
two or three minutes later of clear water 
to which a little ammonia has been 
added. For stubborn cases the solution 
must be increased to double strength 
and followed again by rinsing. The acid 
should be handled carefully as it will 
burn hands and clothing if it comes in 
contact with them. 


When to Paint 


Question—W hat time of year is best 
) 


Is any particular 


> 


lor exterior painting 


temperature better than anothe! 


} t 


Answer—Warm, clear weather ts best 
ior painting exterior surfaces and th 
| . hes WeeT 
deal temperature Is probably between 


t 


50 and 70 degrees. Don’t start paintins 
{there appears to be a threat of rain and 
don't paint if the temperature is likely 
to drop to a very low level during the 
ght. In summer it’s a good rule to 


paint in the shade; in spring and fall in 


the sun, 


tant angle of house upkeep 


First Things First 

Question—I plan to paint my dining 
room during the holidays. Is there any 
special order in which to tackle the job? 
And how long should I allow for paint 
to dry ? 

{nswer—When painting interiors, 
make sure that the room in which you're 
working is well ventilated. It should be 
swept and dusted several hours before 
operations are commenced. The com- 
mon practice in decorating is first to 
prime the wood trim, next paint the 
ceiling and walls, then finish the wood 
trim. If the floor is to be painted, do 
it last. 

Paint must be given ample time to 
dry. Don’t rush successive coats. A 
minimum of at least one day should be 
allowed in warm dry weather and from 
two to three days in cold, damp periods. 
Enamels of the quick-drying types take 
four hours, sometimes longer. Follow 
carefully the manufacturer’s directions. 


Selecting A Brush 

Question—What size of brush do you 
recommend for painting? 

\nswer—The size of brash depends on 
the nature of the job. A 4-in. flat wall 
brush will be found ideal for large 
exterior and interior surfaces, but when 
the area to be covered is comparatively 
small a 2-in. brush is preferable. Never 
use large wall brushes for painting trim 
or intricate moldings. If you do, you'll 
ruin their shape. When painting a nar- 
row edge or round object use a half- 
oval sash brush. 

Special care must be taken in select- 
ing a good bristle brush for varnishing. 
Choose a 7-in. calcimine brush for 
applying water paint on walls and ceil- 
ings. It’s bad practice to force a brush 

nto corners: for radiators and other 
hard-to-get-at places use an old brush 


that can stand jabbing. 


Eaves Troughs and Down Pipes 

Question—We seem to be unable to 
get paint to stay on our galvanized iron 
eaves troughs and down pipes. Can you 
suggest a remedy? 

Answer—Painting galvanized iron 
need not be a problem. If it is new 
it should be “‘pickled” with a special 
galvanized-iron fixative before painting. 
Ordinary vinegar may be used instead 
of the fixative, and it is essential that a 
coat of improved g ilvanized iron primer 
should the n be applied. lwo coats of 
ordinary paint will complete the job, If 
the calvanizing has worn off, the 

xative treatment may be omitted. 


Inside of eaves- 





their life. 


The General Principles 
Question—I am planning to redecorate 


the whole interior of my home. Can you 

idvise as to what ge neral principles 
vern the choice of treatment? 

Answer—lIn choosing the color for a 


# Continued on page 90) 
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clean a sink so fast 7 
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Where hard unproductive subsoil lies 
close to the surface, gardening operations 
will be very difficult indeed. 

On hillside or ravine lots conveniently 
located garages are considered essential. 
Sometimes engineering feats are re- 
quired to accomplish roadways and 
driveways. A preliminary consultation 
with a landscape architect or an 
engineer will often prove to be a money- 
saver. If a roadway must be opened 
and the property cleared to make room 
for buildings, a bulldozer can accom- 
plish in a few hours what would other- 
wise involve days of complicated labor. 

On pronounced slopes the added 
expense of building retaining walls is an 
expenditure to be included in the cost of 
development. This initial construction 
| work does, however, last for many years. 





























IN THE intervening time between 
buying a lot and building, much may be 
done. Make an over-ail plan of the 
property, including the driveway, site 


Fine mature trees will remain assets 
for years if cared for intelligently. 


for the house and garage, walks and 
service yard, Include an outside living 
area or terrace, to be built at the same 
time as the house. Locate and plant 
necessary new trees to give shade or to 
frame the house. Mark the location of a 
victory garden—with optional use for 
other purposes later—and, if you wish, a 
naturalistic area with outdoor fireplace 
and perhaps an informal pool. Start 
boundary planting of hedges and screens 
for privacy. White cedar, laurel, 
Chinese elm, Japanese yew, Japanese 
| barberry, bridal wreath, forsythia, lilacs 
choose your plant matcrial according 
to your climate and specific purpose. 
Start your fruit trees—apples, pears, 
peaches, or cherries—and protect with 
chicken wire. Include some dwarf fruit 
trees. Small fruits may be started. If 
desired, the future vegetable garden 
may serve as a nursery for young ever- 
greens and shrubs—thcy are less costly 
when small. Consult a reliable nursery- 
man for choice varieties. 
| And finally, budget so that there will 
be an adequate fund for developing your 





Ozite Products Co,, Limited 
St. Johns, Quebec 

Please send Free Booklet 28 on Care 
of Rugs with facts on making rugs last 


longer 


grounds. They are just as important 

stain removal, ete. J wont ang ome 
} future saleability. Make your new home 

Btaane a real asset in your community. 
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DRAIN WOULDN'T 
HAVE STOPPED UP 
IF SHE USED 


GILLETT’S 


—_—_ 
sHe'tL use TNOW 


AND I'LL CLEAR UP 






‘ 


When trusty 
Gillett’s Lye 
“goes into 
action” on 
stubborn 
grease-clogged 
drains—presto! 
drainrunsfree, 
Easy as ABC 
—all you do is 
shake in Gillett’s Lye full-strength. 
Gillett’s Lye is a handy helper in 
lots of clean-up jobs—keeps toilet 
bowls sparkling white, scours out 
laundry tubs. Get some today. 


Never dissolve lye in hot water. The 
action of the lye itself heats the water. 


GILLETT’S LYE 


MADE IN CANADA 





is the Favorite 
Floor Wax 


with thousands of Canadian 
Families. It has been preferred 
in fine homes for many years; 
deservedly so because it has 
those qualities that appeal to 
Canadian women. They like 
this hard finish wax which is so 
easy to apply (and spreads 
further, thereby proving more 
economical) it dries quickly 
-and polishes to a hard, wear 
resisting finish. Your floors, 
too, will be beautiful if you use 
Hawes regularly. 


HAWES 


Canada’s Favorite 
FLOOR WAX 


e POLISHES BETTER 











| (Choosing a Homesite 


Continued from page 77 

uneconomic to develop, and an ir- 
regularly shaped one may necessitate a 
costly rambling house. If you plan to 
engage an architect, he will be glad to 
give you the benefit of his experience 


in selecting a lot. 
The factors which make a site de- 


sirable to a prospective homeowner are 
Proximity to 
places where 


what add to its price. 
schools, churches, and 
| people shop and work and play means a 
So do fire and police pro- 


great deal. 
tection, paved streets, public utilities 
and rapid transit services. Other things 


c 


being equal, location is the usual cause of 


discrepancies in land cost. In acentrally 
located and well-restricted residential 
area in one large Canadian city, a figure 
of $200 per foot frontage for land is not 
out of the way. Lots in more modest 


districts run from $25 to $50 per foot 


but choice within the city Is curtailed, 
as most sections are entirely built up. 
On the outskirts $20 per foot is the price 
asked. In the suburbs the cost drops to 
$20 and $15 per foot. In municipalities 
still farther away, but within commuting 
foot buy an 
Invariably, time pay- 


distance, $5 per will 


attractive lot. 
| ments can be arranged for the purchase 
of a homesite. 

How much can I afford to pay ? Your 
lot is much more than a parcel of land. 
Its purchase is the first step on the road 
| to ownership of your own home: is it any 
wonder its choice merits careful 
Disregard those 
| which are blighted or run down; select 
your lot in a neighborhood which is well 


con- 


| sideration? districts 





kept and displays a progressive spirit. 
Make sure that you do not spend more 
than a sum equal to 2 or 2% times your 
annual income on your house and lot. 

While the choice of site greatly affects 
the ultimate value of your whole invest- 
ment, it is impossible to establish 


arbitrarily a percentage for its cost in 
relation to the total cost of house and lot. 
A conservative guide might be: 

Total cost Relation of 


of house and lot land cost to total 


Up to $5,000 10°; 
$5,000- 10,000 10-15% 
$10,000- 20,000 15-2067 
Over $20,000 20-25¢, 


| It is undoubtedly advantageous to 
| exceed percentages in certain 
instances, particularly if additional 
expenditure on land in a protected arca 
will the total 


these 


ensure the safety of 
investment. 

Some have the 
opinion that postwar years will see little 
Mone Vy paid 
for your lot will be acce pted as part of 
your down payment under the National 


Act. Before 


pure hase arrangements, check with the 


realtors expressed 


change in present prices. 


3 
| Housing completing 
mortgage manager of the insurance or 
| trust company through which you plan 
} to obtain your N.H. A. loan to see if he 
| will approve the site selected. Some 
firms do not lend in certain districts. 
How much must I pay in. taxes: 
| Municipal taxes are the largest variable 
| factor in the year-to-year cost of home- 


? 


| ownership. Land is assessed as so much 
per foot frontage and corner lots bear a 
slightly higher rate per foot than inside 
lots. 


Assessed value of a house usually 


represents only a portion of its actual 


| cost. Your lot and building will be sub- 
ject to an annual tax | vy based on so 
many mills per dollar of total assessment. 
The mill rate is made up of two items: 
the general rate covering cost of admini- 
stration, fireand police protection and 
| the school rate covering cost of educa- 
# Continued on page 94 
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by Helen 6G. Campbell 


ERE’S a dish that scores high for its regal look and its ideal triumvirate to accompany the rosy-pink, brow n-edged 
royal flavor. Since the days when good providers of a past _ slices. This happy blend of flavors is produced in many variations 
generation brought it proudly to their tables, a W hole whe n diffe rent veget ibles, fruits, spices and seasonings pl ry 


| baked ham has been considered something super in the line ol S¢ cond fiddle to the meat and add the ir biteto Its distinc tron. 
victuals. It still is and many’s the Sunday dinner, church supper, Today, hams sold under brand names need no preliminary 
buffet spread which it graces with magnificence—and delicious — scrubbings and soakings. Cook according to directions whicl 
eating come with them, then, about 30 minutes before the ham is done, 
ting. 


Something sweet. something sour and something green is the — glorify by glazing, scoring and studding with cloves. 
x S * a & * 
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More than a MILLION 
Canadian homes rely on 
Ice to guard food against 
spoilage. You too can 
safely rely on Ice to keep 
food costs down and nutrit- 
ional values up. 


Fresh foods, meats, dairy 
products, fruit and vege- 
tables(which are so necess- 
ary to health-building diets) 
deteriorate rapidly without 
the protection of Ice. 


Only Ice supplies the 3 es- 
sentials of complete re- 
frigeration, (1) low tem- 
perature (2) natural moist- 
ure (3) purified air. 


The Wartime 
asta eile eels 
Board has now 
Tat eA tos] eete lila 
CMe nit lied 
Mellel si-1 mela 
refrigerators. 
Construction of 
new steel ice 
refrigerators is 
now under way. 


h 


CANADIAN ICE FOUNDATION 
137 Wellington Street West, Toronte 








by FREDA 


OTS OF women have, at some 
point in their careers, taken 
on the job of “doing” a 
bassinet, only to declare later 
that never again would they get 
themselves involved in the welter 
of ruffles, bows, paddings, etc., 
which seems to be essential to the 
undertaking. 

I remembered anecdotes of the 
kind recently when I found myself 
not only faced with the prospect of 
becoming a great-aunt but tied to 
a promise to do the _ bassinet. 
However, priding myself on being 
practical-minded, I decided I had 
to see this problem through and 
find a solution within my simple 
sewing experience. 

First, | bought an unfinished 
bassinet on wheels—cost, just 
under $4. Next, a mattress to fit; 
six yards of white organdie, 12 
yards of flowered nainsook bias- 
binding, and 11% yards of white 
flannelette. 

1 painted the bassinet white 
(it would save time and effort to 
have it spray-painted). For the 
first padding I used some heavy 
white “bump” or silence-cloth 
which I happened to have; it was 
fitted nicely around inside and 
taken over the edge to a depth 
of about 21% inches. With a 
darning needle I took long stitches 
through the wicker openings, to 
fasten it to the inside padding. 
| then measured for the flannelett« 
from the bottom of the padding 
overhang, over the top, then to 
the bottom of the basket a 
two or three inches to come well 
out onto the “floor” under the 





lowing 


mattress. The strip was hemmed 
on both sides, the ends joined, and 
a drawstring was run through both 
hems—one to gather up the slack 
under the mattress, and the other 


JAMES 


to be pulled taut over the padded 
basket edge. In this way the 
flannelette lining is easily remov- 
able for washing. 


Now for the simple scheme of 


handling the organdie. I wanted a 
five-inch frill hanging outside, a 
shirring over the rolled edge 
caught in, both inside and outside, 
and full shirring from the bottom 
of the inside roll to the bottom of 
the basket. The width of the 
organdie took care of all this, with 
a strip left over for the nice big 
bow you see in the picture above. 
First, | bound the one edge with 
the flowered bias-binding. Five 
inches up from the binding | 
stitched a narrow band on the 
back, to be used as a slot for 
drawstring; measured the amount 
necessary to go over the basket 
edge and hug tightly inside, then 
made another slot; hemmed the 
inner edge to allow for a third 
drawstring arrangement to tuck 
down under the mattress. I 
seamed up the organdie ends, got 
all the drawstrings working, and 
slipped the whole thing into posi- 
tion in the bassinet. With the 
help of another person | began 
drawing the frilling into shape; at 
this point | found it necessary to 
tie a narrow folded organdie strip 
over the outside line of gathers to 


hold them down. The big bow 
conceals the tie. The entire 


arrangement can be taken on 
easily and goes perfectly flat for 
washing and ironing. A flannelette 
slip for the mattress finished the 
inside treatment. 

The flowered binding looked so 
appealing in combination with the 
organdie that I succumbed to the 
temptation to paint similar tiny 
flowers on the wheels and lower edge 
of basket. 





GINGER ALE 
FRUIT SALAD 


April appetites are apt to be as 
changeable as April weather — but 
there’s one sure way to pin them 
down. This deliciously refreshing 
Ginger Ale Fruit Salad made with 
DAVIS GELATINE, will bring joy to 
your table. 


Watch this space for next month's 
Davis Dish-of-the-Month. Of course it 
will be delightful—and of course it 
will be made with 


DAVIS GELATINE 


* Tear Out This Recipe 


INGREDIENTS 


1 envelope Davis Gelatine 

% cup hot water 

1% cups ginger ale (room temperature) 
1% cup lemon juice 

% cup sugar 

1% cups chopped fruit 





METHOD 
Dissolve Gelatine in hot water, Mix ginger ale, 
lemon juice and sugar in pan and stir until sugar 
is dissolved. Add Gelatine. When mixture ts 
thickening fold in fruits such as bananas, cher 






ries, peaches, diced apple, pears, ete. Pour into 
mould and allow to set. (Or pour into shallow 
pan aml when set cut Into squares). Garnish with 


assorted fruits, 


Undoubtedly you will be 
interested in the many 
hundreds of economical 


and delightfully appetizing ways to 
prepare food with DAVIS GELATINE, 
so why not fill in and mail the coupon 
you will find in every package of Davis 
Gelatine. We will send you a FREE 
copy of our 68-page recipe book in 
full colours “DAVIS DAINTY DISHES”. 


é 


DAVIS GELATINE 


(CANADA) LTD., TORONTO, ONTARIO 


Great Britain - Australia - New Zealand - South Africa 








llow Bright Ar 


by Chatelaine Institute Staff 


ERE’S another of those question games! 
that calls for a cold towel 


ou 





t’s not the kind 


around the head, but neither can 


you do it without slipping on your thinking cap. Tops is 


48, counting one mark for each question. If you score 40 


you deserve a medal 


but don’t count on getting it! Thirty- 


five gives you the right to pat yourself on the back; below 


30—perhaps you need a spring tonic! 


the answers. 


1. Is a Scallop 
(a) A fish? 
(b) A dish? 
(c) A trimming? 


(d) An Indian souvenir? 


2. What is Bortsch? 
a) Is it one of those 
wolfhounds? 
b) Or is it a highly scented Euro- 


] ) 
Dig Russian 


pean chees« 
c) Or a flavorsome soup? 
d) The Stock Exchange in Paris? 


Watch 


¢ 
Is it 


3. Do you know a croustade? 
out; this is a tricky one! 
a) A toothsom«e tropical shellfish? 
(b) Perhaps a crusty roll? 
(c) Or a crusty fellow? 
(d) Or is it a fancy 
bread box? 


name for a 


4. What is Salami? 


(a) A form of salutation? 

(b) A notorious dancer? 

(c) A meat product? 

(d) A beverage made from rice? 


5. When, as a preliminary to mixing, 
you let salad ingredients stand in a 
seasoned oil and vinegar 


what do you do to them? 
(a) Marinade them? 
(b) Marinate them? 

(c) Marionette them? 


> 


e How long would you boil 
a 3-minute egg? 


. What ts the difference between 
(a) Bouillon 
(b) French toast 
(c) Devil's 
(d) French Dressing 
(e) A gourmet—A gourmand? 
(f) Doughnut—Cruller? 


Consommeé? 

Melba toast? 
Angel cake? 
Mayonnaise 


fox d 


S 


. What makes 
(a) A custard curdle? 
(b) A chili hot? 
c) A popover pop? 
(d) A lobster blush? 


. What is meant by 
(a) Harvard beets? 
(b) Mocha icing (or 
beverage)? 
(c) Floating Island? 


(d) Baked Alaska? 


sauce OT 


oe 


eae 


Turn to page 87 for 


terms? 
(a) A la carte. 
b) A la mode. 
c) A la king. 


d) A la créme. 


11. Vitamin C has another name. Is it 


10. Ooh-la-la! Do you know these 
| 
| 

(a) Lactie Acid? 

(b) Ascor bic Acid? 

(c) Calcium? 

(d) Penicillin? 

| 


12. True or false? 
pepper is the richest 
source of Vitamin C, 


a) Green 


(b) A glass of tomato juice equals a 
glass of juice in 
Vitamin C, 

c) Potatoes are fattening. 

d) Round steak is equally as 
nutritious as porterhouse. 

e) An apple a day keeps the doctor 
away. 

f) You can safely leave food in an 
opened can. 


orange 





{ 


13. Do you know 
a) Why British sailors are nick- 
named “‘limeys’’? 
called “the 
poor man’s meat’? 
c) Why raw pineapple should not 
be used in a gelatine mixture? 
d) Why a scum forms on milk 
when it Is scalded? 


b) W hy beans are 


14. Here’s a recipe; what is it 
3 Cupfuls of flour | 
ly | ablesp« vonfuls of baking 
powder 


1 Teaspoonful of salt 

14 Cupful of sugar 
2 Cupfuls of milk 
1 Egg 


2 Tablespoonfuls of shortening 





15. Geographical roundup. What is? 


(a) A Dutch oven? | 
b) Hungarian goulash? | 
c) Yorkshire pudding? | 
(d) French pastry? 
e) Bavarian cream? 
f) Welsh rarebit? | 


16. What is the special nutritiona 
value of: 
a) Yeast? 
(b WV heat Germ? 
c) Pork? 


d) Turnips? 
e) lodized Salt? 


> 
| 
f) Liver 


Where Os Where has our JELLO gone! 


Chatelaine, April, 





- really not hard to understand why Jell-O 
and Jell-O Puddings are so difficult to get. 

For one thing, ingredients are scarce. And for 

another, the demand is vastly increased. 


Your grocer is doing everything in his power 
to see that you get your fair share of Jell-O and 
Jell-O Puddings. But until shortages are past, 
you'll want to make each package go farther 
with such saving ideas as we give you here, and 


on the package. 


TRY THIS WITH JELL-O 


For Dessert—whip par- 
tially-thickened Jell-O; add 
stiffly-beaten egg white and 
sieved stewed fruit, and 
blend with rotary beater. 
Chill in dessert glasses. 
Serve with Custard Sauce. 


For Salad—whip partially- 
thickened Jell-O and fold 
in mayonnaise, leftover 
meat or fish, and celery. 
(Lemon or Lime Jell-O is 
best for this use.) Serve 
with lettuce and dressing. 






TRY THIS WITH JELL-O PUDDING 


Cake-Pudding —use 2V3 
cups milk to make the Pud- 
ding; add up to 114 cups 
diced leftover cake, folding 
very lightly. Chill. (For a 
delicious Rice Pudding, re- 
place cake by cooked rice.) 


Fruited Pudding—arrange 
leftover fruit or berries in 
a bowl or dessert glasses. 
Cover with cooled Jell-O 
Pudding. Try peaches with 
Vanilla Jell-O Pudding... 


Cherries with Butterscotch. 


Products of General Foods 
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A dash 


or two 
gives zest 


@ Just a few drops of 
Heinz 57-Sauce give 
everything from steaks 
to low-cost stews the 
zest of spiced tropical 
and domestic fruits 
and vegetables. That’s 
why thrifty home- 
makers use this con- 
diment frequently in 
their cooking and 
keep a bottle on the 
table for eggs and sea 
foods. You'll enjoy 
it too! 


Heinz 
57-SAUCE 


d. 7 Fi. avors 


Imelet de Luxe 


you break an egg. Nor unless you 

know all the fine points of mixing, 
cooking and folding. But once you'r 
on to the knack of its concoction you can 
turn out something that will add 
feather to any cook’s cap. 


\ YU CAN’T make an omelet unless 


Omelet de Luxe 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recip: 

114 Tablespoonfuls of butter 

3 Tablespoonfuls of flout 

1 Cupful of milk 

6 Teaspoonful of salt 

4% Teaspoonful of pepper 

4 Eggs, separated 

1 Tablespoonful of mild-{lavored 
drippings 


Net et 





Make a sauce with the first thre (4) Transfer pan to a slow oven—325 
ingredients: Melt the butter in a sauce- deg. Fahr. ) 
pan, add the flour and blend well. Stir for 15 to 20 minutes. Your omelet ts at 
in the milk gradually and cook, stirring the right stage for folding when an 
constantly until thickened. Cool slightly, inserted knife comes out clean. 


then combine with the eggs as follows: 


and continue cooking slowly 


r 





by JANE MONTEITH 








ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 


Limited supplies of Canadian Beauty 
Electrical Appliances are being manu- 
factured and distributed to dealers. 
If you need an electrical appliance, 
see your dealer who may have 
Canadian Beauty models now. If he 
cannot fill your order, remember the 
tremendous demand for these 
products—it will be some time before 
they are available for all. 
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(5) Using a spatula crease the cooked 
omelet just beyond the centre of the 
pan away from and at right angles to 

(1) Add the salt to the egg whites and the handle. (Don’t cut through to the | 
beat until stiff and glossy but not dry. bottom of the omelet.) 

Beat the yolks with the pepper, then 
combine with the white sauce and beat 
thoroughly 











DINNER 










WARE 


a 





: (6) To fold the omelet tip the handle 
(2) Fold the egg-and-sauce mixture of the frying pan and hold it in the left 
into the stiffly beaten egg whites. Don t hand. Slip the spatula under the omelet 
stir it in, but use a rolling and folding and coax one half over on the other. 
motion with your spoon or spatula until 
the two mixtures are smoothly blended. 


Buttercup 


In the lovely Spode Dinner- 
wear, the exquisite colors are 
protected by a smooth, bril- 
liant glaze, and the strength 


of your dinnerware offers a 


Sraceaas 


ie 


% 





Hy 


lifetime of service. Write for 





nearest Spode dealer's name. 
Wholesale Distributors 
Copeland & Duncan, Ltd. 


(3) Pour into a moderately hot frying 
pan greased with the drippings. Cook 


(7) Roll the folded omelet out and 









| slowly until browned on the bottom. To over onto a warmed platter and serve at 
| test for brownness lift gently up and once. Omelet may be varied by addi- 
away from the sides of the pan; then 


peek! 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 


Blended Into One 


tions to the mixture, or by wrapping it 





around a varicty of accompaniments. + 





On eggs 
or cheese 
it’s sure 
to please! 


@ Rarebits are extra 
tasty—egg dishes and 
sea foods get a flavor- 
lift—when you add 
Heinz 57-Sauce. It’s 
an ideal condiment 
for table and kitchen 
use! For it’s a fully 
aged sauce carefully 
made from richly 
spiced tropical and 
domestic fruits and 
vegetables! Put Heinz 
57-Sauce on your 
shopping list! 


Heinz 
57-SAUCE 


1 7 EF; la vors 
Blended Into One 





Answers to Quiz on 
page S! 


1. You’re rights it could be any of the 
first three. But it was scalps the Indians 
collected for souvenirs. Lucky they 
didn’t get our ancestors! 

2.A soup flavored with beet juice 
and a great favorite with the Russians. 
Those streamlined dogs belong to the 
Borzoi breed. Lots of cheeses have a 
strong smell, but this isn’t one of them. 
The Stock Exchange in Paris is known 
as the Paris Bourse. 

Here’s the recipe for Bortsch in case 
you’re interested: 


Russian Bortsch 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Bunch of beets (4 medium- 
sized beets) 
1 Large carrot 
1 Medium onion 
2 Medium-sized potatoes, cut in 
quarters 
14 Cupful of seasoned tomato 
sauce or tomato ketchup 
4 Tablespoonfuls of white vinegar 
2 Tablespoonfuls of granulated 
sugar 
2 Quarts of soup stock 
V Pound of pork meat 


Add the pork meat to the soup stock 
and allow to simmer for one hour. 
Remove the pork and add to the boiling 
stock, the beets, carrot and onion which 
have been peeled and cut in thin slices 
and the potatoes which have been peeled 
and cut in quarters. Boil for 15 minutes, 
add the tomato sauce and the sugar and 
mix well. Add the vinegar and continue 
the boiling until the vegetables are 
quite tender. Serve in large soup plates 
and on each one place one tablespoonful 
of sour cream. Six to seven servings. 

3. It’s a bread box all right. Not for 
bread but of it. Cut 21%-in. cubes, 
hollow out and toast lightly. There’s 
a nice box in which to serve creamed 
chicken, fish or any creamy concoction. 

4. An out-sized sausage roll, highly 
seasoned. The salutation is a salaam 
and the dancer who wasn’t any better 
that she ought to be was named Salome. 
There’s a rice drink called Sake, which 
makes the Japs see two moons if they 
take a glass too much. 

5. You marinate them; the dressing 
is the marinade. 

6. Don’t boil it at all. For a delicate, 
soft-cooked egg in the shell, start in cool 
water and bring gradually to just under 
a boil. Or lower gently into boiling 
water, cover, turn off heat and let stand, 
below simmering, for six to eight 
minutes. That’s for room tempera- 
ture eggs cooked at sea level and low 
altitudes; if you live 5,000 feet up it takes 
a little longer. 

7. (a) Chief difference is that bouillon 
is made from one kind of meat while con- 
sommé is made from two or three 
varieties. (b) French toast is the kind 
that’s dipped in egg and milk, then 
pan-fried. Melba toast is a very thin 
slice dried in the oven until brown and 
curly. They’re both gi od ways to use 
stale bread. (c) Devil’s food is a choco- 
late cake—as black as Satan himself. 
Angel cake is light, airy and white as 
snow. (d) French dressing is an oil and 
vinegar mixture shaken to beat the band. 
Mayonnaise is oil and vinegar emulsified 
with egg—tricky to make and needs 
patience; if you haven’t got that much 
patience you can buy it from your 
grocer. (e) A gourmet is a discriminating 

# Continued on page 90 
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SHapes oF LuTHER BurBANK! But if we 
could raise trees like that, we’d fix ’em to 
grow money instead of Shirriff’s New 
Desserts—fond as we are of our own product. 


It’s a fondness shared by so many people, 
that it isn’t easy for us to supply your 
grocer with as much of those four rich 
flavours—Caramel, Butterscotch, Chocolate 
and Vanilla, as he usually needs. However 
we do distribute it as fairly as we can so 
you can enjoy the rich flavour goodness as 
often as possible. 


f 
SHIRRIFFS 
NEW DESSERTS 


Made by the makers of Shirri ffs LUSHUS and Shirriff’s NEW DESSERTS 


For that surprise party nothing isso temptingly 
good or so easy to serve as Tested Quality 
Donuts. For a mid-morning pep-up or a 
midnight lunch, you'll find everyone asking 
for the “Snack That Satisfies”. 
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Meals of the Month 


APRIL 





BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER 
SUN |  chitied Rhubarb Juice Chicken Sou 
Cereal 
Easter Eggs (in the shell) se Salad 
Toast Marmalade Bran Muffins 
Coffee Tea Tea Ginger Ale 





MON 


Savory Corn Custard 


Orange Halves 
Brown Rolls 


Cereal 


Bacon Toast Baked Apples with Jelly 
Marmalade Fruit Bread 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 


Creamed Eggs and Carrots 
in Pastry Shell 
Cucumber Pickle 
Fruit Salad 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
Spaghetti with Tomato and 
Cheese Sauce 
Head Lettuce French Dressing 
Spiced Applesauce 
Crisp Wafers 
Tea Cocoa 


Cereal with Top Milk 
Bran Muffins Honey 
Coffee Tea 


TUE | Tomato Juice 


Grapefruit Segments 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Apple Juice Rice Omelet 





Broiled Smoked Herring Mixed Salad Greens 
Brown Toast Jelly Jam Turnovers _ 
Coffee Cocoa Tea Milk 
FRI Sliced Oranges Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 
Cereal Tomato Catsup 
———— Eggs Baked Apples with Cream 
Coffee Tea tea — 





Onion Soup 
Crisp Soda Biscuits 
Orange and Cottage Cheese 


Cereal with Raisins 
Creamed Fish on Toast 








| Tart Jelly Salad 
Coffee Tea Pecan Rolls 
Tea Cocoa 
A . Creamed Salmon 
SUN Grapefruit Juice in Toast Cases 
san ereal | Celery Radishes 
| Parsley Omelet Jellied Applesauce 
| Toast Jam ~ 
= Angel Cake 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
MON Sliced Bananas Pork and Pickle Sandwiches 
in Orange Juice Celery 
Cereal Canned Peaches 
| Bran Scones Conserve | Hot Biscuits 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
Casserole of Rice and 
TUE Stewed Figs | Minced Beef 
| Cereal Tomato Sauce 
| Bacon Toast Grapefruit Cup 
| Coffee Tea Cake or Cookies 
| Tea Cocoa 


Clam Chowder 
Crisp Biscuits 


Sliced Oranges 
Cereal 





Poached Eggs Cabbage and Peanut Salad 
| Toast Corn Muffins Honey 
Coffee Cocoa 


Cold Sliced Liver Loaf 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Green Salad 
Canned Pears 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 


| Toast Jam 
| Coffee Tea 


FRI ae 


13 


SAT | 


Tea | Tea 


Grapefruit Segments 
Milk Toast 
Bran Scones Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Curried Eggs with Rice 
Stewed Prunes 
Frosted Cup Cakes 
Coffee Tea 


Apple Juice Vegetable Salad 


Cereal Bread Sticks 
| Toast Jam Rennet Custard with Bananas 
| Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
| 


SUN 


Tomato Jelly, Asparagus 
and Hard-cooked Egg Salad 
Hot Biscuits 


Chilled Grapefruit Juice 
Buckwheat Pancakes 


Mixed Vegetable end: Cottage |Baked Ham Mustard Mounds 
C 4 
Maple Syrup/Sponge Cake with Fruit Filling 

















DINNER 


Tomato Cocktail 
Creamed Potatoes Spinach 


offee Tea 





Ham and Vegetable Pie 
Mashed Potatoes 
Parisian Peas 
Jellied Prune Whip 
Coffee Tea 


Vegetable Soup 
Cold Sliced Ham 
Baked Potatoes 
Scalloped Onions 
Rhubarb Betty 
Coffee Tea 
Baked Stuffed Liver 
Creamed Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Date Custard Mold 
with Cream 
Coffee Tea 
Swiss Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 
Diced Beets 
Banana or Prune Shortcake 
Lemon Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Clear Tomato Sou 
Oven-steamed Cod Fillets 
Parsley Sauce 
Potato Cakes Spinach 
Rhubarb Tarts 
Coffee Tea 
Baked Sausages, Apple Rings 
Sauerkraut or Coleslaw 
Mashed Potatoes 
Hot Johnny Cake 
Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
Roast Pork 
Browned Potatoes 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Green Salad Bowl 
Rhubarb Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Cocktail 
Hamburger Cakes on 
Onion Slices 
Baked Potatoes Carrots 
Chocolate Blancmange 
Coffee Tea 





Bacon and Eggs 
Creamed Potatoes 


Pickled Beets Peas 
Apple Scallop with Cream 
Coffee Tea 





Liver Loaf 
Creamed Celery 
Baked Potatoes 

Ice Cream Fruit Sauce 
Crisp Cookies 
Coffee Tea 


Chicken Pot Pie 
Asparagus Cuttings 
aked Custard 
with Caramel Sauce 
Coffee Tea 








Cream of Celery Soup 
Broiled Halibut 
Duchess Potatoes Beans 
Jellied Grape Whip 
Coffee Tea 


Roast of Beef 
Franconia Potatoes 
Creamed Cabbage Turnips 
Fruit Cup 
Fresh Gingerbread 
Coffee Tea 


‘Cream of Corn Soup _ 
Cold Roast Beef 
Scalloped Potatoes 











| ! | Syrup a Celery Radishes 
Coffee Tea Raisin Rhubarb Tarts Chocolate Mint Molds 
| | Tea Ginger Ale | Coffee Tea 


Baked Beans 


Sliced Oranges Chili Sauce 


MON 


Soft ere —_ Boston Brown Bread 
it-cooked Eggs Grapefruit and Bananas 
Toast Cookies 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa 
- a = i = Ries: . 





TUE 


Baked Apple Potato and Onion Soup 


Cereal Crackers 
/ Toast Marmalade Sliced Oranges 
Coffee Tea m Cookies 
x Tea Cocoa 


Tomato Juice 


WED) 
French Toast 


| | Lettuce Salad 
Syrup Apple Betty with Cream 
5 Coffee Cocoa Tea Ginger Ale 


Veal Patties 





Liver and Bacon 
| Creamed Onions 
| Parsley Potatoes 
Bread Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


J ce ana 


| Veal Loaf 
| Tomato Sauce 
| Baked Potatoes Casrots 
Steamed Rolypoly 
Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
Pea Sou 
Cold Veal Loaf 
Parsley Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 
Baked Lemon Pudding 
Coffee Tea 





Hash with glamour; wrap your seasoned meat mixture in a blanket of pastry. Bake. 


Parisian Peas — A little chopped onion browned in butter and % cupful of 
shredded lettuce added to a can of peas and cooked together for 5 minutes. 
Just before serving add a little milk. Rhubarb Betty and Rhubarb Custard 
recipes on page 88. Checolate Mint Molds — Chocolate blancmange with mint 


flavoring. Mexican Corn — Kernel corn pepped up with chopped green and 

red pepper. Quick Maple Pudding — Pour heated maple syrup into a greased 

baking dish, top with a plain cake mixture and bake in a 400 degree oven. 
Serve hot with cream. 











BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 
; fi B | Grilled Ham and Eggs 
THU Grapefruit Juice | Diced Vegetables in Cheese Creamed Potatoes 
Cereal Sauce on Toast Braised Celery 
Sausages Toast j Stewed Rhubarb Mustard Pickles 
Coffee Tea | Nut Bread Ice Cream Brownies 
oi | Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
i 


Baked Bean Croquettes Fish Cocktail 














FRI Franses with Lemon Parsley Sauce Spinach “e* ith Creamed 
Fresh Johnny Cake |} Pickles Celery . : “gy ci , | 
Maple Syrup Fresh Pineapple Baked Stuffed I ena Beets 
Coffee : Tea Oatmeal Cookies C sg Rhubarb 7 
Zz Tea Cocoa _|__Collee Tea 
is — sit heey Beefsteak 
SAT Tomato Juice Sliced Meat Roll (canned Mashed Potatoes 
Cereal _ Mixed Pickles Fried Onions 
° Toasted Rolls Jam Creamed Potatoes Green Salad 
Coffee Tea 5 Applesauce : Grape Sponge Cream 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
7 . emis ae Censommé ha 
SUN Fruit Cup | Spanish Omelet Chicken Fricassee 
Cereal Brown Rolls | Mashed Potatoes 
owe Grilled Kidney Celery | Asparagus 
Toast Jelly __ Half Grapefruit Fresh Pineapple and Banana 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee | ; Tea 
i Tomato Juice ‘ 
MON Cereal with Dates Cheese Fondue Lambs ~ Co —_ Vege tne | 
Bacon Toast | Lettuce Salad oo 
8 Marmalade | Baked Apple Blancm . eith CI ery Sat 
Coffee Tea | Molasses Wafers _ ‘ - —— cnn - way — | 
e Tea Cocoa — Tea | 








Grapefruit and Orange Cream of Pea Soup Roast Veal | 














Segments Mixed Vegetable Salad Browned Potatoes 
. Milk Toast French Toast with Cherries Mexican Corn 
Bran Muffins Honey (leftover) Quick Maple Pudding 
: Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Cottee Tea 
= | 
WED zee Spee 
Apple Juice | ve Cold Roast Veal 
ow Cereal Sauerkraut Baked Potatoes 
Pi Toast Jam | Stewed Rhubarl! Green Beans 
) Coffee Tea | aS Cookies Gingerbread Fluffy Sauce 
hui @ | Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
a 2 ae 
i Swiss Steak 
THU Oranges and Sliced Macaroni and Cheese Boiled Potatoes 
. Bananas _ Celery Raw Carrot Strips Mashed Turnips 
~ Bacon and Egg | Fresh Pineapple Rice Molds with Chocolate | 
| _ Brown Toast _ Tea Senos Sauce | 
| Coffee Tea Coffee Tea | 
|__| __ i | 
FRI | Grapefruit Juice | Cream of Mushroom Soup Oven-cooked Fish Fillets | 
Cereal Head Lettuce Riced Potatoes 
. = | Fresh Coffee Cake French Dressing Stewed Tomatoe 
f Stewed Fruit Raisin Bread lam Fresh Fruit Cup 
4 Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea | 
ac oO € Sidney Ste 
SAT Orange Halves Bacon Omelet Kidney 


Mixed Salad Greens 
Rye Bread 


Mashed Potato 

| Braised Celery 

iHot Biscuits Maple Syrup} Rhubarb Upside-down Cak: 
| Tea Milk Cotles Tea 


Roast Beef 
Yorkshire Pudding 
Browned Potatoe 


Scalloped Corn 


Cereal 
) | Toast Jam 
fal | Coffee Tea 
SUN hae Juice 
Jereal 


) Frizzled Ham 
Toast Conserve 
on Tea 


Coffee Tea 
MON) 


Hot Luncheon Sandwich 
Coleslaw Pickles 
Angel Cake with Pineapple 

Sauce 


; Lemon Prune Pi 
Fruit Juice Drink ; 


Coffee Tea 
Vegetable Soup 
Cold Roast Beef 





Scrambled Eggs 
Toast Points 


Chilled Tomato Juice 


‘ ; ereal Raw Vegetable Salad | Lyonnaise Potatoes 

> Toast Marmalade Sliced Bananas Cream Buttered Carrots 

e > Coffee Tea Nut Bars Steamed Apple Dumplings 
Tea Cocoa 


Coffee Tea 


C) 


Washing 


Woollens 


by HELEN G6. CAMPBELL 


IN WASHING woollens the re are three 
things to avoid—extremes of tempera- 
ture, friction and dilly-dallying. Other- 
Wise your form-fitting sweater may 
shrink to doll size, your husband’s socks 
will no longer accommodate his feet, and 
blankets will annoy you forevér after- 
ward by refusing to reach to the four 
corners of the bed, let alone tuck in. 


To retain the original softness and 
flufliness of the fibres wash all woollens 
in rich suds prepared by dissolving mild 
soap in tepid soft or softened water, 
then swishing until 
suds is whipped up. 


a deep standing 
Remove any non- 
washable appendages or trimmings from 
the garment, draw an outline of it for 
future then immerse and 
wash at once by squeezing suds through 
and through it. Do not soak and do not 
rub, as friction mats and hardens the 
fibres. 


reference, 


Rinse at least twice in water of the 
same lukewarm 
changes from hot to cold—or vice versa 


temperature; sudden 
—cause shrinking. Squeeze out as much 
water as possible, then, to speed the 
drying process, roll in a towel and pat 
or knead gently. 

Shape knitted sweaters or suits to 
the outline you’ve traced before wash- 
ing. Handle gently, easing back or 
coaxing to the original size. Pin in place 
and let dry in the shade away from 
extreme heat or cold. If the garment is 
to be blocked or pressed use a warm 
not hot—iron and protect the wool with 
a damp cloth. 
to place as you work, 
running it along over the surface. 


rather than 





ea 


2. When sweater comes from its final 

zinse lay out flat on a turkish towel 

end roll up. Pat or press gently to 

qet rid of excess moisture in the wool. 
Don't twist. 





4. Smooth out wrinkles lengthwise. 

using a piece of stiff cardboard for 

the purpose. Then pin in place along 

the tracing as shown. Leave flat to 
dry — away from heat. 


Lift the iron from place 


Wool socks, golf hose, gloves, knitted 
beanies and other small pieces should be 
laundered with the same care, and dried 
flat or on forms in a shady, airy place. 

After the war we can look for un- 
shrinkable wool—a boon to the wearer 
of woollies and to the woman who washes 
them. Garments made from 
specially treated fibres can be washed 
repeatedly without the extra 
essential in laundering ordinary wool 
and will retain their original size, shape, 


these 


care 


elasticity and softness. 

Already one mill in Canada is pro- 
ducing unshrinkable wool for the armed 
forces. Civilians must wait until after 
V-Day; then we'll benefit from the new 
process which overcomes the tendency 


of the crinkled fibres to “‘mat’” and 


shrink but which does not affect either 
the wearing quality or the lovely “feel.” 





1. Before washing trace an outline of 

your sweater on clean, heavy brown 

paper or a firm cloth. Keep as a 

guide in bringing it back to right 
size and shape. 


3. Do not leave in the towel but un- 

roll at once and lay on the paper 

pattern to conform with the original 

outline. Ease back or stretch gently 
into shape. 


ail 


5. Give tailored styles a final touch- 

up; use a warm iron and press under 

a damp cloth. Don’t run the iron 

over the surface but lift it from place 
to. place. 


Photographs, courtesy of Procter and Gamble Co. of Canada Ltd. 
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SIZE 2? GRADE? 
-1F YOU ASK ME 
THE NAME is THE 
MOST IMPORTANT 

THING ON , 
THE LABEL! 


A GOOD NAME 
you can alays Censl / 


There are no ups-and-downs in E. D. 
Smith’s quality — no falling back on 
“emergency” conditions as an excuse 
for deviating from the high standards 
which have made this brand name so 
trustworthy. You can always be sure 
of appetizing goodness when you see 
the E. D. Smith’s label on this family 
of fine foods: 


EDSMITHS 


QUALITY FooD PRODUCTS 





FRUIT FARMS AND PRESERVING 
KITCHENS AT WINONA IN THE 
HEART OF THE NIAGARA 
FRUITLANDS, 


’ 
heart 










Desserts in the 
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by JANE MONTEITH 


FRESH _ rosy-skinned rhubarb is as 
welcome as the first breath of spring. 
It’s hard to improve on the baked or 
stewed product, but try dumplings 
cooked in and served with it. Or cook 
rhubarb carefully in very little water 
and use between and on top of hot 
biscuits. Meringue topping gives a new 
twist to such fine old favorites as 
rhubarb pie or tarts. For another novel 
touch mix raw rhubarb, raisins and 
sugar for an upside-down cake. 
Four new recipes: 


Rhubarb Custard 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
14 Cupfuls of diced rhubarb 
2¢ Cupful of sugar 
2 Tablespoonfuls of cornstarch 
Pinch of salt 
1 Tablespoonful of water 
114 Cupfuls of milk 
2 Eggs, beaten 
1 Teaspoonful of vanilla 


Wash the rhubarb, place in a sauce- 
pan, add enough water to barely cover 
it and cook until not quite tender. 
Mix half the cornstarch, half the sugar 
and the water together and add to the 
partially cooked rhubarb and continue 
cooking until thickened. Mix the rest of 
the cornstarch and sugar together, add 
the milk and cook in a double boiler, 
stirring constantly until thickened. Add 
to the beaten eggs and cook for two 
minutes longer, stirring constantly. 
Remove from the heat and add the 
vanilla. Chill both mixtures. Serve in 
sherbets, alternating a spoonful of 
rhubarb with one of custard. Sixservings. 


Rhubarb Betty 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
114 Cupfuls of diced rhubarb 
14% Cupfuls of soft bread crumbs 

or crushed wheat flakes 

4-24 Cupful of sugar 

1 Teaspoonful of cinnamon 
1 Teaspoonful of butter 
2 Tablespoonfuls of grated 
orange rind 
lg Cupful of water 


Rhubarb Betty — alternate layers of fruit 
and crumbs with a crispy topping of wheat 
flakes. Serve warm, with cream. 


Mix the crumbs, sugar and cinnamon 
together thoroughly. Put a layer of 
rhubarb in individual baking dishes or 
a large casserole, then a layer of the 
crumb mixture and repeat these layers 
until the dish is full. Dot with the 
butter, sprinkle with the orange rind, 
and top with wheat flakes. Add the 
water. Bake in a moderate oven—375 
deg. Fahr.—until the rhubarb is cooked 
—% to 34 of an hour. Five to six 
servings. 


Rhubarb Muffins 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


14 Cupful of shortening 
14 Teaspoonful of vanilla 
6 Cupful of white sugar 
1 Egg, well beaten 
2 Cupfuls of pastry or 
all-purpose flour 

3 Teaspoonfuls of baking 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
34 Cupful of milk 

{ Cupful of rhubarb, 


Ve 


powder 


very tinely 


diced 
Cream the* shortening and sugar 
together until well-blended. Add the 


vanilla, then the well-beaten egg. Sift 
and measure the flour and sift again 
with the baking powder and salt. Add 


to the first mixture alternately with the 
milk. Fold in the rhubarb. Fill ¢ 
muffin tins 24 full and bake in a ‘moder 
ate oven—350 deg. Fahr.—for 20 to 
25 minutes. muffin or as 
dessert with pudding sauce. Makes six 


g£res ased 


Serve as a 


muffins. 


Rhubarb Cocktail 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


Cut rhubarb into small 
pieces, add enough water to cover and 
cook until tender. Strain and sweeten 
the juice to Serve thoroughly 
chilled as a dinner cocktail, breakfast 
appetizer, or between-meal pickup. # 


rosy - red 


taste. 
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Scratches Disappear! 


Use “‘double-action”’ Old Eng- 
lish Scratch Cover Polish regu- 
larly on all your precious pieces. 
They'll shine and glisten like 
new. Even ugly scratches will 
vanish as you polish. 


SE ST 
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Made by the Makers of Old Englis i Wea 








Unquestionably the most 
valuable vegetable introduc- 
tion of our generation is New 
Blackeye Vegetable Soybean, 
crvmegen at Central Experi- 
mental Farm. Amazing merits 
already proven in thousands 
of Canadian homes by our 
customers since introduced 
in 1941. Withour equal as a 
human food. Four times as 
much protein as wheat, rice 
or eggs, and twice as much as 
peas, pork or beef. Fat con- 
tent equals beefsteak, and 
higher than pork. 


Supplies more calories than 
any other common food, ex- 
cepting butter. Approximately 20% fat, and 40% 
protein. Either green or dry, is richer in food value 
than peas, beans or Limas. Free of starch. Rich in cal- 
cium, iron, phosphorus, Vitamins A, B and G. You 
will be astonished at the many appetizing and delicious 
ways of preparing this wonderful vegetable. The exten- 
sive uses are described fully in our recipe folder sent 
free with your order, 


(Pkt 10¢) (V4 Th 18¢) (Ib 45¢) postpaid. (Lorger 

quantities by Express, not prepaid, at 35¢ per !b) 
FREE—OUR BIG 1945 SEED AND 
NURSERY BOOK — Leads Again 6sw 


DOMINION SEED HOUSE, GEORGETOWN, ONT. 





Go 


vy 


by Evelyn Kelly 


THE MORE we know about food—and 
food values—the more we realize the 
importance of keeping it in the pink. 
Unless it gets the kindly treatment it 
deserves—from the time it leaves its 
happy home till the moment it reaches 
our tables—it loses a lot of flavor and a 
good deal of nutritive quality. 

Some foc ds, of course, are fussier than 
others; those greens for your salad, that 
bottle of milk, all cuts of meat, most 
fruits and vegetables insist upon cool 
surroundings when they travel and as 
they wait in storage or in the home for 
their final preparation. So we humor 
them, for our own sake. 

Come to think of it, modern refrigera- 
tion is one thing which makes the present 
much nicer to live in than the good old 
days. It brings more variety and finer 
flavors to our meals and gives us more 
value, nutritionally speaking, for our 
grocery dollar. 

As more food is pre duced, transported 
from place to place and finally eaten, 
more ice is required to keep it cool and 
comfortable. Last year the demand for 
this commodity reached an all-time 
high. It takes many tons to stock 
refrigerator cars used to bring perish- 
ables across country for export Overseas 
or for distribution to the civilian popu- 
lation; many more tons to store it both 
before and after it reaches the kitchen. 
You may not have had the frequent 
deliveries to which you were accustomed, 
perhaps you couldn’t be as prodigal of 
ice in your glasses or on your table. It’s 
good news, then, that more natural ice 
has been harvested and more manu- 
factured ice produced in order to provide 
the means of preserving the fine fresh 
flavor of your food and of keeping your 
salad makings at their perkiest and 
best. 





Tonic for April appetites — a bowl of 
cool, crisp and colorful deliciousness. 


Orange Salad Bowl 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
2 Cupfuls of orange slices 
2 Cupfuls of coarsely cut salad 
greens (lettuce, romaine, 
spinach or chicory) 
14 Cupful of diced ham 
14 Cupful of diced celery 
14 Cupful of lemon French 
dressing 
2 Hard-cooked eggs, sliced 


Pour the salad dressing over the 
orange slices and let them stand for 
about 10 minutes. Drain, saving the 
dressing to toss with the salad greens, 
ham and celery. 
sliced oranges and greens in a salad 
bowl and garnish with egg slices. 

For lemon French dressing, use one 
part lemon juice, two parts salad oil, 
season to taste and shake well. 





FOR VICTORY 


UNNY thing: the most successful team of 

Victory Loan salesmen Chatelaine has 
heard about didn’t even graduate from 
high school. Most of them left their books 
half open and their desks not properly 
cleaned out, when some urgent business 
took them away. This team used to go to 
Gordon Bell High School in Winnipeg. They 
got into scraps like the other boys. And 
didn’t always head their classes or take 
top marks for neatness or punctuality. Their 
photographs — large size — now hanging 
side by side, row on row, in the hallway 
of the school, are displayed for a different 
and deeper kind of merit. 


They are the boys of Gordon Bell who 
have been killed in this war. You wouldn't 
confuse them with the graduating classes, 
really — some of them look too young. All 
of them look vital and proud and bound 


together by the strength of being Canadian. 
You'd have a hard time pronouncing all 
their names—for they are Polish, Icelandic, 
Jewish, Ukrainian, French Canadian and a 
half dozen other nationalities, as well 
as English. But the faces are Canadian. 
And the price they paid to belong to the 
team is unquestionably and irrevocably 
Canadian. 

That's why they don’t need any sales 
talks or slogans or posters in the Gordon 
Bell school. The silent salesmen of the 
lower front hall are on the job, where 
teachers, parents, students pass by con- 
stantly. 

There are lots of kids of the old High 
School crowd who have given their lives. 

You're asked to lend your money. Can 
you do less? 

Buy the new Victory Bonds 


New Dessert for Your Next Party 
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Pretty as a picture... and easy! 


ANGEL PIE 
(Filling for one 9-inch pie) 
1 envelope Knox 1 tablespoonful 
Gelatine lemon juice 
Yeupcold water 3 eggs 
44cup hot water cup sugar 
\% teaspoonful 1% cup orange 
salt juice 
1 tablespoonful grated orange rind 


Soften gelatine in cold water; dis- 
solve in hot water. Add salt and lemon 
juice; stir well. Beat egg yolks until 
light. Add sugar and orange juice. 
Cook in double boiler until of custard 
consistency; stir constantly. Remove 
from fire; add gelatine mixture and 
grated rind. Stir well. Cool. When it 


begins to thicken, fold in stiffly 
beaten egg whites. Pour in crumb 
crust; garnish with chopped nuts if 
desired. Chill. 

MADE with fresh fruits and pure, 
plain Knox Gelatine, this unusual 
Angel Pie has the vitamins and mar- 
velous fresh flavor you simply don’t 
get with imitation-flavor gelatine 
dishes. Serve wholesome, time-saving 
Knox treats often. 

FREE—write to Knox Gelatine, Box 
C€. 140 St. Paul St. W., Montreal, 
Canada, for a copy of Mrs. Knox’s 
practical, beautifully illustrated 40- 
page recipe book, 


Arrange layers of 


SE eee 


HOW DOES YOUR GARDEN GROW? 


Not very well, we're afraid, unless you 
know the answer to proper balanced 
planting—know where to place each 
shrub, tree and flowering plant to best 
advantage to form a colorful and sym- 
metrical over-all picture. 

“Foundation Planting,” a new Chate- 
laine bulletin, gives the basic rules 
which are “musts” for every would-be 
successful gardener. 


Foundation Planting 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 302, Price 5 cents. 
Order from: 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin Department 
481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 





Foundation 
Planting 


CAN MAKE JILEX 
| COFFEE 


** seONLY THE GENUINE SILEX 
HAS THE FLAVOUR-GUARD FILTER 
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A pattern as light as an April 
breeze ... as endearing as a rose- 
sprayed garden. The beauty of its 
charm is in the gleam of its silver— 
a breath-catching lustre that will 
shine through the years when coaxed 
ond cared for with gentle Silvo 
polish. Silvo is recommended by the 
makers of “International” silver for 
lasting loveliness. 


Tarnish and marring stains disappear from 
silver with the gentle touch of Silvo. 





PROTECT 
PRECIOUS WOOLLENS 


GHELLTOX destroys moths, larvae 

and moth eggs quickly . . . posi- 
tively. Spray it directly on woollen 
clothing, rugs, drapes, furnishings. 
Use also to spray clothes closets and 
chests. Easy and safe to use—can’t 
stain walls or fabrics. Yet Shelltox 
kills faster, surer. Sold by leading 
retail merchants. 





Answers to Quiz 


Continued from page 87 


judge of fine food. A gourmand is more 
interested in quantity than quality. 
(f) The doughnut is the one with the 
hole in the middle. Crullers are made 
from the same dough but curled or 
twisted before cooking. 

8. (a) Too high a temperature or too 
long cooking. (b) It’s the nature of the 
beast. Chilies are small pungent- 
flavored pods of a tropical pepper 
plant. Used a lot in hot countries where 
they like flavor with a real bite to it. 
(c) The high temperature at which 
popovers- are baked creates enough 
steam to blow up the batter. (d) A live 
lobster is green. He gets red in the face, 
and all over when he’s dunked in boiling 
water. 

9, (a) Diced or sliced cooked beets 
served in a thickened sauce, sweet-sour 
with vinegar and sugar. (b) The com- 
bination of chocolate and coffee gives the 
distinctive mocha flavor. (c) Floating 
Island is a soft custard pudding decor- 
ated with islands of meringue. Often 
contains fruit. Or frequently garnished 
with dabs of jelly or jam. (d) Baked 
Alaska is a brick or scoop of ice cream 
set on a slab of cake, completely and 
thickly covered with meringue and 
popped in a hot oven for 90 seconds by 
the clock. 

10 (a) You pay for each separate 
item on a la carte meal; in table d’héte 
you take the works. (b) A la mode 
usually means with ice cream. (c) A la 
king—chicken, fish or what have you 
served in a rich cream sauce usually 
containing diced mushrooms, green 
pepper, pimento or some such. (d) A Ia 
créme—with cream, or a creamed dish, 
i.e., some food served in a cream sauce. 

11. (a) Ascorbic acid. (b) Lactic acid 
is found in milk. (c) Calcium is the 
bone and tooth building mineral; best 
source is milk, skim milk, buttermilk, 
cheese. (d) Penicillin is the new medicine 
that works wonders in certain infections. 
It is developed from the common bread 
mold, 

12. (a) True, but green pepper is a 
seasonal product. As an all-year-round 
source you can’t beat the citrus fruits. 
(b) False. It takes about two glasses of 
tomato juice. (c) False. An average- 
sized potato, an orange and a big apple 
all have approximately 100 calories. 


Your Painting Problems 


Continued from page 81 


room, the importance of exposure cannot 
be overestimated. The amount of light 
that a room receives plays an essential 
role in selection of a decorative scheme. 
North rooms, by way of example, should 
be painted in warm tones. Cool shades 
should be reserved for rooms with 
southern exposure. Light color will 
make a ceiling appear higher; dark- 
colored ceilings increase a room’s 
apparent size. One wall painted in a 
shade that contrasts with the other three 
makes for a dramatic effect. 

Flat finishes are regarded, generally 
speaking, as best suited for large wall 
areas. Gloss finishes are popular for 
floors and woodwork, and eggshell 
finishes, halfway between a flat and a 
gloss, are excellent for walls and wood- 
work alike. In painting the kitchen and 
bathroom, enamel is the usual choice for 


Potatoes, if properly cooked, are a good 
and economical source of Vitamin C. 
(d) True. The tenderness of meat has no 
relation to its food value, only to the 
time necessary for preparation—and the 
cost. (e) False. But it probably helps. 
(f) True. The opened can is as good a 
container as any other. Keep cold and 
covered. 

13. (a) The British Navy was the first 
to realize the value of citrus fruits in 
preventing scurvy. Long ago all British 
sailors were given limes as a preventive. 
Folks called them “limeys” to poke fun 
at them. The name stuck but scurvy 
was licked! They should be proud of the 
name because this was the first applica- 
tion on a big scale of a sound dietetic 
principle. (b) Because they are rich in 
the same nutritive quality as meat—and 
cost a lot less. (c) Because it contains an 
enzyme that destroys the setting 
quality of gelatine. (d) Heat coagulates 
the’ protein which forms a scum when 
milk is heated in an uncovered pan. 

14. Pancakes, or griddle cakes 
whichever you call ’em. 

15. (a) A heavy closely covered metal 
pot of good size used for the slow and 
economical preparation of meat and 
vegetables. (b) A stew’s a stew whatever 
you callit. This one is seasoned with 
paprika to which all Hungarians are 
devoted. (c) Accompaniment par ex- 
cellence to a roast of beef. Made of bat- 
ter cooked in the drippings. (d) Very 
flaky (puff) pastry. Calls for repeated roll- 
ings, chillings and foldings. Or fancy 
dessert tid bits (usually made from puff 
pastry) in a variety of. shapes and 
versions. (e) Jellied custard into which 
the beaten whites of eggs and whipped 
cream have been folded before it’s 
quite “‘set.” (f) A smooth hot mixture 
of cheese, eggs and cream served on 
soda biscuits. 

16. (a) Supplies Vitamins B and D. 
One of the richest natural sources of the 
complete Vitamin B complex—to whet 
the appetite and help prevent neuritis. 
Necessary for the utilization of starches 
and sugars. (b) All the vitamins in the 
B complex. Plus Vitamin E, (c) Protein, 
in common with other meats, fish, eggs, 
cheese. Thiamin (B1). Best meat source 
of this vitamin; two pork chops supply 
the daily requirement. (d) An inex- 
pensive and rich source of Vitamin C. 
(e) Iodine, to help prevent endemic 
goitre. Only other important source is 
sea food. (f) Iron, Vitamin A and all the 
B vitamins. # 


reasons of durability and appearance. 
Enamel is actually a paint, but differs 
inasmuch as a portion of the linseed oil 
normally used in paint manufacture is 
replaced by varnish. 


Painting Concrete Floors 


Question—W hat is the best method for 
painting concrete floors? 

Answer—Before painting a concrete 
floor it should be tested for dampness. 
The method used is to lay a sheet of 
linoleum or other waterproof material on 
the floor and if dampness shows through 
on the underside of this “‘mat” after two 
or three days, you should not attempt to 
paint the floor. 

Every paint company has developed 
its own variety of concrete floor primer, 
and all of these will give good results. 
The important thing is to make sure that 
moisture is not coming through the 
concrete to the extent that the floor will 
sweat. When the primer is dry, apply 
one or two coats of the paint selected. # 


By Appointment to 
HM, King George VI 





@ The delicious goodness, the 
fine texture, the exciting taste 
of Peek Frean Family Assort- 
ed English Biscuits will come 
straight from Victory to you. 


50M 





Local Agents Wanted 


You can earn $10.00 or $20.00 
every month, if you will act as our local Agent 
for your district, taking subscriptions and re 
newal orders for leading magazines. A pleasant. 
profitable method of getting extra money from 
our spare hours. You will be under no obligation 
if you write to us for full details 


or $59.00 — 


FIDELITY CIRCULATION CO. OF CANADA 
210 Dundas St. W., Toronto, Canada 











Many of the most color- 
ful varieties grown in our 
own gardens. All plants direct 
from our own pools, hardy, healthy, 
easily grown. Large select plants care- 
fully shipped assure success. 

Our complete illustrated catalog free 


MOORE WATER GARDENS, Port Stanley, Ont. 


STRIKE UP 
THE BAND 


FOR THE 





eG 





Recommended 
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THOUSANDS 


DOCTORS 





BABY’S OWN 
OIL 


Basy's skin is extra sensitive 
-»-and that's why Baby's Own 
Oil is extra mild! 


Doctors everywhere recommend 
the use of this mild, safe baby 
oil to soothe baby’s sensitive 
skin. Baby's Own Oil is a bland 
oil, containing no questionable 
antiseptic ingredients. 
Scientifically prepared for 
baby's tender tissues, Baby's 
Own Oil used regularly, will 
prevent irritation, chapping or 
)j" roughness. When you ask your 
druggist for a bottle of Baby's 
Own Oil, you can buy with con- 
fidence... for you're buying 
the best! 


Baby’s 
Own 


OIlL* SOAP: TALC 








In regard to her six o'clock feeding, 
get her all ready for bed before giving 
her this feeding. Hold her in your arms 
when giving it to her. The hole in the 
nipple should be small enough so that it 
takes her at least 20 minutes to take it 
all. Be sure to hold her well up over your 
left shoulder after the feeding and rub or 
pat her back gently to bring up the gas. 
Stroke her head softly before laying her 
down in bed. This same routine should 
be carried out at every feeding. 


Cradle Cap 


Question—My baby is almost 10 
months old. When can I start to train 


him to keep from wetting his diapers? 
Please tell me what to do for the 
cradle cap. | put olive oil on once 


a week and brush his hair every day. 
Vrs. W. R.E., Saint Jobn, N.B. 

Answer—I would not advise attempt- 
ing to train your baby for bladder cone 
trol until he is 15 months old. 

You should wash your baby’s hair 
every day with mild soap and warm 
water and then dry it by rubbing it with 
a towel. As for his cradle cap, you 
should soak his hair thoroughly with 
olive oil when you put him to bed. This 


does not remove the scales, but softens 





Daily attention is necessary in the 
treatment of cradle cap. 


them. In the morning wash his hair well 
with soap and warm water and then 
vigorously comb with a_ fine-toothed 
comb which scrapes off the softened 
scales. It is perfectly safe to comb 
vigorously over the soft spot in your 
baby’s head as the membrane over this 
irca Is very tough and strong. You can 
repeat this treatment several days in a 
row until the cradle cap is all off. As it 
tends to come back again, it may be 
necessary to repeat this treatment once 
a week or even oftener. If you cannot 
get olive oil, liquid paraffin will do almost 
equally well, 
Difficulty With Speech 

Question—I am writing you for advice 
regarding a little girl just turned four 
years old. She has difliculty with her 
speech. She can only say a few words 
three or four of them she can say plainly, 
but some of them she does not get the 
sounds right at all. Do you think that 
later on her specch may come or there is 
something the matter with the nervous 
system.— Mrs. E.£. G., Sherbrooke, Que. 

Answer—It is impossible to say why 
she doesn’t speak, unless I could have 
some measure of her mental develop- 
ment. | would suggest that she bs 
examined by a physician, preferably a 
specialist in neurology. It is likely that he 

il have an intelligence test done on 
ner, and that he will examine her for 
anv defects in her tongue, hearing, ete. 
Just offhand, I cannot hazard any sug- 
sestion as to what the trouble is, but 
certainly under these conditions the 


tal } i 
commonest cause is mental back- 


wardness, 


SORE THROAT 
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For seventy-five years — through three generations — Canadian 
mothers have relied on ‘‘ Vaseline” Petroleum Jelly as No.1 “‘first aid” 
for the minor pains and accidents of childhood. It’s so handy, so 
prompt to give relief! Rub a little on baby’s chafed, tender skin. . . 
and see how quickly the crying stops. Treat ordinary cuts, burns and 
bruises with a protecting “‘Vaseline” Petroleum Jelly dressing 
to ease the pain, guard against infection, hasten healing. For sore 
throat, just let a half-teaspoon of ‘‘ Vaseline” Petroleum Jelly 
melt on the tongue. It’s effective, too, for chapped hands, cracked 
lips and sores. Keep ‘Vaseline’ Petroleum Jelly handy for all 
the family. In jars at 10¢, 15¢ and 25¢. In tubes, 20¢ and 25¢. 
The name Vase.ine is your guarantee of absolute purity. 

CHEsEBROUGH MANUFACTURING Co. Cons’p, MONTREAL 

“Vaseline”? Carbolated Petroleum Jelly is especially valuable for treating 


every-day cuts, wounds and burns. ‘*Vaseline’’? Borated Petroleum Jelly 


ts ideal for application to sensitive nasal membranes and sore eyelids. 


A@y TRUSTED BY 3 GENERATIONS 
ah OF CANADIANS 


Vaseline 


TRADE MARK 


PETROLEUM JELLY 
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baby oil or lotion. 


%* 4 times as many doctors prefer Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil as any other 





% Over 4 times as many hospitals use Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil as all other 


baby oils and lotions combined. 


% Mothers prefer it by far—Mennen Antiseptic Baby Oil outsells all other 


baby oils and lotions combined. 


@ To help keep your baby’s skin lovely and 
smooth, no other baby oil or lotion can match 
the wonderful record of Mennen Antiseptic 
Baby Oil—used with excellent results on 
millions of babies for the past 12 years! 
Daily use of Mennen oil on your baby will 
help prevent diaper rash, scalded buttocks, 
itching, smarting, impetigo and many other 
skin troubles. There is only one est oil for 
your baby’s delicate skin— 


MSENNEN ANTISEPTIC BABY OIL 


Most baby specialists also prefer MENNEN ANTISEPTIC BABY POWDER* 
THE MENNEN CO, LTD., TORONTO 





* According to U.S. surveys 
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Your Question Box 


By Elizabeth Chant Robertson, M.D. 


A Child’s Posture 

Question—I am worried about the 
posture of my seven-year-old boy. He is 
round-shouldered and his stomach is 
very large. 
shoulder braces and could you teil me 
where I could buy them?—Mrs. U. 
Vancouver. 

Answer—In regard to your 
year-old boy, I would have 
physician check him over to make sure 
he is in first-class physical condition. 
The posture of young children in excel- 
lent health is usually good. I presume 
he gets plenty of sleep, well-chosen food 
and energetic play out-of-doors. He 
may need more sleep than the average 
child. Chairs or seats which are low 
enough so that the child can get his 
feet flat on the floor are essential foi 
good sitting posture. Shoulder braces 
are never used nowadays for improving 
the posture. I think if you praised him 
when he stood well, he might respond 
better than scolding him when hedoesn’t. 

The Canadian Welfare Council, 245 
Cooper Street, Ottawa, have published 
an excellent folder on good posture which 
you may obtain by writing to them 
direct, or to the British Columbia 
Department of Health, Victoria, B.C. 
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Posture in the growing child is 
generally a matter of good habits. 


Do you advise the use of 


The Nervous Baby 

Question—Here’s my problem: | have 
a six-months-old baby girl who ts a very 
nervous child, is often restless and 
impatient. She has long crying fits over 
nothing—one of them when I put her to 
bed after her last feeding, that is, around 
seven p.m. I tried taking her out of bed, 


even rocking her 


resort, but nothing will help, she simply 


to sleep as a last 


cries until she’s exhausted and soaked in 
perspiration, and then goes to sleep and 
has a fairly good night’s sleep. I’m 
pretty there is nothing else the 
matter with her. It gets so that I am 
discouraged at times. Would you advise 
me to see a nerve specialist when she’s 
so young? How should I act with her in 
the meantime? She’s an only child. 
Mrs. B. G., Quebec. 

You should have your child 


sure 


Answet 
examined by a physician to see that she 
is in good condition physically. Possibly 
she is suffering from colic and you should 
consult your about her 
feedings. It is hard to know 
you mean by If your baby 


has definite jerking spells, that may be of 


physician 
just what 
“nervous.” 
consequence, but if she just waves her 
arms and legs around and cries, that is 


not unusual, 





To ensure a good night's rest, follow 
closely the six o'clock feeding routine. 
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Children’s 
LIAS ane on 


Dr. WILLIAM E. BLATZ 


Director, Institute of Child Study, 
University of Toronto. 


LIES OF loyalty constitute the third 
class of lies. These are often called 
“white lies.” This protective coloration 
is undoubtedly due to the fact that such 
lies are condoned in any group, chiefly 
because they are used primarily to 
protect others. But one must not 
overlook the measure of self-protection 
which is part of this behavior pattern. 

One of the most striking characteris- 
tics of our social organization is the 
gathering of individuals into various 
groups: the family, the gang, the clan, 
the nation, and so on. Although super- 
ficially these groups seem to be organized 
for protection against others, another 
important function of such groups is to 
give to the individual the feeling of 
“belonging.” This is one of the most 
important psychological phenomena in 
the civilized world. The individual must 
protect himself against the unknown, 
the unexpected and the unfamiliar. 
These phenomena are all fear-inducing. 
Fear is an unpleasant experience and 
can be assuaged only by a familiar 
environment. For this reason the 
individual strives to surround himself 
with the familiar and trustworthy, both 
animate and inanimate. To belong to a 
group is not only a comfortable but an 
essential pattern. Hence the integrity 
of the group becomes an important 
item in the individual’s life. 

The first and primary group in our 
civilization is the family, a close-knit 
social organization. Asa child grows up 
he learns how comfortable it is to depend 
upon this small group, and in order to 
preserve the family intact he must 
protect his parents and brothers and 
sisters from the inroads made by other 
groups. Emotional outbreaks in the 
home aré not discussed outside. Each 
family has a skeleton well hidden from 
others, but whose presence is disclosed 
from time to time within the sacred 
precincts of the family circle. The child 
must learn to develop family loyalties, 
often through direct instruction. Let us, 
for example, take the case of father 
Jones, sitting comfortably before an 
open fireplace on a Sunday afternoon, 
reading an absorbing detective story, 
with his son, John, aged four, sitting on 
the floor beside his chair and looking 
at the comics. The weather outside 
is inclement, making the whole situation 
a cosy family setting. The father looks 
out the window and sees his friend 
Smith struggling along the icy sidewalk, 
and comments out loud, “‘There’s that 
bore Smith. I hope he doesn’t come in 
here.” But Smith is heading toward the 
front door and rings the bell, Jones gets 
up with a sigh, ushers Smith in and 
greets him with “Well, Smith, this is a 
pleasure. Draw up a chair and sit down 
in front of the fire.” Little John, watch- 
ing this whole performance, suddenly 
says, “Daddy, what did you mean when 
you called Mr. Smith a bore?” Daddy 
covers his confusion by laughing loudly, 
saying, ““Aren’t children funny!” and 
sending John upstairs to his mother. 


YOUR CHILD 


After Smith has bored him for two and a 
half hours and has finally left, Jones 
calls his son in and says, “You know, 
John, there are some things that you 
and I can discuss together, because we 
trust each other, but we don’t talk about 
them to other people.” 

One can, of course, protest that Jones 
should not have called Smith a bore, but 
after all, within the family we should be 
allowed to express ourselves with more 
freedom than is possible outside. 


LATER ON, Johnny at the age of eight 
or nine will find himself a member of a 
gang. His loyalties have expanded 
beyond the family circle. He must now 
protect the gang, even against the 
family. When asked by his parents what 
they do in the playhouse at the back of 
the garden, he will be reticent, not 
because their actions are antisocial, but 
because they are “secret.” This loyalty 
at this level is comparable to the 
loyalties of his father, who must not 
betray the secrets of his fraternal society 
rites. John has been told that he mustn't 
tattle. Tattling is the betrayal of 
loyalty. Ofttimes he is in conflict because 
he may be questioned by his parents as 
to the depredations committed by his 
gang. Should he confess that his “‘ blood 
brother,” Jimmy, took the apples from 
the passing grocery wagon? Should he 
shoulder the blame himself, or should he 
deny the whole thing? It is often 
difficult for a young child to resolve 
these conflicts of loyalty. 

As the child grows older and he learns 
that he now belongs to the group 
commonly called the community, he 
learns that there are special rules and 
regulations laid down to protect the 
group. These rules are the patterns of 
courtesy and tact. He is told that he 
must not criticize a person’s appearance. 
He hears his mother compliment a 
friend on her new hat and later discovers 
that his mother tells his father that 
Mrs. So-and-So looks a frump in her 
new hat. He is told that, after all, Mrs. 
So-and-So’s taste is different from his 
mother’s but she is entitled to considera- 
tion. When he asks, “‘Well, Mom, why 
didn’t you just say you didn’t like it?” 
he is told that one must be tactful to 
avoid hurting people’s feelings. If one 
is frank, one ts called rude, or, at best, 
tactless. One must preserve the integrity 
of the group by closing ranks against 
outside criticism. 





AND TI LEN as he Prows ¢ Ide r he comes 
to recognize himself as a member of a 
nation which must be protected against 
other nations. A new pattern of behavior 
must be learned which ts called patriot- 
ism. He learns the toast, ““My country, 
may she always be right, but right o1 
wrong, my country.” 

And so one can appreciate that if the 
child is to grow up into an adult who 
will be well adjusted in oul present 
form of civilization, he must learn to 
preserve the integrity of the various 
groups to which he belongs, in part 
through lies of loyalty. One can, of 
course, protest that such lies are 
unnecessary, but as long as we live as we 
do, an individual who has not learned 
skilfully to use white lies must either 
retire to a cloistered order or fi d himselt 
isolated by his own behavior. If you 
don’t believe this, try the ¢ 
24 hours of telling “nothing but the 
truth.” There is a self-revealing play by 
the same name which could be read with 
benetit. 4 
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How to 
Give 
Succes sful 


Parties 





THE PERFECT HOSTESS 


A good hostess knows how to entertain with no apparent effort. She’s 


1 


learned how to prepare refreshments in advance so that when her 
quests arrive she can give them her full attention. Do you want to 
be a good hostess? Chatelaine has the answer in this valuable 
bulletin, ‘How to Give Successful Parties.” 


There’s a treat in store for the home-from-school brigade if you send 
h 


for the twenty-eight cookie recipes worked out by the culinary experts 
in our Chatelaine Institute 


“HOW TO GIVE SUCCESSFUL PARTIES” 
Service Bulletin No. 102. Price 15 cents. 


“28 COOKIE RECIPES” 
Service Bulletin No. 2200. Price 10 cents. 


Order from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETIN DEPARTMENT 


181 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 
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YOUR BABY APPRECIATES 
THE DIFFERENCE IN FLAVOUR 


By Meredith Moulton Redhead, Ph. B. 
Baby Counsellor of Heinz Home Institute 







@ Doctors have proved — 
and many thousands 
of mothers have learned 
through experience—that 
the sense of taste is an early 
development. Eating habits 
of babies are influenced to 
an important extent by fine 
flavour, smooth texture 
and the bright tempting 
colours of foods offered to 
them. That’s why Heinz 
Baby Foods help to solve 
so many feeding problems. 
They are a joy to babies, a 
boon to busy mothers. 




























Notice the difference in flavour, colour and texture of— 


Nach HEINZ 
57) BABY FOODS 
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Baby's First 


THE STORK CLUB 


If you're about to become, or have just become a member of this 
important group, we know your greatest concern will be in giving 
your baby a good start in life. Our two new bulletins, “Preparing 
For Baby” and “Baby’s First Year,” by Dr. Elizabeth Chant 
Robertson, Director of Chatelaine’s Child Health Clinic, will give 
you valuable and easy-to-follow information and help you to 
co-operate with your doctor. 


“PREPARING FOR BABY” 
Service Bulletin No. 601. Price 5 Cents. 


“BABY’S FIRST YEAR” 
Service Bulletin No. 602. Price 5 Cents. 


Order from 
CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETIN DEPARTMENT 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 


Choosing a Homesite 


Continued from page 80 


tion. By itself the mill rate signifies 
little. In some communities the mill rate 
is low but assessments are high. In 
others the mill rate is high, but assess- 
ments are low. Local authorities can 
give you an approximate idea how much 


the taxes will be in your particular 
case. 

Property owners must pay local 
improvement taxes for the period 


required to amortize expenditures on 
laying water and sewer mains, and 
paving sidewalks and roads, 


These | 


taxes are also based on so much per | 


foot frontage. Methods of charging 
improvements against corner lots differ, 
but generally the full frontage cost must 
be paid plus some of the side. Find out, 
before investing in a lot, if local im- 
provements have been made on your 
street and whether or not they are paid 
for. 

What safeguards my investment? Sale 
of land in a subdivision sponsored by a 
reputable developer is often conditional 
on agreement by the purchaser to erect a 
house, perhaps within a definite period 
of time, of a certain minimum cost. The 


building, to be used for dwelling 
purposes only, must be located a 


prescribed distance back from the 
street. Only one house is permitted per 
lot and, to ensure uniformity of resi- 
dential character, an architect is some- 
times retained by the developer to ap- 
designs of proposed 
[he developer may confine land sales in 
a specific subdivision to people who 
belong to approximately the same social 
group. ‘This is not undemocratic: it’s 
good sense. Not only are the invest- 
ments of those who have already 
acquired property protected, but health- 
ier community life will result. Before 
buying your lot, make certain your 
neighbors will be congenial. 

In future more cities and towns will 


prove houses. 


have zoning ordinances to prevent 
industrial and commercial encroach- 
ments in residential districts. Already 


most municipalities have building codes 
setting forth minimum sizes for side 
yards, and windows. They 
require compliance with certain stand- 
ards of construction, some of which are 
more expensive than others. Provincial 
legislation also exists on this subject, and 
houses built under the National Housing 


rooms 


Act must adhere to the Dominion 
Government’s own standards. The 
National Housing Act code is not 


with those estab- 
lished by the municipality and province. 
Only when it requires better quality in 
material or method does a Government 
standard take 
otherwise approved. 


intended to conflict 


precedence over one 
The object is, ol 
course, not to dictate to the homeowner 
the type of dwelling he must have, but to 
protect his equity and that of the holder 
of the mortgage. 

There are a number of legal formalities 
to be observed in the transfer of land 
ownership. All sales have to be recorded 
in the local registry office. It’s often wise 
to hire a lawyer to undertake a search of 
title. Caution is justified if you wish to 
make sure that the person selling the 
land is actually the owner and that no 


| mortgages or liens encumber the pro- 


perty. Enquire at the municipal offices 
to find out if there are unpaid taxes for 
which you would be liable. A registered 
land be of service to 


surveyor can 
you in checking the boundaries de- 


scribed in the deed. They may not 
correspond with your understanding of 
the size of your lot. ® 





Actd Moisture ze 


can make a good baby cry! 





When baby cries, the cause is so often the ir- 
ritating effect of “acid-moisture” on his tender 


| skin. But you can protect him from stinging... 


discomfort. Use a baby powder that guards 
against “acid-moisture” .. . Z.B.T. made with 
olive oil! Z.B.T. resists “acid-moisture” better, 
lets baby clothes “give” not grip. 

MAKE THIS TEST! Smooth Z.B.T. on your hand. Sprin- 


kle water on it. Watch how Z.B.T, with olive oil resists 
moisture—keeps skin dry. Compare with other powders! 


Z. b. 7, fete 


MADE WITH OLIVE OIL 


PYREX GL 


HELPS AVOID 
COLIC 










Nipple-collapse, one cause of colic, 
is prevented by the Pyrex Nursing 
Bottle’s Air-Vent. Steady flow of 
air inside nipple makes feeding 
easier. Baby takes ample milk... 
gains regularly. 
Chill-proof, boil-proof 
PYREX Nursers with- 
stand the shock of 
repeated sterilizations. 


PYREX 


NURSING BOTTLES 
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Wits tet Patsates 
Made by Cormang Glows Werte. 
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FURNITURE POLISH 
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QUALITY 


cee LIQUID VENEER 
ee CORPORATION 
Fort Erie North, Ont. 


Your Dealer has 
Liquid Veneer 








>p REAKFAST goes with a swing in this 
B Canadian home where Nabob 
Irradiated Coffee says “good morn- 
ing.” The grand aroma and abundant 
flavor induce a cheeriness that Car- 
ries through from meal to meal... 
Nabob’s famous blend of rare coffees, 
fresh 


our exclusive 


roasted after treatment by 


irradiation process, 


NABOB << COFFEE 
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NABOB COFFEE...A Heart-warming Canadian Beverage 


attains. the high peak of coffee qual- 
ity... Canadian families everywhere 
are Nabob Coffee fans... have 
been these thirty years and more. 
It’s the friendly, heartening family 
beverage. In glass vacuum jar or 
flavor-sealed hag container, Nabob 
quality brings you the utmost 


in coflee refreshment. 
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Women's Help Wanted 


F YOU, and the women of your community, 

knew that the enemy were only a few miles 

away; if you were called upon to go out and dig 
ditches for the protection of your homes and 
children, and the support of your menfolk in the 
fighting lines—you’d do it, wouldn’t you? 

Of course! 

You’d dig with the same determination and 
fierce ecstasy that the women of Stalingrad knew. 

Across Canada today there’s an imperative 
appeal to fight an enemy that can yet break 
through—Inflation. 

Without question, the most dangerous period 
lies ahead. Many of you will remember that in the 
last war the terrific peak of inflation, which led to 
the disastrous deflation, occurred between Armi- 
stice Day and July, 1920. It was in those months 
that the price of food and clothing doubled—and 
then crashed to tragedy. In 1921 there were 21,000 
business failures in Canada. 

Ask any Canadian anywhere: “Do you think it 
a good idea to try and hold down prices?” You'll 
get an overwhelming “ Yes!” 

Ask any Canadian anywhere: “What are you 
doing to help your country control prices?” You'll 
get a blank, uncomfortable look, and a vague 
answer. : 

That’s because we think of inflation as having 
to do with long-haired statisticians in the Ivory 
towers of Ottawa; whereas it has to do, most of all, 
with the way you shop for your family needs; the 
way you talk to your neighbors; the way you read 
and think. 

It’s because we think of Black Markets as 
sinister rings of gangsters; whereas they have to do 
with individual men and women thinking: “It 
doesn’t matter if I buy without a coupon this time. 
No one’s any worse off!” 

It’s because we think that Buying Sprees mean 
hordes of women panicking into the stores; whereas 
they consist of individual women, drifting from 
store to store, buying up more than they actually 
need of goods in short supply. “Shop crawlers,” 
someone has called them. 

“Women’s Help Wanted”—now, more than ever 
before. Remember that Canada called her women 
in from the very start of the struggle. In the three 
years since the Anti-Inflation policy was established 
16,000 women have been organized—all voluntarily. 
Each of these members of Consumer Branch, 
WPTB, represents a group of from 25 to 500 
women ... of all political beliefs, all races, creeds, 
income groups. All women meeting on the common 
denominator of their interest in the security of the 
home. 

Now we need from women, and their menfolk 
too, not a passive appreciation of what has been 
accomplished, but a fighting determination to 
finish the job; to pass through the diflicult months 
ahead as a stabilizing and educational force. 

Get the facts—and pass them on. Learn the 
truth—and so be armed for stopping wild-flying 
rumors of exaggerated shortages or apparent mis- 
management. Use your best brains and energy, 
offsetting the natural disposition to think that, with 
Victory close, full-hearted co-operation isn’t 
needed any more. Never buy more than you 
actually need. Stick with firmness to the ration 
regulations—and show those who break them the 
scorn you have for saboteurs of all kinds. 

So—with the battle against inflation won, we'll 
have a very real hope for winning the peace. 


Dayne ie vest 


Miss Sanders, Editor of Chatelaine, bas been on 
wartime leave of absence since January, 1942, when 
she was given the task of organizing and directing 
- Consumer Branch, Wartime Prices and Trade 
soard, 
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Star Performer ! 


CUTS GREASE...REMOVES DIRT 
SAFELY 


Cleans quickly... easily 
Yet contains no scratchy grit 


Junior’s smart—he knows if he misses he can 
count on the star performance of Old Dutch 
for a quick clean-up! Today’s Old Dutch by 
actual test, outperformed all the cleansers in 
the U. S. and Canada which account for 
over 90% of the cleanser sold! 


*When tests were made on washbowls 
in actual daily use, Old Dutch Cleanser 
cleaned 97 more washbowls per can than any 
other cleanser tested! Cleaned quickly— 
easily-—without scratching—because Old 
Dutch cuts grease with a fast grease dis- 
solver and removes dirt with famous 
Seismotite. 

For washbow/ls, linoleum, tile, tubs, sinks, 
pans... for all your cleaning, switch to 
the star performer—Old Dutch Cleanser 
—today! GET THE CLEANSER USED BY 
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